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characterized by many memorable and immortal events. From Noah’s 

Ark to the Ark of the Covenant, from the Annunciation to Calvary, 
our salvation history is rich with people, places, promises, and extraordinary 
miracles. This fascinating history comes alive for each generation of God’s 
children as the past is never more real in any area of our lives as it is in matters 
of religion and faith. This is especially true for Christians, because we trust 
in Scripture’s words concerning what must come to fulfillment before the end 
of the world. Thus, we are always waiting, searching and hoping for God to 
reveal Himself and the unfolding of His plan in our lifetimes. 


()=: the centuries, man’s journey on his way home to God has been 


The revelations in this book from God the Father to Barbara Centilli appear 
to embrace these truths and to add new understanding to the entire subject 
of eschatology. From new insights into the meaning of some of the promises 
contained in the Old and New Testaments, to a greater and more profound 
understanding of what Christ taught about our Eternal Father, Seeing With 
the Eyes of the Soul is a masterpiece of spirituality, rich and unparalleled in 
its impact on the reader. 


Most significantly, the Eternal Father’s revelations teach us how love and sin can 
either save or destroy us and how love and sin will now either save or destroy the 
world. Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul also teaches us about our present life and 
eternity and how inevitably both are shaped and determined by the choices we 
make in our journey back home to The Father. This book is a stairway to that 
home and is destined to be a classic in Catholic mysticism. 
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PUBLISHER'S FOREWORD 


n publishing the revelations contained in this book, Iam extremely 

aware that we are presenting a document of Catholic mysticism that 
is of the most extraordinary nature. Its contents are not just prophetic, 
but aim to present the unfolding of a significant, long awaited step in 
the ongoing fulfillment of salvation history: the restoration of all of 
God’s people, Israel, to their Father and Creator, the Eternal Father of All 
Mankind. 


While perhaps some will retain questions about the interpretation and 
understanding of the contents of this book, and some will refrain from 
embracing its revelations until the Church has ruled on their merit, I do 
want readers to know that the decision to publish this work was arrived 
at with great care, deliberation and discernment. Our spiritual advisers 
were strong in their support of its doctrinal soundness and believed 
that its timely and important revelations were in need of dissemination 
now. Of course, our obedience to the Catholic Church in this matter is 
unconditional. 


For my own part, I strongly suspect that Seeing With the Eyes of the Soul 
will become a landmark, spiritual classic for generations to come. Its 
exceptional spirituality, which presents to readers a theological loftiness 
reflective of the special influence of divine grace, is reminiscent of the 
texts of the blessed ones throughout Church history. 


Indeed, I believe this book will be unforgettable in the minds and hearts of 
all who read it and will never need a vibrant defense to convince doubters 
of its authenticity. The words within it speak for themselves with the light 
of truth and the power of the Holy Spirit. 


Most noted is the beautiful “Chaplet Prayers” given by the Father to 
Barbara. Unlike many private devotions today that emphasize reparation, 
this prayer appears to be laying the groundwork for future generations to 
beseech God for the full restoration of His Kingdom (Acts 7:6). Perhaps 
this chaplet of the Father and its thematic ejaculation, “I love you Father 
and I give myself to You”, will become the Rosary of future generations. It 
is also perhaps reflective of a coming shift in the spiritual consciousness 


vii 


viii Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


of the Church which may exist after the triumph of God comes into the 
world. 


There are many other revelations in this book just as worthy of 
contemplation and recognition. But I will refrain from highlighting them, 
leaving to the reader this pleasant task. Eventually, I believe this book 
will be embraced by the Church as a great gift from God to His people. 
Not just a lamp in a time of darkness, but a bright light for mankind to 
better see and find its way home to its Father—a Father Who hungers to 
have His Children, and His Kingdom, restored to Him. May our Father in 
heaven bless in a special way all who come to embrace this work and use 
it to hasten the coming of His kingdom. 


Dr. Thomas W. Petrisko 
November 1, 2008 


FOREWORD 


OUR FATHER IN HEAVEN 


O ne of the main benefits I personally gained from reading these pages 
is that they stirred my zeal for souls. I shall return to this theme 
presently. But first let me say that this account (in the shape of a journal) 
by Barbara Rose Centilli of her locutions and other religious experiences 
is in my estimation likely to become a landmark book. 


Its author is byno means someone of immature years and unsophisticated 
background—characteristics common to a number of modern-day 
mystics. On the contrary, she is a cultured wife, mother and grandmother 
besides being a highly qualified academic. These qualities can be discerned 
in her chronicle of the mystical experiences that have befallen her. 


These experiences focus almost exclusively on God the Father; and herein 
lies the main reason why Barbara Rose’s book is so unique and, in a sense, 
pioneering, since relatively little has been written on special devotion to 
the First of Three Persons in God. 


Inevitably, this subject-matter brings in to some extent the whole Trinity— 
that primordial and sublime mystery which can so easily mislead the 
unwary into theological error. But Barbara Rose is orthodoxy itself 
throughout these pages; she sees clearly that the Father is the first of 
the three co-eternal, co-equal Selves in the One Godhead, and that this 
Godhead is a Divine Family of Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 


Because each of the Three is quite distinct from the others, we can relate 
to Them individually, that is, on a one-to-one basis. In this case it is God 
the Father who makes these amazing initiatives to Barbara Rose, favouring 
her through locutions with numerous revelations about Himself and His 
purposes. 


These locutions could, in fact, be better described as dialogues, for the 
Father speaks not only about Himself and His plans but asks her questions. 
She in turn puts many a question to Him and voices her occasional fears 
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and misgivings, addressing the First Person throughout with the candour 
and confidence of a trusting child. 


What, then, is the Father’s main purpose in holding these dialogues with 
Barbara Rose? Of what divine plan and initiative is she the chosen human 
instrument? The answer is that God the Father of all Mankind wants His 
paternal role to be more clearly and publicly recognized and honoured 
by all His human creatures. To this end, He proposes a Holy Octave 
of Consecration and an annual Feast-Day dedicated to Himself, plus a 
devotion known as the Chaplet. 


In addition to being intimate and appealing, the actual dialogue throws 
much light on what we know about our loving Father in heaven. We sense 
the infinite tenderness and mercy underlying everything He says, while 
His favoured daughter comes across as full of filial trust and childlike 
directness. 


The dialogue also vividly reflects the shifting moods of Barbara Rose’s all- 
too-human spirit. Like the psalmist (indeed, like all of us), she experiences 
alternate highs and lows in her ongoing relationship with the Divine 
Being; one moment she is tip-toeing lightly on the mountain-tops of joy 
and consolation, the next she is wandering disconsolately in the valley 
of darkness and near-despair. 


To return now to what was mentioned earlier: the book’s power to stir our 
zeal for souls. This is because the Eternal Father tells us through Barbara 
Rose how immensely and tenderly He loves each of us human beings—His 
prodigal children though we are—and yearns to welcome us into His 
everlasting home beyond death’s horizon. For example, Barbara Rose 
records Him as saying on different occasions: “My children are precious 
to My Heart...They are My true desire...I long for them.” With such a price- 
tag on them, human souls are clearly precious beyond rubies. This is 
an inspiration and incentive of which we priests in particular stand in 
constant need. 


A further item on the all-loving Father’s agenda is: He wishes to unite the 
human family here on earth into a unity of harmony and brotherhood. 
Similarly He wants us to treasure as we should the unique gift He has made 
us of His Son’s Eucharistic mysteries, the source of life and holiness. 


What the Father likewise wants us to treasure as we should is His further 
gift of Mary, “The Mother ofall mankind.” He assures Barbara Rose that the 
Triumph of Mary’s Immaculate Heart will be ushered in by the recognition 
of her privileged status in the meriting and mediation of grace. 
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The Mother of God has told Barbara Rose that she is preparing us for the 
“Era of the return of the Father’s children” into His Paternal embrace. We 
have good reason to believe and hope that we are already standing on the 
very threshold of that longed-for era. Our Lady herself confirmed this 
happy expectation in another locution to Barbara Rose: “Soon the Father 
will come to you and the world in a new way.” 


In a word, Barbara Rose fulfils a prophetic role in preparing us through 
these pages for that brave new world wherein we shall pay a special honour 
and devotion to the First of the Divine Trinity. Over that approaching Age 
of the Eternal Father the Saints in Heaven, too, will surely rejoice—and 
none more so than the two great Carmelites who shared not only the 
name, Therese, but an intimate devotion to that Person referred to by Our 
Lord as, “My Father and your Father” (John 20:17). 


Fr. Richard Foley S.J. 
May 1, 1998 


[Editor’s note: Fr. Richard Foley’s Foreword was written 
for Seeing With the Eyes of the Soul Volume I] 


INTRODUCTION 


he author of this book, Barbara Rose Centilli, was 44 years of age when 

she began to record what she believed to be the voice of the Eternal 
Father speaking to her in prayer. Prior to this, her life was quite ordinary. 
Except for a few special experiences she believed to be of God, her life 
as a mother, grandmother, teacher and wife were typical of the average 
American woman of her generation. 


Barbara Centilli grew up in a small town in Michigan and eventually 
settled after marriage in a midwestern state. After graduating from college, 
she attended graduate school and worked as a teacher from the late 1970's 
through the early 1990’s. During this period she raised four children and 
became involved with research and educational projects for students with 
special needs. 


Beginning in the mid-1990’s, Barbara began to record in the form of a 
dialogue her prayerful conversations with God the Father, to whom she 
had developed a special devotion over her lifetime. These journals were 
eventually destroyed on the recommendation ofa spiritual advisor who 
told her God does not speak to people in this manner. 


However, in 1996, Barbara again began to record her conversations with 
the Father. By this time, she noticed God’s responses to herin prayer were 
becoming very clear and distinct within her. She could hear His voice 
“in her heart and mind” and began to experience visions that sometimes 
accompanied the Father’s words. Furthermore, as she reconciled and 
confronted what was happening to her, she became certain her experiences 
were not self-induced or imaginative but rather something she had no 
control over within herself. 


It would not be possible to fully address the extraordinary contents of 
the revelations in this book. They cover a range of topics and are rich in 
detail concerning Barbara’s interior life with God. Most of her reflections, 
resolutions and meditations are left intact, although some of what the 
Father granted to her for her personal spiritual edification has been edited 
out. This deleted material will eventually be published, as the Father has 
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requested, in order to show, “All My children whatis possible with the 
Lord their God.” 


However, the essence of Seeing with the Eyes of the Soulis unmistakable. The 
Father of All Mankind is requesting that through His Church all mankind 
be returned to Him. His home, He says, is all creation and His children 
must begin to come home to Him at this time. They must abandon any 
fear of Him and must know that He is all love, and all mercy. 


The Father also tells Barbara that the end of an era is about to dawn upon 
the world and that these are truly prophetic times. Most significantly, the 
long awaited triumph of the Church is about to be fulfilled. This is the 
“Triumph” Mary promised at Fatima in 1917, and according to the Father’s 
words to Barbara, will only be completely fulfilled in accordance with His 
will by His children returning to Him through two means: “personal 
consecration to God the Father ” and by the Catholic Church proclaiming 
a “Feast Day” in His name. 


While these requests appear to be separate issues, God the Father has 
outlined to Barbara a single process in which His children are to return to 
Him and at the same time honor Him with His feast day. Based entirely 
upon Scripture, the Eternal Father revealed to Barbara His desire for a 
special consecration to Him, known as The Holy Octave of Consecration to 
God Our Father and Feast Day of the Father of All Mankind. This consecration 
is based upon the traditions of God’s people rendering Him honor and 
gratitude through eight-day feasts as recorded in both the Old and New 
Testaments. 


Like in the days of old, the Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father 
is an eight-day consecration to be celebrated as a whole, culminating with 
a special feast day in the Church to honor the Father of All Mankind. 
The actual consecration involves a series of daily prayers, including 
meditations, a litany and the praying of a chaplet, all directed to God the 
Father. 


It must be especially noted that the Father emphasizes to Barbara that 
there is to be no separation of the two - the Consecration and its Feast day. 
This is because, He says, the “practical purpose of the feast (day) is for 
My children to consecrate themselves to Me.” The Father further states: 
“The feast does not exist for the purpose of providing Me with a feast 
day on the Church calender. It is what the feast accomplishes — the 
return of My children to their Father! This cannot be accomplished 
with limited and temporary honor given Me at one Mass on one 
Sunday a year. No, this is much greater than one act. ... this is the 
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final step towards the new era, a new relationship with their Father 
and God.” 


While much more could be noted, one final point isemphasized. Through 
the Holy Octave of Consecration and Feast Day, the Father declares to 
Barbara that this is the fulfillment of what was meant from the beginning. 
This, He states to her, is the meaning of the profound words in the Lord’s 
prayer, “Thy will be done ... Thy kingdom come on earth as it is in 
Heaven.” 


Suffice to say, only after one reads this book can all its divine meaning, all its 
rich spiritual quality be understood. Men and women cannot be satisfied 
or content with anything except something greater than themselves - 
that something is our eternal God, revealed by the word of scripture, by 
the Catholic Church, and so often over the centuries by His chosen ones. 
Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul adds one more jewel to the crown of truth 
surrounding our creation and our Creator. Let us savor it and thank God 
once again for being so perfect in His awareness of our needs. 


—Dr. Thomas W. Petrisko 
November 1, 2008 


Abandon yourself to Me in all things, in all times, in all places. 
Speak to Me tenderly, daughter. Realize My Presence is good and 
true. Truly, you have been blessed. For you see your Lord God and 
Father through the eyes of your soul. Seeing with the eyes of your 
soul does not mean an image, physical and three dimensional, 
imprinting itself through your corporeal eyes onto your human 
brain. Rather, this is apprehension of your Father by your soul. It 
is experiencing Me—My Love—through the eyes of your soul. 


This is not imaginative fancy or producing an ecstatic state 
through stubborn insistence. No, this is experiencing, appre- 
hending, your Father through the faculties of your spiritual heart. 
What is your spiritual heart? It is that most private of places in- 
side the human soul where I may dwell with and in My children, 
all—all! 


It is part of the human design—invisible to the human eye, but in- 
deed real. This faculty of apprehension can be developed through 
prayer (dialogue with your Father) and loving sacrifice. What 
kind of loving sacrifice? By doing and offering up all things in 
your life for the benefit of those | have placed in your life. These 
sacrificial offerings of love will be transformed by your Loving 
Father—remade anew. 


How can you know, love, and honor Me without apprehending 
Me with the eyes and ears of your soul? This experience is vital 
to the relationship between Father and child. | am ever with you. 
I never leave your side. And I never leave the soul of those who 
beckon Me, “Come, Father, come.” Deep inside yourselves is this 
secret, sacred place—the heart of the soul. The connection be- 
tween heaven and earth, Father and child. Be with Me as |am 
with you, little ones. To each other, we come home in these times. 
My Peace be with you always. 


CHAPTER ONE 


THE SEED IS PLANTED 


“T give praise to you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, for although you have 
hidden these things from the wise and the learned you have revealed them to 
the childlike. Yes, Father, such has been your gracious will.” (Mt 11: 25-26) 


August 15, 1996: 


Lord: 


How long have I written to You? ... What dol do, Lord? What do you want 
from me, Father? 


My Dearest Daughter: 


Though it may seem that you are alone and abandoned, you are not. The best 
is yet to come. | have plans for you—GREAT PLANS. Demonstrate your trust 
by coming to Me in faith, trust, and humility. There isno shame in this. Only a 
wealth of graces—graces, unbound and untethered. Thatis what grieves you, 
is that you must let go of the ground beneath you and come to Me in trust. I will 
catch you in My Arms—and never leave you— because you are Mine. Delivered 
to Me by My Son and Your Mother—to do My Will. There is no escape from 
this, daughter. My Will. Embrace it and do not let it frighten you. Remember, 
you are Mine always and forever; you are dear to Me. 


August 16, 1996: 


Dearest, Sweetest God, My Father: 


Last night I dreamt of a religious setting with a library—anzd it felt good. 
Working for or with a religious community felt so right—like at last I was 
where I was supposed to be. It reminded me of the convent a long time 
ago [when I was growing up]. Thank You, Papa. Let me do only Your Will 
today. 
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You must trust Me in all things. YOUMUST TEACH MY CHILDREN AFTER THE 
STORM. I do not come for you now but there will come a time of joy and sor- 
row when | will wrap you in My Arms and carry you to My Throne, like a babe 
bundled in My protective Arms. YOU CARRY THE SEED—the Truth—only you 
can do this work for Me. This is My Plan devised, developed, and designed for 
a purpose. You need not know now—but there was a reason, My innocent 
one—you are worthy. You are My child who I love intensely. EIGHT DAYS from 
now My wish will be made known—8 DAYS!... 


August 25, 1996: 


My Dearest Papa: 

Guide me. Show me Your Will! 

Dearest Barbara: 

Draw a story, a picture of the Three Persons and Your Mother. Make us real 
to My children so that they may know Us. There are greater things yet which! 
expect of you. All things [around you] will be put in place over which you have 
NO control. Be open to My Wisdom and Guidance. ...This is by no coincidence. 


Let goand trust Me.... 


August 27, 1996: 


Dearest Father: 
... lopen myself to Your Grace, Love, and Mercy. Rescue me, O Lord! 
Dearest Daughter— 


The time is ripe. MY WILL will come down among My people and there will be 
MERCY WITHJUSTICE. ... Intercede—look about you. Who do you love? My 
Love will save them. Be My instrument in all times and in all places. 


There is nothing and no one but Me! No matter what happens. Nothing else 
matters. Offer allto Me. Come, dance inthe rhythm of My Will. ... Faith. Trust. 
Hope... Be open to My Will—only. Speak what is in your heart and listen to 
those that will guide you in My stead. The seed is planted in you. The seed 
of our union. The fruit of our love. In My Name, speak the Truth. Put pen to 
paper—! will take care of the rest. Choices. You have choices. Open up your 
heart to Me and hear My Voice: “COME, ALL YE WHO LABOR AND REFRESH 
YOURSELF. |AM YOUR FATHER WHO LOVES YOU!” 


CHAPTER TWO 


THE TIME HAS COME 


Your Father knows what you need before you ask Him.” (Mt 6: 8) 


September 11, 1996: 


Oh, My Good Father: 
If itis Your Will, O Merciful Father, please speak to me. 
Repeat after Me— 


“Lam in My Father’s Heart, His House, where He has placed me, 
Not to move beyond the parameters of His Goodness and Mercy. 
Never from His doorstep shall | tread. 

!am safe with Him always, in the House of the Lord.” 


Do you understand? 


Remember, child, all is well within My Heart...stop, listen. The crashing of the 
waves. The pounding of the sea, sound breaking over rocks... THE TIME HAS 
COME FOR THE RECKONING OF MANKIND -A REUNION WITH ITS FATHER. 
You have all been away a very long time. The call is on, the crashing and the 
calling—but to hear the call, broken over the rocks, the hard, hard rocks, you 
must be in the silence and dark of the night. You’ve always known this. 


The One who guides you—it is I. Do you give yourself to Me? And no other? 
You cannot serve two masters, Barbara. You finally have a choice. Two roads. 
What a difficult decision, My child. Where does your heart lead you? When you 
have chosen, let go with glee. For you have truly found your light back home to 
Me—always Me, little one. | ask great things of you—only you can accomplish 
them for Me, inthe intimacy ofour home. Do not cry. | willnot abandon you. 
It seems as such, but | willnot abandon you. Already My Plan unfolds...with 
your fiat! But | must have your “YES.” This means you will always carry your 
cross and it will only worsen. No one can help you. It will worsen over time, 
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heavier because what | ask of you is a heavy load. Will you be a living sacrifice, 
My little one? Will you depend only on Me? This is what I call YOU to. Others 
have their paths. But you—! have drawn you to this well to drink deeply. More 
deeply than you ever dreamed. 


Yes, Father! Whatever Your Will is—is my will also. ... 


Lift up your spirit, My child. Allis not lost. You have won... You have chosen 
your path and made peace with your God. Peace—harmony. You are againin 
the rhythm of My Will... The decision has been made... Rest in My Heart now. 
Rejoice, you are joined to Me. | will flood your soul with My Peace. Soon your 
heart will brim over with joy—even in your suffering....because you are one of 
My Chosen Ones, ordained from the beginning of time—hidden for so long. 
But the power in you through Me will be manifest. Because you are Mine. You 
chose Me in your despair, in your suffering, when an alternative was dangled 
in your face by the adversary. You could have chosen relief, liberation from 
your cross. But no, no, My little one. That isnot what your soul was designed 
for. ... Cry ifyou must. Grieve over what you have given up, but | take you at 
your word, Barbara Rose—My own. You have vowed yourself to Me, flaws and 
all—to complete My work. THE PLAN | HAVE ENVISIONED SINCE THE BEGIN- 
NING OF TIME. When you fight against it, you suffer so much more—you go 
against your spirit - My Spirit which flows back to Me. 


Feel My heart! It beats true and time will be the test. |am with you always,... 
My own. You make Me laugh and cry. You are so intense and powerfully 
loyal—but tired, so tired...and | know this. | will refresh you—soon, little one, 
soon. Please drink Mein. Revive and replenish your soul... | will always give 
you what you need. Most of alll give you the gift of Myself. Yes, inthe depths 
of your heart. Breathe deeply; have courage. All is not lost. It has only just 
begun. Inthe depths of My Heart | call you. Follow Me. Trust Me. Remember 
this night your vows were spoken. You are My daughter—My love. You are 
Mine marked from the beginning of time with your FIAT—loud and clear, 
above the rest—jumping over hedges, running to the needy, hearing MY voice 
when others would not listen. You came. You comforted Me. This was no little 
thing, child. 


Asapha! Asapha! (see psalm 73)... 


Stay TRUE! Be not afraid. |am with you always. Unto the end of time. Cour- 
age and Trust in the Love of Your Almighty Father. I love you, littleone—more 
deeply than you will ever know. And | am fiercely protective of My own—as you 
have sensed. |ama warrior for My own. | am Love, but !am not an impotent, 
passive God—no, | lead My own home and none and no one may harm My 
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babes. But you have always known this in your heart. THE SUFFERING’S IN THE 
RETURN HOME—NOT IN THE VICTORY OF THE ADVERSARY. | ALLOW PAIN 
FOR GROWTH—ALWAYS—ONLY. For Me, these babes were made and to Me 
they will come on their own path. Never question that. Only pray for them all, 
that they willlisten and respond. They must respond. They must acknowledge. 
They must say “Yes’”—or they fly into the jaws of death and will be lost forever. 


One small “Yes’—one small obedience—one small harmony of spirits... The 
connection, the activation. The indwelling presence of the Trinity! 


September 14, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 
I feel so very, very, very alone tonight ... 
Dearest Barbara Rose: 


Battle! The battle ison. Howdo you do battle best?... You are My mouthpiece. 
This voice cannot be silenced. No matter what they do. As long as you are in My 
Will. ... You must be built up—made strong to do these things for Me, speak for 
Me. Trust, My little flower, My Rose... THERE IS A SEASON UPON US WHICH 
WILL NOT BE TURNED BACK. The part you play determines many souls. Let 
go, and let Me guide the events of your life. ... DO NOT BE MISGUIDED. There 
is no release for one who is locked safely in My embrace—Mary, look to Mary 
and learn. All things for a reason. Peace. 


You will be built up in a way you do not expect. Be ready. It is the Lord your 
God! 


CHAPTER THREE 


ALL MUST COME TO ME 


In just the same way, it is not the will of your heavenly Father 
that one of these little ones be lost.” (Mt 18: 14) 


October 10, 1996: 


The time is ripe! Your purpose will bloom forth with power and My Glory. I will 
work through you. You are very sensitive to My Will. You are not comfortable 
in the world because you were not made for this world... You will fully realize 
your mission in time. For now, ponder My requests for re-consecration of My 
Temple. THIS PROCESS TAKES 8 DAYS. Yes, you are right. | am not speaking 
only of a physical Church, but My Living Church and My people individually. 
LOOK TO SCRIPTURE TO BEGIN PREPARATION. 


Barbara, the 8 days is significant because it is a purification process. My Tab- 
ernacle, My Church, My People have been contaminated. Where darkness is, 
I cannot be. The darkness must be displaced, swept clean, sunshine and fresh 
air—housecleaning. TO DO THIS TAKES 8 DAYS OF PREPARATION. ONLY 
THEN WILL | COME—only then... Look to the Psalms, Jeremiah, Hosea, Wis- 
dom, Revelations. ... 


October 12, 1996: 


Dearest Father: 


Will You talk to me tonight, my Dearest Father? If not, it’s O.K. There must 
beareason. ... I feel compelled to go to Scripture... 


[I am lead to read Is. 22:23-25— “And I will fasten him as a peg ina sure 
place, and he shall be for a throne of glory to the house of his father. And 
they shall hang upon him all the glory of his father’s house, divers kinds of 
vessels, every little vessel, from the vessels of cups even to every instrument 
of music. In that day, saith the Lord of Hosts, shall the peg be removed, that 
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was fastened in the sure place: and it shall be broken and shall fall: and that 
which hung thereon, shall perish, because the Lord hath spoken it.”] ... 


Pick up the gauntlet, for what | am about to tell you is the basis for allthat you 
will do for Me—this is My Plan for you. Are you ready? 


Yes. 


[Iam lead to read Cor. 3:18-4:13- Regarding wisdom—We are what we are 
by God’s Grace, not by our own account.] ... 


There is much to teach you, My daughter. Wisdom is expressed in gentle ways... 
You are with Me, the first fruit. Remnant—you have the wisdom, not through 
books, but in your heart. The peg (Pope) will fall and there will be darkness in 
the sanctuary. You must move about stealthily in this night. | will send those 
to you who will be apostles in these new times. Do not force it—be receptive 
to My Will. 


Start to talk about Me—shepherd My sheep. You are a teacher. Familiarize 
yourself with My Teachings... Despair not. The Light approaches. You HAVE 
felt it. It willcome in WAVES now, like the TIDES of the ocean, reclaiming what 
is Mine and washing away the rest. The rhythm of the waves will wash those 
ashore who lay passively in My Will. Yes—and in this Will, they will fight the 
forces of darkness and evil. Because you are warriors of the 1st degree— MY 
LITTLE BAND OF “KNIGHTS.” You are ennobled by your FIAT and will sup at 
My banquet. For now, the battle blazes, sending smoke up into the heavens. A 
sweet incense of sacrificial love. Be here for Me, daughter. Simply, sweetly, love 
Me as! have loved you...For! live in you, with you, and through you. |am with 
you, trembling with love—which you feel. Do not despair for | am the Spirit of 
your release. THE TIMES OF TRIAL AND SUFFERING ARE NEARLY OVER AND 
THE GRACE-FILLED PERIOD OF MY FATHERLY HEART IS SOON TO BEGIN. 


It is a process, daughter. A dynamic process. TEACH THIS. CREATE, SAVE, 
TRANSFORM, RETURN TO MAKER—a circle, the Alpha and Omega, Beginning 
and End, back to the Source—not static. 


And you, little one. Hold on tenaciously as My little soldier. Bear My Stan- 
dard—through your little home will come a Light that will spread across the 
world—chasing the shadows of the Evil One (as you have seen). To extin- 
guish... this false light, you must know, love, and honor Me. Bring Me to these 
people. Teach them to be with Me, speak to Me, listen to Me, learn, and comfort 
Me. Teach them to fall in love with Me as you have. Itis in the telling of the tale. 
Howdid you find Me? In your heart, in your desperation, in your suffering, you 
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crawled upon My lap so that I could comfort you and love you. This is where 
! want all of My children—with Me protected. Teach them, Barbara. Read 
the Words of My Son about His Father. Study. Devise a way to communicate 
what has been said. ... Do not lie back on the oars. There is much to do. . 
Something greater awaits you. Find what | have written. Decode. Translate 
the meaning. You know Me now. You will know. Goin My Peace, child. You 
are loved. 


October 17, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 


Oh, how we have neglected You—we have abandoned You, ignored You. 
Father—I do not knowif Ihave done Your Will. I feel know and yet it seems 
like everybody should know, but they don’t. 


[Following prayer, I was led by the Holy Spirit to discover in Holy Scripture 
the following thematic insights. ] 


Regathering 

8-Day feast 

Joy, sacrifice, acceptance, focus 

Medal 

Communities 

Tabernacles 

Meditative themes 

Meditative vigil the night before the eighth day 
Responsibilities of Father’s Consecrated 
Father’s Action: Tabernacle>What God did for Hebrews (totally 
dependent) 

Thanksgiving 


Our Action: Dedication>What we do for God (cleanse and purify and 
rededicate our own temple and Church [Ark gone because pagan ways 
infiltrated the Temple. ] 

Combined Action: Father’s Feast Day—and He Will Come in a New Way 
Condition of His Mercy=our work to know, love, and honor Him—daily 
and yearly His consecration and consecration feast day. [Draw down God 


and His Mercy! ] 


The Eight-day Feast of the New Era 
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October 23, 1996: 


Barbara: 


... |come in these times to avenge all those souls who have lived in purity and 
My Truth. They have suffered greatly at the hands of one who is darkness and 
unending suffering. There is NO GOOD that comes from his hands or hismouth 
that spews lies. 


Do you think | have abandoned you? No, never, My tiny rose. Ready to bloom. 
! am here by your side ready to bring down My Merciful Wrath. FOR THIS 
“DAY” IN TIME IS OVER. DARKNESS IS DEFEATED. Look to the skies for your 
final salvation. The sign promised is coming. Is come. Soon. Remember My 
Words, daughter. Soon. 


Seed. Seeds were planted at the beginning. Her seed and His seed. You were 
right to think that there was more than a behavioral/environmental basis for 
the sharp difference between good and evil in My children. That is why | sent 
My Son as the antidote to combat the dread disease of evil which has been 
passed down generation to generation. You have seen its effects played out 
in your own family. Every family. THE DRAMA OF EDEN HAS BEEN PLAYED 
OUT IN EACH GENERATION, EACH FAMILY, EACH PERSON. But I have loved 
you all. 


I tell you this drama, this war, will not be played out until all My children have 
returned to Me asa family. |am gathering My children in My Arms—like you, 
Barbara. Love them! | have put a savior in the midst of each family, each 
group—to love and to give mercy. Warrior: you are all warriors of My Mercy. 
Absorb and transform. It hurts. It is painful. This transformation, spiritual 
re-creation of matter and soul. But it must be—to usher in My newera. The 
one promised. The one prophesied—HAS COME. Only in retrospect will My 
children realize how “outside My Will” these times have been. But the offenses 
have grieved Me—sorely, My daughter. Enough! 


You are My little prophet, My little rose, ready to blossom in the fresh air and 
clean soil ofa newera. And teach. You will teach My little ones and the priests 
what you know—Love for Me and My Son and My Holy Spirit. You are My 
children. Regathering for My GREAT DAY—loved and protected, dancing in 
the rhythm of My Will. 


Man’s culture is twisted and bent and rusted. It has lost its original beauty and 
luster. | will clean it in the furnace of My Love, breathing My Fatherly Power to 
recreate it in My Image, My Will. Yes, recreation—the Transformation to take 
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place. | will create My World anew. The cycle is winding down, finished, dis- 
sipated. Let it die out. Recognize the darkness, the rough edges that “mutate” 
My orderly Will. 


THE CANCER WILL BE HALTED! 


... My Light attracts darkness like a magnet, but it also repels it. You are in My 
Light. You are My Light for those around you. All this will pass. Offer this to 
Me for those poor souls who torment you. You can help save them with Your 
Love. That is why you are there—in their midst. 


Yes, My daughter. You may start a community of those Consecrated to God 
Our Father, the little “warriors of My Mercy.” They need encouragement and 
consolation in these times. ... You represent Me now in the microcosm that 
you live in. There is no other to take your place. | will hold you in the palm of 
My Hand, close to My Heart. | will give you time and peace for all you must do. 
Trust Me. | willindeed arrange all things for you. 


... The bough is breaking and the fruits will soon fall. They must be gathered 
before they are bruised. Gather My best fruits. The ones that hang from My 
Tree of Life. Pick those... Place the fruit in the basket | have provided. And 
offer it to Me—shiny and new. This will please Me... This must occur before 
My Fatherly Heart breaks from love and grief. Don’t let the fruit rot upon the 
ground, trampled by thieves. It is My fruit... bring it to Me in these times. ... 
Now goin peace. | am with you. 


October 26, 1996: 


My Good Father: 
Why in the world would I care about an octave or the number “8?” ... 


... So many, Barbara, will be gathered now... Knowing, loving, and honor- 
ing Me—this will bring the first blush to My fruits which dangle ready to be 
picked... Scoop them up in the basket and present them to Me. The basket 
is the Sacred Mass on MY FEAST DAY. All My little souls, polished shiny and 
new—cleansed by proper preparation. This fruit is good and | have waited 
for so long. So very long. 


[I am lead to read 1 Mac. 2:50-61- “None that trust in Him fail in 
strength.” 
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October 30, 1996: 


My Dearest Father: 
Barbara: 


... Your GIFT to me is the CONSECRATION. This is to be a yearly feast as was 
outlined... | want you to continue looking in Scripture for appropriate themes. 
THESE MUST BE DETAILED AND DEVELOPED INTO AN 8-DAY FEAST. THIS 
FEAST AND CONSECRATION WILL TAKE PLACE ON THE FIRST SUNDAY OF 
AUGUST... The Liturgy must be published for individuals and parishes, with a 
copy sent to the Holy Father. 


! want a MEDAL STRUCK which will be given to each individual who consecrates 
himself to Me. These medals must be blessed. THEY WILL BESTOW MANY 
BLESSINGS—THROUGH ME. MANY MIRACLES WILL COME ABOUT THROUGH 
THIS CONSECRATION AND MEDAL. Cleansing and dedication—the churches 
and the people. Regathering of My children, child. ... 


Strip everything back so that all may come. Use only My Words, and | will 
come. Nothing but My Words. Each child will come on his own path—there 
must be “nothing” to hinder them. Set My footlights on a path for those who 
are destined to arrive by the path of My Church. Others will come by other 
means. They must not be hindered. The CONSECRATOIN, therefore, should 
be designed for Church and private use with daily renewal. | want My children 
to know Me, personally, and to walk with Me. The yearly FEAST DAY will bring 
attention to what | desire: TO BE KNOWN, LOVED, AND HONORED. 


Bring them to Me, daughter. This is your job: your life’s work. This will not 
change or be snatched from you. There will be trials, but stand fast and focus 
on your One True God—your Father. |am the Father of All. All things have been 
put into place for this time. ... You must bring ALL the children back home. All, 
without distinction. You have much work to do. The Church is ALL my people. 
That is what is meant. 


SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES. ...Show them what will happen. These are your 
gifts to Me in these times. The medal is My gift to you—eight lights. EIGHT 
LIGHTS! 


I love you; go in peace. ... The fruits will reveal where | am. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


THIS IS MY PLAN, DAUGHTER 


Father, keep them in your name that you have given me, 
so that they may be one just as we are.” (Lk 10: 22) 


November 8, 1996: 


Papa, My Papa: 
Barbara: 


... lasked you to please write about Me so that others can approach Me in love 
and trust. All will unfold from this one book. Many paths to Me are open— 
through each one’s crosses. You must show why the pain exists. Show them 
and show them howit was and is supposed to be. Give them hope. Only when 
they come to Me, will things change. They must come home. Seek what My 
Son has said. | will help you to spread this message of love and mercy. The 
ultimate end is the CONSECRATION, but first you must show them that !am 
a loving Father. 


! will speak through you to My children. | will bring to you those who will bring 
all this to light. This is My Plan, daughter. | will see to all things, arrange all 
things. For you, begin writing and pray to be with Me when you do. Love Me 
and callonMe. Recognize the evil one’s role. Say your Mother’s Rosary and My 
[Chaplet] every single day. This will give you protection. Begin and end your 
day with the Prayer to St. Michael. Each night | will ask you to complete a task 
on the following day. So come to Me every evening so that we might meet. 


Barbara, love is not evil. Especially love of Me. You have understood this. And, 
yes, you are human and love in ways that are human. But | live in you, also, 
and | will bring you to new heights that rise above the human condition. Take 
My Hand and trust Me. Now, | have shown you what | desire for a medal—it 
is done! 


You are to begin by finishing what My Son said about Me; study and meditate 
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on this. ... |willbe with you. Be attentive... Be watchful and you will see. Sum- 
mon all your strength, faith, and trust. Much is asked of you. But your work is 
beginning now...in earnest. Give Me your “Yes,” daughter. Commit yourself 
to Me and establishan “order” dedicated to “My” Mercy. Prodigal Children, 
Warriors of God Their Father’s Mercy. This is to be an order that lives in the 
world, but is not of the world. Many are like you, small, hidden, isolated and 
rejected by the world. These little ones are not successes in the world’s eyes, 
but they willdo much to save souls. They are My warriors. All My little broken 
ones—this order is for them. | will be pleased with their work of knowing, lov- 
ing, and honoring Me. They are My most powerful Warriors of Mercy. Their 
cross is great. 


Now: 

Strike My medal. 

Finish My Consecration Book with Picture. 

Study My Son’s Words about Me. 

Write the “Prodigal Children.” 

... Your work has only just begun. The intrusion in your life of Evil stands in 
opposition to this work. Pray... Be strengthened in prayer. It is finished! This 


is My Word—My little rose, warrior of My Mercy. 


November 15, 1996: 


Barbara: 


Listen very carefully. This is a time ofmany changes. Time is bending back upon 
itself. The Spirit wants to rush forward towards its ultimate end, only to be frus- 
trated and turned back at every turn. ... Toovercome the tremendous effects of 
generations of sin, | must send the power to break through and transform the 
world. But this surge of power will be uncomfortable, even painful for some. 
This will cause the contrast between darkness and light to become even greater. 
The attachment to what is darkness will be even more painful. As in the scene 
in Exodus where My children had to choose. This is happening now. 


The Spiritual contamination will affect the mind and body as well. Many will 
become ill with a disorder that can only be cured by conversion. For some, 
the conversion will come too late. This plague will be unleashed soon so that 
the weeding process can begin. IT 1s NOT BY BOMBS OR WAR THAT MAN’S 
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DEMISE WILL COME, BUT RATHER THROUGH HIS OWN SPIRITUAL CORRUP- 
TION. MARY’S CHILDREN will have IMMUNITY to this DISEASE. | tell you this 
so that you may prepare: PRAYER, FASTING, AND PENANCE. What have you 
learned, My child? You are called to live what I live. | have spared you from 
none of the pain so that you can share in joy someday. 


Do not run from this pain, Barbara. Love despite the overwhelming reasons 
not to. Bring Me to your family. Show them the Face of God and do NOT look 
to humans for the love you seek. Find your solace in the Lord your God. Reach 
out and touch My Hand. | am here and always will be. ... SPREAD THE MES- 
SAGE OF MY CONSECRATION. Focus on that—quickly. ... The wave must 
move through to pass into the next Millennium. 


Pray for your brothers and sisters. Pray that they will listen when the chastise- 
ment of My Mercy comes. And it comes soon. Remember, conversion to Me: 
turning to Me—accepting Me as Creator, Savior, and Sanctifier of all men. 
And paying Me proper love and devotion. Know Me; Love Me; Honor Me. The 
lion is at the door but never will he pass in to devour you. My Hand will stay 
him. Keep your eyes on Me always. Love as | would love. The wave is coming; 
the plague is coming—one of power and one of pain. 


My children will cry out but there will be no one to hear their cries, for !am 
turning My back on My children so that they may experience the absence of 
My goodness and Love. They need to see so that they can make the choice. 
Then the plague will overcome those that are set in their rejection and hate 
for Me. And the Light from My little ones shall blind them in their despair and 
they will beg to see again. But ONLY after they convert. Do you understand 
now, My daughter? ... | will keep My promise to you... Now go in My Peace 
and Light. |am your Father. 


November 17, 1996: 


Dearest Father: 


During Communion today I kept focusing on the Tabernacle (without 
being consciously aware of it). And You ...(took me)... to an old, slanted 
Medieval copying desk at the bend of a country dirt road in the woods, late 
Fall, allalone. And You told me this was my post and I was to sit here for 
pilgrims on their journey. I was stationary. You said there were others like 
me—spread out on the journey path, but that I would meet only pilgrims. 
And I was supposed to cheer them on, root them on (like in a marathon), 
telling them that You are REAL!!! And helping them get to know You. That’s 
my job—to testify in Your behalf. I didn’t get a sense today if anyone else 
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will come to keep me company. The Father said He would be with me, and 
this would be lonely and isolating. I guess I must man my post and guard 
the road and encourage people. There is a light [lamp] on the top of my 
desk. The Father said He would give me everything I need for my job. After 
experiencing all this, I realized I had been staring right at the Tabernacle 
(for quite awhile). This was directly after Communion. So that’s how! must 
think about it—I’m on my post on the journey, encouraging, comforting, 
convincing, giving support. Thank You, God. Have mercy on me. I love 
You—totally. 


[Some time ago, our Father also told me I was on watch at a post overlooking 
“Jerusalem.” And Iwas to write down all the effects of man’s culture... This 
is a different, new post. But again, I’m watching and guarding. This time 
I’m not only to document but interact with the pilgrims—stir the pilgrims 
to belief. But Ido not go to them. They come to me.] 


November 24, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 


Iam almost finished with Your Consecration book—so much has come 
to me (inspired I’m sure because I would have no way of knowing) about 
David and the lyre (8-stringed instrument and the 6" Psalm). Today at 
Communion (Feast of Christ the King), lasked You to give me direction and 
You said listen to the words and then the song started (Domini Deus Pater) 
and I thought I would fly right out of the Church! 


My art work (for the medal) is not good, but I put down what I see. The other 
night Mary, my Mother, took me toa pond anda sword rose up and broke the 
surface and then melted like quicksilver and was gathered up into a visage of 
You with Your arms opened wide and I understood that Your Mercy would 
come from Your Sword of Justice. What now, O Lord? 


To the heights and the depths, | take you, daughter. You are tired now. No 
more work. This is the hardest part—[writing] the prayers. Get sleep and | will 
dance through your mind the images | wish in the prayers. 


David (King David) is no small part of this effort. He guides you to what was 
once lost—innocence and purity. Let him guide you in your quest. Remem- 
brance of roses and wood and the lyre. Each has its function in restoring what 
was lost. The lyre is made of the Tree and the rosebush is intertwined. 


Now go to bed and all will be well. |!am with you as you know. The pain will 
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intensify but in its birth, its wake, willcome much good. First fruits—remember 
this. First fruits to the Lord. |!am your God—Your only One. Your hands will 
tell the story. That’s why they feel “heavy,” pressured—by My Spirit. Pick up 
your cross. Tomorrow is important beyond your belief. Sleep, child, and be 
thankful. The joy of the Lord is in you and without you—in your suffering. Be 
glad! lamwith you. Smile. 


The lights. The lights will guide you. Find the answer. Look in my Holy Books. 
“Pinpoint,” the answer. THE QUILL DIPPED IN THE INK OF MY SON’S BLOOD 
WILL SOON WRITE THE LAST CHAPTER OF MAN’S HISTORY. HOW WILL IT 
END? THATIS YET TOBE TOLD BY MY CHILDREN’S RESPONSE. ... Pick up the 
gauntlet and the Cross. Follow David, Jesus will lead you. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


I AM COMING TO YOU IN A NEW WAY 


Abba, Father, all things are possible to you.” (Mk 14: 36) 


December 2, 1996: 


Dearest Father: 
Guide my feet, Father. Iam Yours. ... 


Listen to Me and hear, O My Daughter. There is much to learn. ... Others are 
attracted to My Light. And you give—you are a beacon. ... Tomorrow the 
symbol of My Being (image for medal) will be made manifest. Take this symbol 
and bestow it on all those who seek their Father. This will mark them as Mine. 
Embracing this symbol will show My children’s love for Me. THE MEDAL SHOWS 
MY LOVE FOR MY CHILDREN. You will understand when you see it. 


Now go to sleep. Tomorrow is a day of insight and wellness. Begin the next 
book. Show how! am with them always, though they do not see it. Show how 
they are living out the consequences of being outside My Will and howit could 
be, will be, if men would embrace Me—My SYMBOL will show them how. 


Step out in Faith. Nothing is impossible to the Lord. Miraculous things will 
happen now because your feet are on My path. No. You are not alone. |am 
here! ... Keep your writings together. Not one word should be lost. You are 
the book. The book of these times—all is in you. Experienced and felt by you. 
No, My little flame...you will not flicker. There is much work to do. Now rest 
in My Love. 


December 4, 1996: 


... [prayed the Rosary (Joyful Mysteries). And when I was praying the third 
decade, I experienced, inside me, my maternal grandmother hanging up 
laundry in a bright, clear light and it was so beautiful. And she said she was 
sorry I had to suffer with my condition, and then she said God had heard 
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my prayers. And then I realized that THESHEET WAS MY SOUL andit had 
been purified clean. And she asked if I loved God and I said yes”. AndI 
cried and cried because I believed what I was experiencing was really real, 
and it was so overwhelming. And then I saw my father’s mother and I cried 
because she, too, loved me so much and had been suffering with me. And 
I cried because I’m not used to feeling so unconditionally loved by human 
beings. And it eased my burden, that they cared so much. And thena voice 
said “You will see everything differently now.” ... 


I was asked by my father’s mother if I loved God and I said “Yes.” And then 
Mary, our Mother, came out from behind a sheet. (It’s like the three ladies 
were “tending” the sheets hanging in the bright sunlight.) And I loved 
my mother, Mary, so much and she confirmed that God had answered my 
prayer and she, too, asked if I really loved Him and I said “Yes.” She said this 
was a special day. 


He (the Father) asked me to put out my hand, and I thought He would put 
the “symbol” in it which He spoke of yesterday. He said I was now truly His 
because I had given myself to Him. Now] had done this before, and I didn’t 
understand why this was different. The only thing I can think of is that I 
did it following the Rosary and my sheet [soul] was finally clean. He asked 
me never to lose Him as He would never lose me. 


And then I realized that “the symbol” was the sheet. A little white linen to be 
blessed and held in our hand symbolically to God to offer ourselves to Him 
and remind us of the need to be purified. The sheet symbolizes our purified 
souls given in offering to the Father (an “Offering Cloth”). He asked me to 
put out my opened hand which symbolized opening myself to Him and 
He put His Handin mine. We were joined. His Hand was in mine; He was 
embraced by me; He was in me. This symbolizes the offering of our souls 
to Him. When we do this, He will purify our souls and come and dwell in 
us—personally. The medal shows His Love for us—a roadmap back home 
to Him, and the Offering Cloth shows our love for Him—the total offering 
of ourselves. 


I also understand that the Holy Spirit now dwelt in me and where God is, 
evil cannot be. AndI saw the Ark of the Covenant inside Man. God dwells 
in us through the Holy Spirit. Jesus, the Holy Spirit, and our Father are 
“other” than us, butinus. I believe we are to distribute blessed linens (white 
scapulars) that people can hold in their hand and offer to God—something 
concrete that they can see. This will help them to understand that we all 
must be purified—not to punish us, but to prepare us for God. And that our 
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loved ones that go before us, tend to us, pray for us until we are clean and 
back home with our Father. ... 


The Father: I have answered your prayer for My greater glory—and out of 
love for you. Go and spread My message—encourage dialogue among 
My children. 


[This happened on the former feast day of St. Barbara.] 


Lord God, My Father, what do You want, if anything, on the Offering 
Cloth? 


Nothing. They are to beclean and white. They may be laundered. They are to 
be blessed and can be worn close to the body except during the daily offering 
when it should be held in their open hand. 


“SCAPULAR OF GOD OUR FATHER: THE OFFERING CLOTH.” 


THE MEDAL SHOULD BE WORN AS AN OUTWARD SIGN TO ALL MY CHIL- 
DREN. 


The Offering Cloth should be worn next to the heart, as a scapular, and held in 
the hand during prayer of offering to Me. It should be kept white and clean as 
a symbol—a visual aid of what the soul should be. These should be blessed— 
especially at the Solemn Consecration. 


You are doing fine. There is nothing to fear. Allis well and is in My Will. | will 
protect you. Feel the joy!... 


December 10, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 


I feel angry that so little attention has been given to You (God the Father). 
Is this wrong? 


What you feel must be for things to change. The vision of God is changing. | 
sent My Son Whom | love to save you and bring you back to Me. This is good, 
but MY CHILDREN HAVE FORGOTTEN THE ONE WHO SENT HIM AND WHY 
HE WAS SENT. 


HE (Jesus) IS TRULY MY SON. [AMIN HIM AND HE IS IN ME THROUGH THE 
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HOLY SPIRIT WHO BINDS US. Rasise Him up as the Prince of Peace, King of 
Kings. He is the Son of the living God. When He is with you, | am with you. 


But My children must see the Father, also. It isto Me they must come. To do less 
stops short of what was intended. The time has come to move on now. On to 
Me—Your Father, with My Son, Jesus, at your side, marked as one of His own 
lambs, returned to the Father. He is your beloved Friend and Brother, Barbara. 
Man, not Jesus, demands that the primary focus be on God the Son. For My 
Son is with Me always. 


Rip the cover off the new book! The book is in you. Let it spill forth. Tella 
story—the story of My little ones who are innocent and vulnerable. That’s 
why they are victims of this culture which is not of Me. Show them who they 
are. Reveal this truth to them. They are truly “victims” of this unGodly culture. 
Bring them home to Me for their rightful inheritance. 


True, | have planted among the people those who are rooted in My Heart. These 
are My Chosen Ones. They are not of this world. Without this knowledge, 
however, they will be ground up in the jaws of Satan, fodder for his ferocity 
and evil. Go now, finish the Gospel of John. Open your eyes and see. See what 
has been veiled to others. So be it! 


December 12, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 


It is the dawn of the feast day of Our Lady (Our Lady of Guadelupe). How 
I wish You (God the Father) had a feast day. No matter what I do, lam not 
allowed to redirect any of my Love and attention to anyone but You. What 
I have come to realize is that for 2,000 years the Church has had tunnel 
vision. They were not able to see the big picture—including You. (I have 
seen everything differently—with perspective. And I feel protective of My 
Father who has been sorely neglected and ignored. This must grieve Jesus 
and Mary, too. I pray constantly for wisdom and understanding regarding 
why I feel that I must defend and protect only You. I believe this is My 
Mission—to climb to the top of the hill and look down.) That is why lam 
not being allowed to focus on anyone but You. Tell me, O Lord, My Father 
and Creator, what shallIdo?... 


What must you do? 


Start with the story of My smallest children coming home to Me. These are the 
Victim Souls. Souls not designed for this culture of Satan. Teach them how 
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to come home to Me. Teach them who they are. Prepare them for this grand 
transformation which takes place even now for they are Mine. They are better 
suited than the others who have adapted so easily. Doesn't this make sense? 


What happens when an animal is taken from its natural environment and 
imprisoned in a cage? Start there and show My little ones how they were not 
designed or intended for this culture. Explain their sufferings. What must they 
do? Come to Me and discover who they truly are. 


The time is near, My Barbara. Closer than you think. Offer up what you feel in 
your heart. | will guide your feet. Begin tomorrow. | sense the reliefin you. This 
is good. lamclose by. Never to leave you. Now sleep and dream My dreams, 
telling you of what to write. The SOLEMN CONSECRATION—the VOW is im- 
portant. Then the final step inside the Family. Now sleep. Your mission is to 
share the rediscovery of the Father and introduce the Divine Family. All will be 
explained. You are My darling, the apple of My eye. 


Write and place all your books in a box for the one I send you. He is coming soon. 
Have Faith...and hope, little one. | would not leave you alone. Never forget the 
Tree—defend it always—The Tree of Life—where | am waiting. 


December 16, 1996: 


Please, Papa, hear my prayer. What do You want me to do?... 


Please Me, Barbara Rose. Please Me by giving Me your unconditional love. No 
matter what happens, trust in Me. Can! not fill up what has been emptied in 
My Name? Certainly. Ask the Holy Spirit to come to you. Ask Me to send Him 
in Jesus’ Name. And | will truly—in the soft white light that effuses your soul. 
Already you have experienced this tonight. Let Him rejuvenate your spirit. It is 
ordained that your hand shall play a part in directing My people back to Me. 
The Divine Family: Father, Son, Holy Spirit, and the Blessed Mother—how these 
relate to one another and to My children on earth is for you to write about. 
Your work must progress. 


Barbara: write the story—her seed and his seed. The choice between the Two 
Trees. Everyday inevery life. You feel what “should” be. You see what is wrong; 
you feel it. Now walk with Me fora minute. Close your eyes now: What do you 
remember most from today? 


Trying to help...and searching for answers. Getting some answers and 
others are still hidden. 
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| have touched your soul. Haven’t | always. Move ahead. See My Light inside 
you. I have come to live in You through My Spirit. The Divine Family dwells in 
you. You have brought My Kingdom to earth. Understand, daughter?... 


Yes, Lord. 


Your two hands bring My Mercy—My Son comes, dwells—really. Where you 
dispense My Mercy, that is where My Sonis. Make it a song, a poem, with vivid 
images and the rhythm of My Will. Show how My little ones suffer because they 
are living outside My Kingdom and Will. They are little redeemers. They must 
carry their crosses toward perfection. Each one has a special suffering. For it 
to be accepted, they must offer it to Me. (The Progression of the Divine Family 
brings all offerings to Me. Each Person of the Divine Family has a function and 
role in your return to Me. This has not been fully explored before.) 


Show the battle. [Gen. 3:15] Rip the lie out by the roots. THE LIEIS THIS: THAT 
1AM NOLONGERIN THE WORLD. THAT! HAVE ABANDONED MY CHILDREN 
IN THEIR SUFFERING. 


NEVER, |AM NEAR AND IN THEM. Never to be forgotten. Come home, little 
ones. Bring your “burdens” with you for transformation. For only those who 
experience the trials and misfortunes can offer it and transform it. This can 
be done only through Me. There is no time left for humans to re-create the 
world—even as My instruments. Your job, your role, is to experience and offer, 
experience and offer. 


ABSORB THE PAIN AND OFFER IT TO ME. IN THIS WAY IT WILL BE LIFTED UP 
AND IMMERSED IN MY LOVE AND MERCY - TO BE CHANGED FOREVER. 


SOON ALL WILL BE TRANSFORMED. Sooner than you think. What joy that 
within your lifetime the change will take place. Be ready. Be vigilant. | come 
swiftly to bring Mine back home to Me. This is the transformation—when | 
come to make My home and all is transformed. ... All things are possible in 
the Lord. You must take time with the One you love. Give yourself completely 
and do not hold back. !am present in all those who call Me Father. Recognize 
that. 


[I am lead to read 1 Mach. 2:16—”None that Trust in Me Fail in Strength” 


December 19, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 
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Please tell me what You want me to do. Guide me. Speak, Lord God, Iam 
listening. Thank You—I love You. 


Barbara: 


The time is coming close when | will come to you in Glory—to stoop down and 
pick you all up in My Fatherly Arms. Through you—through all those who 
hear My Voice and invite Me in. Do only My Will. Remember Me, Little One. 
Kiss Me tenderly and love Me—as Your Creator and Your Father. Embrace 
Me—your God. 


December 22, 1996: 


Dearest Father: 


Machabees. It always come back to Machabees! ... PLEASE, my Father. 
Come to us with “Your” culture. Weare dying. Isee this. As Your Presence 
is squeezed out—we die. 


You have found the Truth, daughter. You choose to omit Me from your lives— 
and 1AM Life. Without Me you are dying—even My own little ones. It is a total 
reality. They will die sooner from lack of Me—those that KNOW Me. 


Look to the heavens on the morrow for a great sign. This will enforce your 
belief that |am the Creator. [The next day our house “shook” powerfully from 
an unexpected, freak winter thunderstorm. ] 


There is so little that you can do—alone. Much must be done by your brothers 
with dark hearts where there is no light. Take My Banner to where it belongs— 
back to “My” Creation. 


There is a lining up of good and evil now—more powerful than ever before— 
you feel it weigh heavily upon you. Speak My Name. Call out to Me for Mercy— 
God, My Father—and | will come. But you must bid Me come to you. This is 
the cure for what ails the world. Not until this is accomplished will the great 
weight be lifted—of darkness—and | will descend upon You like a dove. So 
sweet and tender, to refresh all that is—and will be. 


Bestrong. You are My own—My Standard Bearer in this fight. Do not despair, 
little one. |am here—and always victorious. Peace be with you. Now dream 
of Me. Give all to Me—Your Father and Your Love. 
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December 29, 1996: 


Dearest Papa: 


Oh, Lord, how long? Come tous, please, and bring us back home—all Your 
children—and transform our dark and wicked natures. Transform us in 
Your Holy Spirit, Father. Make us like Jesus and Mary! Please! 


Come, My little soul, come to Me. | am beckoning you. | have waited for so 
long. All may not be as it appears, little one. You are trembling in your heart 
for love of Me. You have reached Me. ... 


!amcoming to you [the world] ina newway. Soon. Mankind must be trans- 
formed. Love transforms...through the Spirit, freely given. I will send Him (the 
Holy Spirit) to you, Barbara. | will send Him. All this waiting was not pointless. 
He is on His way. Be ready. Be joyful. Your life will be different—soon! Have 
Faith, little one. He is the answer to your prayers. Now, your bloom will open. 
Give the Spirit freely. And love Me. 


I do, Father. 


Go in Peace. My Peace to you. 


CHAPTER SIX 


“EIGHT” IS THE PEACE OF GOD 


Eight days later, his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with 
him. The door was shut, but Jesus came and stood among them, and said, 
“Peace be with you.” (Jn 20: 26) 


January 1, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


I think Jesus, Your Son, is the Bridge, the Food, for our spiritual journey 
back to You. He is our Shepherd, pointing the way—His Life is the Way, 
like a map. But You are the destination. Jesus is the map and provisions; 
You are the destination; the Holy Spirit is the energy to move us and the 
Light to guide us. Am I getting it right, Papa? Am I close? Thank You and 
Tlove You! 


Barbara: 


Come to Me. Why are you sad? You should rejoice! Allis well, child. lam there 
with you in everything you do. 


[I sit at the foot of my Father’s Throne in the Garden. He brings up many 
angels to help me, but one catches my eye. He has shoulder length blonde 
hair—no facial hair and he looks radiant. He says he is Raphael, and I have 
to think for a minute with my overtired mind which angel Raphael is—and 
Iremember he was sent to guide and heal in the Book of Tobias. He says he 
will help me celebrate the Father and make Him known—and more! ... He 
(the Father) just wants me to know He protects me always.] ... 


lam sending My angel with you. Now go to sleep and dream of Me holding 
you tightly. Rest against My Heart. 
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Ilove You, Father. Good night! ... 


January 12, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


Icannot sleep. [I got up and opened Scripture to Ezechial 40:34, 37, and 41.] 
The number 8 again: 8 steps and 8 sacrificial tables in Ezechial’s vision of 
the new Temple. Oh, please, Father, what is it You want me to do or know? 
Show me, Father! Please. I’m being consumed by love for You. 


Dearest Daughter: 

Why do! always show you this number? Because it is special in My eyes. It is 
the MEANS to RETURN to Me. Always, | have given this number to My children. 
Bring about the return of attention to what! tell you. 

On the 8TH DAY, | MYSELF WILL COME!!! 

And you may approach Me by means of the symbolism of this number. | will 
come to you and you must approach Me. Each to each—drawn. Ponder on 
its meaning, My little one. Itis a hidden treasure. Yet to be unearthed. EIGHT 
IS THE PEACE OF GOD. Eight is PEACE! 


January 15, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


... Right now, I just re-read one of our recent dialogues and You called mea 
bearer oflight. ... Please clarify this for me. Also, I had the impression that 
Raphael had been sent to help me. Is that true? ... Dearest Father, Ibeg You 
and I only want to do YOUR Will. 


Dearest, Sweetest Daughter: 


... All My children bear “My” light in them. THEY ARE LITTLE TABERNACLES 
OF THEIR FATHER. You bear My Light, as a candle, into the world. You are 
“God’s” Bearer of Light. ... Be at peace, My little one. Your soul radiates My 
Light to those around you. ..._ Open the book and see, My little one. Trust! 
In this moment of time, jump to Me and I will catch you. Open My Word and 
meet Me there. 
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[Psalm 105— Inventions, pagan ways; Phinees stood up and pacified the 
Father; Our Father’s Mercy on our culture—for ALL, courage to ask it.]... 


January 17, 1997: 


Dearest, Sweetest Papa: 


Thank You, Father ...! Truly, You are with me. All for Your Glory, Papa. And 
I understand now! Lord, I understand. Jesus—we must be in Jesus and He 
in us for us to approach You. Now! understand, my dearest Father. How I 
love Jesus and the Holy Spirit. Help me understand the Spirit better, Papa. 
Please. I want to know, love, and honor Him, too. Truly You are with me, 
my Father. 


Father, [am so much in love with You and Jesus and the Holy Spirit. I also 
realize that I understand only the most minuscule part of the Mystery 
of Your Love for us. My soul and heart would burst, explode, if I truly 
understood. ... And dear Raphael... thank you for helping me with tonight’s 
work on the consecration. I thought I could see you after—smiling, as if 
you were saying “we did it!” I will do “whatever” you and My Father ask of 
me—anything! 


My Father is My Love, My Lord, My Life—without Him—there is 
NOTHING—absolutely NOTHING. He is everything. He is my reason 
for being. Sometimes, Raphael, I think! feel His Love and it is so powerful 
that I could just weep and weep—like now. I don’t know why He loves me 
so. ... lam frightened about so many things. I complain too much. I get 
frustrated and downhearted. ... I doubt, I despair. ... But there is only one 
thing I know—there is only God. He is all 1 know—everything else dims 
and may be confused. I only know I love God. 


Raphael, you are the angelic healer of God. You are the angelic guide. 
Please, ask my Father if I can hold onto you and if you will be with me for 
the rest of my life to help me to do some GOOD for Him, my family, and 
mankind. My soul sings with wanting to do this. Raphael, Raphael, please 
help me. Guide me. Heal me—for the Father. I love God with all my heart. 
My seeming familiarity and intimacy with God is so WONDERFUL that it 
is hard to believe. Heis so kind and loving. Itis difficult to comprehend. ... 
And He loves me. Unbelievable, but He does ... there would be NOTHING, 
nothing without knowing, loving, serving, and honoring My Lord and 
Love. There is nothing else. Only Him. This is my letter to you, Raphael. I 
welcome you! I love you, too. I thank you for anything you do to help me 
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to give glory to God My Father. Protect me, O Lord, ... Please! Iam Yours; 
I give myself to You. 


And now for You, My Dearest, Sweetest Father. I wish only to love and praise 
You. I ask nothing in return. Only to love and serve You—and to be with 
You forever. Oh, and Lord, please protect all my children, grandchildren, 
family, and friends, past, present, and future. Letus all be with You someday 
in Heaven. Always at Your feet, doing Your Will. I love You, Papa—all 
Goodness and Glory; Youare my heart. Youare my true heart and without 
You, I would die. Now, I’m going to read a Scriptural passage and go to bed. 
Feed me, My Father; I drink Your Words in. 


[3 Kings 13—Divine commands given to a prophet must be obeyed; Mark 
14—Peter’s denial and Jesus’ betrayal by Judas; Ezechial 7—abomination 
and punishment of Sacred Place; John 13—cleansed through Jesus, Judas 
not clean, shepherd struck and sheep scattered; Ezechial 35—-Shepherd; 
Psalm 7—Return, O Lord.] 


January 19, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


[I was lead to these Scriptural readings: Thessolonians—End times won’t 
come until the Son of Perdition is revealed; Deuteronomy 6—God is a 
jealous God. Keep feast days, He will be merciful to us IF we keep and do 
all His precepts before the Lord our God as He has commanded; Esther 
14—Her prayer to TURN God’s heart after they turned to pagan ways (and 
God listened to her); Mark 11:9-12 —Kingdom of the Father come!] 


Your time has come. Only | exist! You exist in and through Me. The depriva- 
tion of My children prepares the world for My coming. LOOK FOR ME DEEP 
WITHIN YOUR HEARTS. THIS IS HOW! WILL COME. WITHIN. NOT WITHOUT. 
Remember this, Barbara. WITHIN. Watch and wait for this transformation. 
Prepare them with My consecration. It is true and good. It is Mine. Revealed 
through you. 


Sleep in the Peace of your One True Father. Be assured that you are with My 
angels, truly. A change is taking place even now. It is allaround you. Prepare. 
You are Mine. Be not afraid. Allis well. REMEMBER, 1 COME IN THE HEART. ... 
Be at peace. Nowsleep. You are protected by My angels. Raphael touches your 
soul and makes you well sol canenter. The disease of your culture must be puri- 
fied and cast out. Be clean, be wise, be pure. Lean upon Me, Your Father. 
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[I was lead to read 2 Machabees 15 — Send angels, keep sanctified day, trust 
in God to help in battle. ] 


January 23, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


... I’m going to continue working on the consecration. This is a great 
blessing. can’t see the back of the medal yet, Papa. It’s Your medal. What 
do You want on it? 


Thank Raphael for helping us. Thank You for giving him to us. My sweetest 
Papa, please bless me before I sleep. And stay by me always and forever. I 
want only You and Your Will! You are my Lord and My God. “The Lord 
is My Shepherd, I shall not want!” Now, Father, please speak to me through 
Your Holy Scripture. 


[I was lead to read: Ecc. 51:32-38—Discipline for Wisdom; 3 Kings 9:57- 
63—His commandments, ceremonies, judgments; 3 Kings 22—Deceit and 
punishment/False prophecy, pandering to paganism and popularity] 


A medicine, a cure is upon the earth. That is why | send you Raphael. It is a 
dense fog, a lack of clarity through which you cannot see. Why do! show you 
this? So you know. IT is upon you. My Love and Mercy is upon the earth—to 
cleanse and purify My children. To SAVE them for eternal life. The cure can 
be uncomfortable and painful. But My medicine surely cures. In this you can 
trust, My little one. Now open My Word. 


[I was lead to read Luke 12:55—Division to separate, make peace, His Light 
shows fractures, differences. We must bind, heal, restore. We must have 
Love and Mercy; Matthew 18:14—Not the Will of the Father that ONE of 
these be lost!] 


January 24, 1997: 


My Dearest, Sweetest Father: 
... Speak to my heart, O Lord. I’m listening. ... 


[I was lead to read: Isaiah 9:11-13—God punished His children who have 
turned from Him and not “sought” Him; Acts 3:1—Peter cures someone 
who asks for alms at the “Beautiful Gate.” Be penitent and converted for 
when the time of refreshment shall come; Hosea 11:12—But Juda went 
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down as a witness with God, and is faithful with the Saints (His other 
children rejected him, but He is not man and will not destroy them; “My 
heartis turned within me, my repentance is stirred up.” (We can “touch” the 
Father and change His heart—He really does care!); Exodus 5—The Lord 
sent Moses to free the people from Pharaoh, but would have killed Moses 
for not circumcising his son. Moses “wife” did it and saved them—8-day 
covenant, not to disregard, even on God’s errand you must keep his rules; 
Luke 11:39—Scribes and Pharisees clean up platter on outside, but filthy on 
inside. Don’t go in themselves and keep others from going in (hung up on 
ritual without Love); 2 Machabees 14—Ritually ordained priests. Others 
mingled with heathens and apostasy; Timothy 3:11—The women (deacons) 
in like manner chaste, not slanderers, but sober, faithful, in all things.] 


January 25, 1997: 


Prayer for the Prodigal Child’s Journey: 


In choosing not to do God’s Will, I left the Home of My Father. Now lam 
lost, alone, and frightened. 


Mary, my Mother, prepare me to return to my Father by shaping and 
molding meinto an image of your Son, Jesus. Then please take my hand, 
and leadme to Him. 


Jesus, my Brother, my Savior, my God, because of Your caring and urgent 
knocking, I have opened the door of my heart to You. Please take my heart, 
placing it in Your own, and lead me to our Father. 


Holy Spirit, my Sanctifier and my God, please purify and refine me. Fill 
mewith Your Divine Light and Love so God my Father may come and dwell 
within me. 


Father, receive me into Your open arms. I return to You as Your Prodigal 
Child. Iam unworthy to call You Father, but I beg for Your Fatherly Love 
and Mercy. Iam Yours; I belong to You. Be with me and in me always, 
Father. Iam home at last in You as I desire You to be home in me. Father, 
may Your Kingdom come soon, so Your Will may be done on earth as it is 
in heaven. Amen. 


Original Closing Prayer for Litany: 


Dearest God Our Father, as the Apostle John tells us in the Book of 
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Revelations, You have ordained that the eighth foundation stone for Your 
new Jerusalem will be Beryl, a powerful catalyst. 


Let us know, love, serve, and honor You through eight days of purification 
and dedication as You willed it throughout our salvation history, and 
may this eight day consecration serve as a powerful catalyst to bring all 
Your prodigal children back home to You. All this through Your Love and 
the Love of Mary, our Mother; Jesus, our Savior; and the Holy Spirit, our 
Sanctifier. Amen. 


CHAPTER SEVEN 


AFTER EIGHT DAYS 
On the eighth day [of consecration] Moses called Aaron and his sons 
and the elders of Israel... And Moses and Aaron went into the tent 


of meeting; and when they came out they blessed the people, and 
the glory of the Lord appeared to all the people.” (Lev 9: 1,23) 


February 1, 1997: 


Dearest God My Father: 


I feel asifsomething is missing. I don’t know, asif] still don’t fully understand 
the significance of the 8 or octave. ... Please give me direction. Please. 


Come to Me, little one. You are so confused. Why? Have | not drawn you to 
My own Breast—there to feed you on My Will? Inside you there beats a tender, 
muffled cry of one who wants to fly to the Father. Do not muffle that cry. It 
is written in Scripture, My decree for that which is denied Me—true love from 
My children. The number 8 is the path on which you must tread to reach the 
greatest treasures of My Grace. Listen, listen now so intently and you will hear 
the place which you shall find these words: The Tree of Life. Leviticus 3:14 is 
what you live by. 


[Lev 3:14 — “And they shall take of it for the food of the Lord’s fire, the fat 
that covereth the belly, and that covereth all the vital parts...for the food of 
the fire, and of a most sweet savour. All the fat shall be the Lord’s.. neither 
blood nor fat shall you eat at all.”] 


It is My Word emblazoned on your heart—now and forever. Time presses, My 
little one, played upon the drum of My Octave. Do you think there is no sense in 
this? No, little one. Seep, let it seep into your heart. DRINK FROM THE SPRING 
OF WISDOM AND KNOWLEGLE. THE KNOWLEDGE OF YOUR GOD. 


Look up. [Il see a ceramic horse on my bookshelf. ] 
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The “Steed.” 


The time is upon us when all questions will be answered. From your side drops 
the Blood of My Son Jesus, for you are with Us. Immolate the sacrifice. Be one 
with Us. Sleep now and remember My Words: ALL THAT IS PRESENT WILL 
CEASE AND BECOME NEW. All will be transformed in Me, your One True 
God—now and forever. Be not ashamed if you wander in confusion. The time 
has come for impact. Allis thrown in disarray. BUT ALL THAT IS MINE WILL 
BE DRAWN TOME. Through you, some will be saved. Ask for them by name. 
This is your responsibility before your Lord. 


The Octave is My Chord of Harmony—My Will. The Octave is My Will. Jesus 
will take you to this chord, resonating in Heaven—through Him only. Hold 
tight, much is upon you. Read My Word. 


Sir. 8:16—Not riding with a quick tempered man in the desert, for when |am 
alone, he'll kill me.] 


February 2, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


Iam saying the Holy Rosary for insight, clarity, and courage regarding Your 
Chaplet and Consecration. I see Our Lady and she is brushing my hair to 
calm me, and I walked with St. Peter on the side of the valley with sheep, 
and I kept the brisk pace but he told me not torun ahead. Then I saw... Jesus 
next to My Mother, Mary, and I wondered where the Holy Spirit was and You 
told me He wasin me. That the Holy Spirit brings US into the Trinity. The 
Holy Spirit is separate, other than us, but He lives in us and thereby draws 
us into the Trinity to You. 


You then become a Temple of the Holy Spirit so | can live in you, as does My 
Son. 


EIGHT DAYS SIGNIFIES A PERIOD OF TIME MAN LIVES THROUGH AND THEN 
A TRANSFORMATION OR NEWPERIOD BEGINS. Through these periods, | have 
saved man many, many times. 


Scripture starts out with Noah and the EIGHT on the Ark. Because of those 
“EIGHT” safely carried in My Ark, mankind was saved, and so it was again 
and again. 


After EIGHT days, through My circumcision covenant, you became My children 
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and were saved. Even My Son Jesus underwent this ritual. Then He became 
the sign of My Covenant. Through the purification rituals, you were healed 
and saved from sin. 


Through EIGHT days or prayer, purification, and dedication, | came to be in 
and with My children. 


My Son, on the Feast of Dedication (8-day feast), announced that He and! 
were One, that | was with you and among you—in Him. 


After EIGHT days, | revealed to Peter, James, and John on Mount Tabor who 
My Son Jesus was—God, My Son. This was transformation and the beginning 
of a new period. 


After EIGHT days, My Son was victorious in saving My children—He conquered 
sin and death by rising on the EIGHTH day of His Passion Week. 


After EIGHT days, Jesus came to His frightened, doubting Apostles to show His 
Risen Self. 


Always, a revelation, a transformation after a period of time. To you, My little 
one, EIGHT is important. IT POINTS TOA NEW TIME, A NEW TRANSFORMA- 
TION WHEN | WILL BE WITH YOU ALL IN A NEW WAY. 


You must prepare yourselves for Me to come. You must purify and dedicate 
your Temples. 


[Our Lady is holding the Chaplet. The Father ... says: This is the means back 
to Me. These are the EIGHT STEPS INWARD, to the indwelling presence of My 
Holy Spirit. 


Their “No”—In the Old Testament, Adam and Eve chose to step outside 
God’s Will and lost His presence. 


Their “Yes”—Feast of Tabernacles. (Solomon and Machabees) Feast of 
Dedication—Purification, Dedication, Offering, Praise, Thanksgiving— 
God came to dwell with them, manifested Himself. 


Their “ Yes”—Mary said Yes—God came to dwell—took Jesus on the eighth 
day to be circumcised. 


Their “Yes”—Jesus said Yes—God came to dwell—crucified, rose, 
transformed, revealed. 
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Holy Spirit Came—Came to dwell with Man and Church Our “Yes”—We 
are prodigal children—Yes, return to Father’s House. 


We are sons of the Father—Temples—God comes to dwell. 


New Jerusalem—God comes to dwell and transforms everything into a 
new Heaven and Earth. 


February 8, 1997: 


Dear Father: 
Ilove You and I want to do Your Will. ... 
Daughter: 


... You must cling to Me and hold tight so that you are not blown about in the 
winds of change that are upon you. Do you sense them? Ofcourse you do. It is 
none other than My Decree. | desire change at this time. | call My children to 
Me. IMUST have their attention. I clap My Hands to cause alarm and surprise 
so they will stop and listen. 


This is the call. “THE” call, child. THERE WILL BE NO OTHERAFTER THIS. Into 
My Arms you must all run so that | may gather you up and take you home. You 
have sensed this. This is what makes you feel anxious. Pray, Barbara, pray, 
that your brothers will hear Me. 


The rhapsody played out on the strings of My Heart play a sorrowful tune for 
those who are lost to Me through their choice. But pray. Pray, Barbara, that 
all will seek their Father, God of Heaven and Earth. FATHER OF ALL. 


Deep within the recesses of the soul is a quiet spot where only I can reside. All 
are born with it. Here you can and must meet Me so that | can draw you to 
Myself. Spend time with Me, daughter. For!ama good and loving Father. | 
give My own what they deserve truly from their only Father—My legacy—My 
Love. MY OWN DO NOT DEPART FROM ME. 


Write: Inside all of you is a tabernacle designed by Me. It has been buried and 
medicated and covered with the distractions of the world. Uncover it, child. 


This secret place. 


Say: [LOVE YOU, FATHER AND I GIVE MYSELF TO YOU! 
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In this way, they will find Me—in the Love they bear Me in their Hearts. 


... You are My treasure. My true servant. Chin up, little one. Your service is 
good. Your love is better. Stay near Me in your quiet place. Daughter, |amin 
control of all. Give to Me as |am giving to you—responsibility, fidelity, and 
trust. Rest your family in My Heart and stay with Me. Sleep now. |am with 
you. Always— 


I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. 


February 9, 1997: 


... Barbara. ... Listen and be attentive. For soon! will manifest Myselfin a way 
that was unknown to My children before. Look to My Heavens and stand at 
attention. Cock your ears and listen. My Voice bellows in the clouds. [AM with 
My children, O Israel. And Mine shall not be lost—now and forever. 


Take up your pen and write of Me, O Daughter. You are Mine. Whisper in My 
Ear. Hear My Voice. Little one—there is none other than Me. Listen— 


Write this down: 

1AM the Tree of Life. 

1AM all My Creation. 

| AM in you, Barbara. 

1AM everywhere—in everything that lives. 

The Rhythm of My Will—Listen for the Rhythm of My Will. 

God speaks to those that listen. Will you listen? 

Where | AM, you are—you are Mine—My Love. 

1AM LIFE! 

[The Father paid too with the Crucifixion—He felt sorrow that things 
hadn’t gone right in the beginning. But He loved us because we were His 


children. And that bond can never be broken. But it had to be this way. 
Only the healthy cells will survive. The nucleus (the Temple) must contain 
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God to survive the Transformation. The core, the powerhouse, has to be 
God—Life!] 


Barbara: 


The issue of whether or not this book should be written—you ve taken ona 
heavy load. Yes, | have given you an important Mission—far more important 
than you know. And it is not finished. Do you have regrets, My little one? | 
thought not. This work binds you to Me. Through this work you are close to 
Me. You area Warrior. Those close to you may not see this. But your strength 
knows no bounds because you have My strength in you to do what you are 
called to do. This has not been an easy road has it? 


| AM in you, Barbara. I live in you. You are never alone. You are sealed with 
My Mark, with My Blood, with My Life. So Be It! 


February 11, 1997: 


Oh, God My Father: 


... [keep saying, “I’m Your child! I LOVE YOU ANDI GIVE MYSELF TO 
YOU!” But... all 1can think of is that You MUST come and transform 
everything—Soon. Please restore Life, Health, Hope, and Joy to this 
ailing planet. You are Life. And LIFE is good; it’s the promise of all things 
wonderful. 


Barbara, My rose, My sweet, gentle child: Listen. You must... listen. Allaround 
you there is evil. Evilcame into the world with the first sin. Since then there has 
beena battle for SOULS! This could not be avoided. What comes back to Me is 
Mine. But you—you My little one—must be a witness to this battle. Your role 
is to lay quiet and watch and to tell My children that their God is with them. 
This is your job! 


Soon all this will be over. You are right in assuming that by yourself you can 
do nothing. | AM with you. But the transformation must take place. Without 
this, My children will continue to lose their way and be lost. 


Hold tight. Look only to Me. And call Me. | willcome. |am the Balm, the Heal- 
ing that My children need. But they must ask for it! 


Ask for it! Bring them to Me. Introduce them. Physical and spiritual realms 
must “collide!” | HAVE ALWAYS BEEN AMONG MY CHILDREN—NOW THEY 
MUST COME TO ME! It must be their choice. Time is indeed running out! The 
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sands are almost empty. Reach out for Me! |am there. Show your brothers 
and sisters how this must be done. By a sweet and gentle phrase: FATHER, | 
LOVE YOU AND | GIVE MYSELF TO YOU— now and forever! 
Then they are Mine and none can snatch them from Me. The world will be 
transformed—in and through Me. Look! Look at Me NOW! !AM THE LORD 
YOUR GOD! You are seeing Me through the Spirit. Feel My Presence? Let Me 
pass through you. The suffering is a sign that you are with Me. | am nestled 
close to your Heart. When no other human being can possibly know what 
you feel—I do. Because |amIN you. Treasure Me as | treasure you. All will be 
transformed! 
[He (the Father) shows me the Tree of Life and says that “The Harp” has more 
meaning than I know. It is also a Bow! And it is made from the wood of 
the Tree of Life. There is power in the Octave of Consecration which sends 
an arrow straight to His Heart and combats the evil around us. Only after 
all EIGHT strings are plucked can the bow be drawn back and the arrow 
flies—straight to His Heart.] 
The Father: 

1AM THE IMMORTAL ONE, 

YOUR FATHER. IAM LIFE! 

I GIVE ALL THAT IS TO THOSE 

WHOARE. I AM YOUR LIFE, 

THE IMMORTAL ONE. 

FROM YOUR LIPS, PRAISE 

THE EVERLASTING TUNE OF 

MY GLORY. 

YOU—YOU ARE MY CHILDREN. 

THE VERY HEART OF GOD. 


RESPOND! 
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THE CHORD HAS BEEN STRUCK. 
LET IT REVERBERATE 
THROUGHOUT THE HEAVENS. 
MY CHILDREN CRY OUT 
TO ME— 
PAPA, | AM SORRY! 
| WANT TO COME HOME 
TO YOU—ONLY YOU! 
And | will rain down upon them such Heavenly Harmony—My Will. 


Communicate. Communicate through My Will—The Rhythm and Harmony 
of My Will! This is the communication. 


Now, children, speak. And you will lay your head on My Breast and | will wipe 
away all your tears and take you unto Myself. Give Me your suffering—you 
are not alone. 


Peace be with you, My Sweet one—rose petal of My Heart. 


February 12, 1997: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
The complete draft of Your Consecration Book is done. ... [love You. 


... [I get brief instances of insight—flashes that something good might... 
happen. ] 


February 12, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 
Speak to me, Papa. Feed my soul. 


[Iam lead to read Is. 4:4—I am your God and Redeemer, no idols; Hosea 
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3—Thou shalt “wait”; Psalm 134—no idols, judges the people in favor 
of his servants; Judges 2—generations which knew not the Lord; Ecc. 
24:36—Wisdom is Fear of the Lord; Jer. 17:26— Offerings to the Lord, 
sacrifices, holocausts, victims. ] 


February 14, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


We are now living in a world without God’s Will. The only antidote? 
To live in God’s Will—with God living in us! This is where I believe the 
Consecration comes in—preparing us collectively as we move through the 
... darkness. 


... I’m going to sleep now. Ifthere’s anything You want to say, I’m listening. 
If not, it’s O.K. Good night. [love You. 


Awakening. This is a time of AWAKENING and RENEWAL. Make use of all | put 
in your path. Time is limited. Look to Me for your solace and comfort. 


There is a door that is yet unopened. It remains closed because of your lack 
of Faith. You must believe in miracles. And | will bless you with them. Life is 
short. Please do what | ask of you, daughter. What is My Will? What do! Will 
for My children? | Will that they inherit My Kingdom. 


Smile and speak no more of troubles. | willlift your sorrow on the mourn. Smile 
and speak no more. Think only of Me. Say the Chaplet. This is strong and 
will bring My Mercy and Tenderness—it brings Me! Consecrate your family to 
“The” Family. Immerse yourselves in My Tender Love and Infinite Mercy. Draw 
down My Will. Don’t weep. Give all to Me and sleep now. You ARE loved. 


February 15, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 

You told me to have Faith and believe: 
I believe in miracles. 

Tam achild of God. 


I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. 
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These are my ejaculations. 


You do well, My child. You are learning. Your sighs reach My ears even now. 
Allow Me to work in Your life. Believe! Believe that | can and will help you. 


Repeat after Me: |am loved by My Father; He wishes only well for me. | believe 
this. In God | trust—He is My Father. 


Twice now the Lord has asked me to look at Him, but I cannot see Him. I 
look prayerfully, but I don’t over do it and strain my eyes. The last time I got 
the sense that I could see Him in a different way. Tonight, when I looked 
and I couldn't see, I just kept staring and staring, transfixed. And then His 
voice seemed closer, louder and it seemed” that I “was seeing Him.” And I 
felt filled and peaceful. 


I wonder if we are to see and hear God in a new way and that this is a 
transition period. IT WAS AS IF MY SOUL WAS SEEING SOMETHING 
THAT MY EYES WEREN'T. I feel as if He is with me always. Whenever I 
need Him He is there. 


February 17, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 

I have finished the revisions on Your Consecration Book. ... 
Barbara: 

lam here. Don’t you feel the touch of My Heart? 


From the beginnings of the world, MAN HAS KNOWN ME AS AN OLD MAN. 
1AM NOTHING OF THE KIND. Life. 1AM LIFE—strong and vital! You have 
My Life in you. [AM in you. When My children, who contain this Life, choose 
to step outside My Will, their existence becomes disordered. Do you feel the 
effects? Disordered passions—a long accumulation of disordered passions 
outside My Will. 


Why do the innocent suffer for this? 


For generations these choices have resulted in “effects.” You are a little co- 
redeemer, Barbara. Chosen among those few who can change, transform the 
destiny of others who feel the effects of sin. You have been given this oppor- 
tunity. How great it is. Someday you will see the glory and joy of your efforts. 
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You will be with Me, and those you love will be with Me. You are, with Jesus, 
their way, truth, and life. 


You have the Light. You are a pathfinder. |deemed itso. Do not fear, little one, 
you are Mine. Smile, little one. Hope ison the way—though you don’t believe 
it. Look to Me, your Father. 


The path to Me is thorny. There are many pains, though the way is clear. But at 
the end of your trials is life eternal with Your Father Who loves you in a special 
way. You are His treasure. Be at peace. Let My “Life” flow through and in you. 
This is where you will find joy and peace. 


Lay down on My Breast tonight and sleep—on the shore, waters rhythmically 
lapping. This is Life. Hear it in your ears. In you is My Life. Feel it with each 
breath. Rest in Your Father Who loves you. 


February 20, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


Lord, give me peace, balance, and strength right now. I beg You. I love You 
so much. Fill me with Your Spirit. Iask this in Jesus’ name. I send my kisses 
to my Mother, Mary. ... Dear God, please be with us and in us. Never leave 
me. 


[I just said the Chaplet and afterward I spent quiet time with the Lord. He 
(the Father) showed me that all this suffering is to be passed on to Him so 
it can be transformed in Love. He said an instrument, bridge, or conduit 
has to work both ways: His love goes through us to the world; the sin has 
to come back through us to Him to be transformed. We feel “suffering,” 
we “collect” or absorb the sin and pain around us so we can pass it on to 
the Father. Like a light passing in and going out. Our job is not to wallow 
but to pass it on—both the love and the suffering. ... The (God the Father) 
Chaplet, I believe, is very powerful (towards this end)! 


Some of us are born with a greater capacity for “sensitivity” to picking up, 
feeling, or absorbing the sin and suffering around us. Also our conduit can 
be “dilated” through prayer, suffering, purification, etc. Chosen conduits 
are for bigger work of this type, although all God’s children are capable 
of this. Depending on (1) how God made us and (2) spiritual growth and 
purification, we are Little Jesus’s, little co-redeemers. We are conduits 
through which pass and are offered the disharmony of the world. 
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This suffering was meant to PASS THROUGH, not be retained so it stagnates 
inside us. We need to keep passing it on: back and forth. There must be a 
constant flow: when it gets stuck, it putrefies inside us and even Love can’t 
get through. (TRANSDUCTIO—to move across; to move back and forth 
through something (or someone).) 


Jesus is in us—the connecting link. He attaches or grounds us at both ends, 
like a pipe or cable over us or in us. The Holy Spirit prepares us, purifies us, 
is the energy that moves the suffering in to go to the Father. Our Father 
is the “Transformer.” We don’t do the “Transforming,” HE DOES. We are 
only the conduit through which it moves to Him, and then transformed, 
back out to the world.] 


The Father: This is how My Kingdom will come on earth as it is in Heaven— 
THROUGH MY CHILDREN! 


[I was lead to read: Is. 49:23, Mich 7:17; Ps. 72:9] 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


ANNOUNCE MY COMING 
When they had gathered together, they asked him, “Lord, are you 
at this time going to restore the kingdom to Israel?” He answered 


them, “it is not for you to know the times or seasons that the 
Father has established by his own authority.” (Acts 1: 6-7) 


March 3, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
Now my Dearest Father, what would you have me do? 


A man will review the book, little one. It is My wish that he help you in this ef- 
fort. THE OCTAVE FEAST IS MY HEART’S DESIRE. Speak these words to him: 


On the evening seven days before My desired Feast Day of last year, 1996, I 
infused in this little one through My Voice and her thoughts the idea of My 
Octave. | showed her through the eight lights. She had no knowledge of this 
on her own. 


March 3, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 
What should I do for You, my Dearest Father? 


Be My Warrior, little one. Stand talland fight. lam with you. You are guarded 
day and night. Present My Work... This is My Will. May peace be upon my 
little Apostolate. This is the battle, Barbara. The fight has begun. Stand tall 
and raise My Standard high so all can see. |am with you, among you, and in 
you. My Voice cries out to you—listen... 


USE WHATEVER MEANS ... AVAILABLE TO SPREAD THE TRUTH OF MY CON- 
SECRATION FEAST DAY. IN THIS WAY, MANY OF MY CHILDREN WILL BE 
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BROUGHT HOME TO ME, THEIR FATHER. This is much greater than you could 
imagine. This weds Heaven to Earth through My children who serve as living 
temples of the Holy Trinity. Work quickly and I repeat, “See Clearly.” See be- 
yond illusion. ... [have bypassed the stumbling block Satan has created. My 
desire is contained in this Book. The Book is My Truth. 


March 3, 1997: 


I open Your Holy Word: 


[Psalm 15:11—“Thou has made known to me the ways of life, thou shalt 
fill me with joy with thy countenance: at thy right hand are delights even 
to the end.” ] 


[Psalm 33:15—“Turn away from evil and do good: seek after peace and 
pursue it.”] 


These are the ways to Me, little one. You cry out as one in the desert, but you 
have been with Me in My Paradise. You cannot see. You strain to make out 
what lies around you in worldly ways, but you must see beyond—to Me! 


Listen even now...The tapping, the rhythm of My Dance goes on around you, 
drowning out the chaos of that one who desires to keep My children from 
returning home to Me. Oh, how this angers him. But you, My little and fra- 
grant rose—you send the scent that will help lead My children home. Trust 
in My Words to you. This work which I have put into your hands is for My 
Glory and Praise. THIS WORK IS ESSENTIAL TO THE RETURN OF MANKIND 
TO ITS FATHER.. WHY? BECAUSE IT IS BY THIS PATH THAT ALL SHALL SEE 
THEIR WAY CLEAR TO RETURNING—IT IS A ROAD MAP. YES, A BLUEPRINT 
OF MY ORDAINED PROCESS. A process, daughter. All lifeand movement and 
activity—towards one end—Me! 


Your footprints lie in the garden, leading up to your Father. You found the 
way. How? Little one, you were brought by your Mother, Mary, who has shed 
many tears for you and by your Brother and Lord, Jesus—My Son. They love 
you very much. Again, take My hands in yours. ... Pass on to Me all your tri- 
als, sufferings to be transformed. Be My link, my connection to My sons and 
daughters on earth. 


You must be one with Your Father. Separate, but one. Teach My little ones. 
Show them My Words. Bring them to Me. Usher in a new era of “oneness 
with the Father”—the RETURN. Finally, and irrevocably. My children will be 
ransomed and delivered by My Son Jesus—and you, little one, will uncover the 
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lights that brighten the way, the footpath home to the Father, so long buried 
in the debris of so many lost generations. | blow My Breath, My Spirit upon this 
path. Point with your fingers. Show them. |! AM UNCOVERING WHAT HAS 
BEEN COVERED FOR CENTURIES OF MAN’S TIME. It is time to come home. 


Desperation looms on the horizon for My lost, Prodigal Children. It is closer 
than you think. Man usurps the Power of God. No man shall be allowed to wield 
this Power - without severe consequences. The Fruits of the Tree of Knowledge 
of Good and Evil are being thrust upon you—and My children rally round in 
excitement...only to see with horror what they have done. You were right in 
your instincts, Barbara Rose. The knowledge of Man without God will destroy 
My children. Be at peace. Allis well. Sleep in My Love, Mercy, and Hope. 


My medal—My medal must show the process. You have done this. Be at peace. 
You have done well. 


Dream of Me, little one. Comfort your Father Who longs for all His children. 
Show them the lights. This dilates the heart so! may enter. EIGHT is the 
balance—the Rhythm and Harmony of My Will. This will be explained to you 
soon. EIGHT is the Rhythm and Harmony of My Will. The ordained movement, 
motion, of God’s Universe—in unison, in rhythm—in harmony—with Me—It’s 
Creator—Your Father. [AM LIFE! |aminall creation! 


[[am lead to read Psalm 73: “Asaph’”—(See previous reference to “Asapha” 
in my dialogue with our Father on September 11th, 1996. At that time, I 
had no knowledge of what this “foreign” word might mean.) Through this 
Psalm, and further reading, I discovered that David established three guilds 
of singers under Herman, Asaph, and Jeduhem. Asaph was related to his 
“brother” Heman through common descent from Levi. The position of 
Asaph’s choir was at “the right hand” of Heman’s in Temple services. THEIR 
FUNCTION WAS TO “PROPHESY TO THESOUND OF MUSIC.” This makes 
me think of the emphasis on rhythm, harmony, the harp, and the octave 
related to this consecration. They also ministered in the presence of the ark 
continually, day by day, in their courses.] 


March 6, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 
Help me, please, God. ... 


THERE IS MORE STRENGTH IN ONE TEAR THAN IN ALL THE ARMIES OF THE 
WORLD. A tear shows Me the warmth within the human heart. Please, listen, 
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daughter. In all the world, there is only one thing | want—that is you. And 
with you, all your brothers and sisters. As | cry out for My children, so do you. 
Do you not believe | have the Will to make all things new and good? 


OUT OF THE DREGS I WILL BRING SUCH BRILLIANCE AND TREASURE AS THE 
HUMAN EYE HAS NEVER SEEN. The disrepair of your life (and the lives of your 
loved ones) is not over. But in each of you is the glimmer of great glory. You 
are the spark. My Divine Spark. Touch them off with your Faith, little one. 
Believe in them; believe in Me. They need to come back to Me for all things 
good. Look up— 


[Isee a great warrior angel and I note that this cannot be Raphael, the healer, 
and My Father tells me that I do not call on Raphael enough. I do not use 
him enough.] The angel tells me he is here to fight my battles. ... 


Reach into your heart and find the Truth—a treasure to behold. All that | have 
given you is Mine. You are tending My sheep, but they are Mine. Do your best. 
That is all lexpect. Let Me do the rest. Let Me come in and guide you in your 
ways. ...What profits the person who does not trust the Lord? Nothing but 
false promises and illusions. Hopelessness belongs to him who hesitates in his 
trust of his Lord. Trust Me and keep Me warm and welcome inside your heart. 
Watch and see. Miracles will happen. Your life will be transformed. New eyes 
and ears have | given you. You will begin to see with My eyes and hear with My 
ears. You are Mine. NEVER LINGER LONG IN YOUR SORROW— ONLY YOUR 
TRUST AND LOVE OF ME. 


March 8, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 
... Speak to me, Father. Lead me. I will follow. 
What you are to do is not to be diminished by the circumstances. 


[fam lead to read Nahim—regarding the destruction of Nineve; Ezech.—use 
of “8” in the Temple; 1 Par 26:12—ministering in the House of the Lord] 


March 9, 1997: 


Dearest Sweetest Father, My Own: 


Please write: 


48 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


! weary from the actions of My children. Oh, how they fight among themselves. 
They destroy the imprint that I have placed within their souls. How? By taking 
such freedom with My good Graces. The great apple, the plum ready to be 
picked, so seductive—a poison that they have no comprehension of— Take up 
the gauntlet, little one. My connection to My sheep weakens. They separate 
themselves so they cannot hear My Voice, yet | call and call. Listen, hear Me— 
your Father! Scoop them up in the mystical apron | have given you. Gather 
them up. Let them know how much | love them. Enflame their hearts with 
Love for their Father. 


Wait. Wait patiently. Let Me know what you do each day. This way you AC- 
KNOWLEDGE MY PRESENCE in you. Do you doubt the dreams? Where do you 
think they originate? A rebirth, child. There is a rebirth, a renewal. You must 
explain this transformation. 


And now! want you to rest. Restin My Heart, and!linyours. But know this. The 
winter is almost over—and My Life force cries out for acknowledgment—MY 
Life force. lam your Lord and your God. Listen to My voice. Leave everything 
to Me. Offer the adjustment to Me—it is uncomfortable. 


Lord, please direct my path. ... 
Barbara: 


In My valley there are green pastures, awaiting My lambs. | will shear them for 
the wool they grow, but they will not be destroyed. From the wool comes the 
fabric of your culture. So long lost. Follow Me, Barbara. Go where I go. 


[Il am lead to read Ezech. 5:7— not keeping the commandments of God; 
Gen. 8:8— He sent forth also a dove after him, to see if the waters had 
now ceased upon the face of the earth;” Apoc. 8:8— And the second angel 
sounded the trumpet: as it were a great mountain, burning with fire, was 
cast into the sea, and the third part of the sea became blood.” 


March 11, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


[[am lead to read: Habacuc 2:20—“But the Lord is in his temple; let all the 
earth keep silence before him”; Psalm 87—a prayer of one under grievous 
affliction.] 
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March 12, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


... [keep asking Raphael to please help me from getting really sick right 
now because I don’t have the resources. I’ve also asked him to look after 
the Consecration Book. 


... lwant you to approach Me in this posture of giving, offering, and unity. Of 
your own free will you said, “Father, | love You, and | give myself to You.” That 
made ALL the difference. 


! want you to embrace My Will—nowand forever. Find the passage that speaks 
to you tonight. Hold it tightly in your heart. Say it often along with the Con- 
secration ejaculation. There is one line that truly speaks My Word to you, little 
one. It is My gift to you—especially in these times. Seek and you shall find. 


[I was lead to read Psalm 39:4—“And he put a new canticle into my mouth, 
a song to our God. Many shall see, and shall fear: And they shall hope in 
the Lord.” ] 


Go to bed. Tomorrow will be a better day. You have made Me very happy. You 
have done well, littleone. Do not give up—ever. The time is nigh. Look beyond 
the misery to what is really happening. Illusion, Barbara, illusion masks My 
Coming to My children—those who invite Me. Diversion. So much diversion. 
My children do not even notice Me. They bewail the evils and what they per- 
ceive as the lack of My Presence. But | was always with you. 


The evil one parades the unfolding and realization of “his kingdom outside 
My Will.” But My Kingdom was always here. And is here. THROUGH THIS 
CONSECRATION, MY CHILDREN MAY AGAIN FIND ME. They need to stop 
and listen. Spend time with Me. Sometimes it takes great effort on My part 
to make sure they have that. It is the only way. They must stop, be silent, and 
hear My triumphant Cry to their heart. For once they hear it and acknowledge 
it with “Yes, Father!” they are Mine! Nowand forever. But they have been so 
mislead and distracted—all illusion and seduction away from what is “real” 
and “true’—ME—God their Father. 


Now stop worrying, allis well. Sleep in My protection and know | love you. 
Continue to pray to St. Raphael. Much healing is needed for you, your family— 
and the whole world. Now go in Peace, little one, My own.... 
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March 13, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


Ithinka lot of people call You Father without being overly concerned about 
their growth in grace. What if someone’s consecrated and then after retracts 
their “Yes.” Father, I’m confused. Sometimes I think I’ve got it down and 
then You add a new piece of the puzzle. ...Please, Lord, if it’s Your Will, 
enlighten me.... 


The Book is My Treasure, yet to be unearthed. You are right in feeling that you 
do not yet have the full picture. For now, this must be. Why? Because My chil- 
dren are not yet prepared to embrace the full Truth of their Salvation History. 
They will be brought to it slowly as you have been. 


For instance, My children are drowning in a sea of chaos. They would not be 
open to quieting their lives to nurture their relationship with their Creator who 
dwells inthem. | DWELL IN THOSE SOULS WHO ARE CONSECRATED TO ME. 
That is, they have given themselves to Me. They are united with Me. First, we 
must start with the Consecration. The rest will follow. ... On the EIGHTH day, 
! willcome. This is My promise. 


| want My children to come to Me in whatever manner they must. This is 
imperative in these times. There is no other way. My Honor is just. It is right. 
Honoring Me strengthens My children. It builds their moral and spiritual char- 
acter whichis so greatly lacking. Close your eyes tonight and | will be with you. 
You are Mine. And | willnever let you go. Your work has pleased Me very much. 
... Lask very little of My children in these times. | ask them to acknowledge Me 
and love Me. Tell them, Barbara. THE END DRAWS NEAR. THESE TIME ARE 
CLOSING AND A NEWERA BEGINS. Teach them, Barbara. Show them who 
!am and how to love Me. Most of all show them how | love them. Bring Me 
souls. Goin Peace, child, and sleep. ... 


March 16, 1997: 


See the “8”—two circles: They are continuous, Barbara. Two perfect circles 
joined—the beginning and the end, the Alpha and the Omega joined with My 
children. It is through this Octave that My children are joined with Me. Speak 
this, Barbara. Show them how this is so. The 8—it is more than a concept, 
but a visual aid! You are Mine, little one. Be one with Me. | love you as you do 
Me. Bring souls, My dearest daughter. This is no light matter. WAKE UP! See 
Me! lam with you, little one. The “EIGHT’—a perfect harmony of the influx 
of the Holy Spirit. So be it!!! 
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March 18, 1997: 


Father! I know You are still with me. I keep saying, “Your Will Be Done.”. 


Come to Me, little one in this time and place. There is an army of angels 
around you. Request their help through Me. They will buoy you up in this time. 
Though all seems dark, there is a brightness of My Light here in your presence. 
Give all to Me so that it may be transformed. ... Make the Consecration—Yes, 
over Passion Week would be fine. Soonall My children will have access to this 
Consecration. 


... Look past the pain. It is a fog, an illusion, which blinds you to My Presence. 
It does not mean I'm not here. But it halts you, paralyzes you, in your tracks. 
Keep offering all this to Me to be transformed. The suffering is a link, a bridge, 
a means only as long as it is offered up to Me to be transformed. Only I can 
transform it. ... Remember, the time that is upon you is relevant and short. 
Come to Me, all My little ones. I’m your Father. COME HOME BEFORE THE 
STORM. And I will shelter you tenderly. You must be brave, My daughter. And 
lift My Banner high so all can see. It is the Banner of God their Father and 
Creator. Let My Son Jesus help you; be strengthened by My Spirit. And let your 
Mother comfort you. 


David (King David) is your mentor. He, too, cried out to Me. He did much with 
so little because he abandoned himself to Me and I showered him with graces. 
He was brave and strong against countless enemies. You, too, must be strong. 
Remember what I’ve taught you about transforming. This isimportant. Every 
day in every trying instance. Join with Me, connect with Me... 


March 23, 1997: 


Dearest Mother and Father: 
Please save my family. ... Rescue us. Protect us. Please. 
Barbara: 


See the Ark. What do you see? A family BUILDING and ENTERING and being 
CONTAINED in a vessel that protects them from My purifying Wrath. It is a 
wrath of Justice. And in doing this they separated themselves from their unholy 
brothers, but took nature with them. They were sealed up and carried in the 
purifying waters, but not drowned in them. | did not remove them from the 
earth or the terror or isolation of the experience. But | gave them each other— 
the family. They were also protectors of My animals. This was their job and 
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responsibility. They and the animals were left in the world, but contained in 
My protective Ark. 


What does this teach you? THIS TEACHES YOU THAT IN THESE TIMES A 
GREAT PURIFYING FIRE WILL SWEEP ACROSS THIS PLANET, REFINING AND 
CLEANSING, AND PURIFYING SO THAT ALL THAT IS LEFT IS GOOD AND PURE, 
TRANSFORMED TO BEGIN ANEW—TO BEGIN AGAIN FOR THE LAST TIME. 
Bring your family to Me for shelter. Bring them to their Mother. We await them. 
THE CONSECRATION MUST GO ON THE ARK FOR THE NEW TIME THAT FAST 
APPROACHES. Take your family into the Ark of My Love. 


Mary, my Mother, says to me: 

You are strong, My daughter. Our Father is pleased. You have done well. You 
have a great mission. You have been chosen for the work of ushering in the 
Consecration to Our Father. 

Vision: 

— Observing out the window framed in roses with thorns. 

—a picnic table next to a clothes line [Cleansing and Eucharistic Meal] 
—Fields of wheat 


—God’s house, my house 


—Inside: throne, stone table/altar, doorway but I never leave and go into 
other rooms 


—Throne room with window above and behind with Eucharist in it and 
something illuminated and beautiful lies behind it; a soldier (Roman), 
blonde, curly short hair kneeling in front of the throne (empty—but with 
the Blessed Sacrament above it). 


—And the green, verdant valley with sheep moving toward a pass with 
boulders; on the other side is desolation and desert; beyond that expanse 
is green lushness toward big body of water, and a boat comes. Jesus, Mary, 
and the Apostles helping a handful of people start over again. 


—And David running through the rushes towards a Temple, eager and 
excited, running, turning around and smiling, beckoning me. And I was 
told not to go in yet because it was too beautiful and wonderful. He wants 
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me to move towards it and know that it’s there, but not time to go in yet. 
—Knowledge that the Sacraments are real and true. 


Our Father says: A time will come when My Sacraments will be administered 
by ascant few. The Church will not die. You will be one of them by obedience 
to the Church. This position will change in times that come. ANEW TIME AND 
NEW TRADITIONS ARE COMING. 


Listen to your heart as you have done. There is aroad you've missed, that you 
haven't found yet, that will bring you to Me... Here you will be safe. Say the 
Chaplet. Begin the Consecration today. Prepare yourself. | will show you the 
road. ON THE EIGHTH DAY, | WILL SHOW YOU THE ROAD. Begin your spiritual 
journey. The children must find Me. They must call Me down to earth. They 
must ask. And | willcome. “Rapture” is when My little ones are contained 
and consumed in My Love so nothing can harm them. In this way, they will be 
saved. THIS IS THE ARK OF THESE NEWTIMES. 


Say the Chaplet and complete your formal Consecration. It is done with the 
new additions. No more, no less. Meditate and find what | have told My chil- 
dren about their purpose and My Glory. 


... !willsend Raphael! Why? He is My angel of administration. He is My healer, 
an “instrument” of transformation. |am the transformer. Begin. Remember 
the Chaplet and Consecration. On Easter Sunday at Mass you will perceive 
My Plan more clearly. Your path will be presented and clear. Now go with My 
Peace and Love. 


[The things remember about that Mass are the homily theme of “Being like 
Christ, love, and forgiveness,” the Host was very “palpable,” we sat in the 
back of Church, the parish church banner had a shell with water coming 
out of it.] 


March 25, 1997: 


Papa: 


The book (the Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father) is ... Your 
gift to us, Your children. I love You! 


... Come to Me, My little one. Rest on My shoulder. Look deep into the Eyes of 
Your Creator. |am always with you. Never doubt that. Allis in My Plan. Now 
rest. Sleep in My Peace. Thank you for giving birth to My Book. 
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March 26, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


What a Passion Week. Father, [love You. That’s the only thing I know. I 
love You. 


Barbara: 


You are tired. So tired. | weary too from waiting for My children to return to 
Me so! can hold them in My “protective” Arms. I, too, see them suffer and it 
pains Me greatly. Think for a minute: what is it children love the most? They 
love their parents. Why? Because their parents are everything to them—their 
sustenance, their protection, their joy, their well-being. What happens when 
children are separated from their parents? They feel loneliness, homesickness, 
grief. My children suffer from this, too, but they do not know why they suffer—it 
is from lack of Me. | want you to embrace this gift | give you. This gift of love: 
reconciliation. |am holding your heart in My Hand. Peace, little one. Peace. 


March 27, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


I just finished my Consecration prayers for the day. [love You so very much. 
Today I meditated on my “inheritance.” Yes, 1am Your child, ... How 
You must tire of me. All I know is that I love You passionately, my dearest 
Father. 


The TIME has come for ALL to listen!!! 


[Raphael and Our Lady come. ... Our Father seems really powerful and 
urgent. Our Lady says He is calling His children. ... Like when our children 
are lost and we are terrified and search for them. I ask what I can do, or if 
I’m all done.] 


Our Lady says: “Go back and enjoy this time. Let go, the Book is in the right 
hands. Soon this Book will find it’s way to the Holy Father—WHO WILL EM- 
BRACE IT. ... For it is right and true and time is short. ... We can no longer 
dally. You have given much for this Book and your Father is pleased. Now 
pray, Barbara. Every day! Pray the Chaplet so that your Father may be known, 
loved, served, and honored as He deserves. Be not afraid. Your Father will 
be with you as will Jesus, the Holy Spirit, myself and Raphael. All will be well, 
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little one. You will see. You are “as” the Rose of Sharon. The Lord protects you 
as you bloom—for His Glory. 


(Iembrace Jesus and thank Him for dying for me. I feel calmer. ...) 


Raphael says to me: Your Father cannot go out and get you. You must find 
your way home by your own free will, but He waits and worries—and HE BE- 
GINS TO AFFECT THE ENVIRONMENT AROUND HIS CHILDREN TO HASTEN 
THEIR RETURN. THAT IS BEING DONE NOW. Can you feel the Father’s Power 
all around you? The intensity? If your children were lost in the dark, you 
would turn on the lights. When you turn on the lights, you see them and they 
see you. But you also see everything else. Now all the filth is exposed. It will 
shock many. Some never noticed it was dark and therefore they don’t notice 
the light. Soon those children that can see the Father through the light will 
cluster around Him. The light will be retracted because leaving it longer will 
do no good. Then those left in the dark will have a very difficult time finding 
their way home. It will be almost impossible. We must bring all those we can 
with us. Touch their hearts. Be the connection between them and the Father 
and He will transform them. You are the hands and feet of God on earth. The 
Father only tells us it is soon, very soon. 


The Father will accept all those that approach Him with love and repentance. 
BUT THIS OCTAVE OF CONSECRATION IS A SPECIAL WAY. ALADDER TO THE 
FATHER’S HEART. These little ones are special. SPREAD THIS MESSAGE OF 
DEVOTION TO THE FATHER. SPREAD IT FARAND WIDE. MANY SOULS WILL 
BE SAVED THROUGH THE CONSECRATION—They will have found their way 
back home. 


There are so many others that are not “sensitive,” who have not quieted them- 
selves to hear His Voice and know that He exists and that He is truly their Father. 
For them, He must ROAR over the din and chaos. To get their attention, He must 
YELL. Why now? Why is this time different? Because now, like never before, so 
many souls are being lost. God has been displaced. The Father can no longer 
bear the loss of so many children. This is the Father you saw today—grieving 
but fighting ferociously for His children. This is the battle, the likes of which 
the world has never seen. Upheaval! A wake-up call! Not because the Father 
is angry with His children; He is frantic and determined that they return home 
to Him. 


The pain is overwhelming. Those that love Him can feel it. Those that don’t 
will feel the effects until this is resolved, as it must be. Darkness descends. A 
darkness deeper than the night and soon His children will no longer be able to 
find their way home without extreme means and intervention. For now, as a 
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family, we must all suffer together until the danger is passed and we have saved 
all those that will allow themselves to come home and be saved. 


Your role is to spread the Father’s Name and love far and wide. MIRACLES 
will follow the Consecration to demonstrate the Father's Presence. This is your 
job! All Consecrated must become rescue workers in these times. Through 
word, deed, and example. THE CONSECRATED ARE THE FATHER’S RESCUE 
WORKERS. Lights in the darkness soon to come. Lights to lead the stragglers 
home. 


Mary, my Mother says to me: This is your Father’s Desire. So be it in His 
Name! 


March 29, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


Ihave one more day until I formally consecrate myself to You. ... Not that 
Iam worthy, Father. Because Iam certainly not, but because I love You so, 
so much. Today when I was saying the Chaplet, I could see images for each 
minor octave: 


First Minor Octave: I see myself outside at night throwing my arms up 
towards the heavens, in awe of Your Stars, and the vastness of Your Universe 
and Iam praising You. 


Second Minor Octave: Iam kneeling before Your Throne, my hands folded 
in prayer, thanking You for everything You've given me. 


Third Minor Octave: Iam at the Altar with my arms up toward You, offering 
everything You've given me. 


Fourth Minor Octave: Iam at Your Feet (You are seated on Your Throne) 
and lam clinging to Your Robe and crying in sorrow for my sins and asking 
for Your Mercy and Help. 


Fifth Minor Octave: Iam in the robes given the Prodigal Son. lam standing 
up straight with the dignity and appreciation as Your child (before Your 
Throne). 


Sixth Minor Octave: I am again in my robes bowing my head before Your 
Throne, saying “Yes” enthusiastically! 
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Seventh Minor Octave: Iam standing before my Father on His Throne with 
a sword (of My Father’s Love and Mercy), determined and loyal to fight the 
good fight for Him on earth. 


Eighth Minor Octave: Iam kneeling before Him on His Throne and I’m in 
white with roses on my head, and the Father is tying a red ribbon to join 
our wrists. [am consecrating myself and we are joined. 


The red ribbon is passion and love (blood). 
The blood of Jesus 
The Roses of My Mother Mary 


The Holy Spirit resides in me like a golden glow—a repository for God. A 
Light, an energy. 


The Father is well pleased. 
The Holy Spirit marks us. That is Godin us. That is His Kingdom. 


The Father: You are Mine, now and forever. Say the words of the Consecration 
from your heart and join yourself to Me. Yes, | want you to bring your family to 
Me. The trumpets shall sound to announce My coming. | manifest Myself in the 
world through My children. Yes, am other. But you are joined, united with Me. 
Be joyful today, little one. Enjoy your children and the quiet | have given you. 


! love you, daughter. Be strong in these times. Keep your eyes everonMe. My 
Presence with you is more real than everything you see around you. Open 
yourself to My Goodness and Mercy. Wrap yourself in the mantle of My Good- 
ness. Take delight in Your Father’s Love and Mercy. Be not afraid. |am always 
with you. Be brave. Be strong. My Love will triumph over the darkness of this 
world. It has already begun. 


MY LOVE IS LIKE A FEVER THAT RACES OVER THE EARTH, CLEANING, PURI- 
FYING, AND TRANSFORMING. During this time, man will suffer as from an 
illness. And at one point, it will be critical. But then it will pass and all will be 
HEALED. The earth and all that’s on it must be transformed—healed. 


I! repeat: THIS PROCESS HAS BEGUN. The fever grows. The discomfort grows. 
But your Mother is here to minister to you, bringing you water, sustenance 
(Eucharist), and comfort. Like cells in the body, only healthy cells will remain. 
Only those cells that have been cured, healed will remain. All others will be 
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burned away and destroyed for the well-being of the entire organism. Pray 
forall your brothers and sisters, Barbara. Pray that they may be transformed. 
Offer your sufferings for them. Don’t give up! No, never. Never give up. All will 
be well. You willsee. Trust and have hope. Love will conquer all. For love is the 
transforming fire, the Fever of My Love. The disease is so bad, Barbara, it trips 
the fever to save the whole body. This is My Willand My Plan. Yes, daughter, 
we are nearing the crisis point. Aid others. Pray for others. Love, Barbara, 
love! Feel it inside; send it out to the world. All around you. 


The pine tree [in the back yard] —tall and ever green. Life. Rooted in the earth 
and reaching to the heavens. Sheltering the small animals and birds. It is as 
the Tree of Life upon which My Son was hung. From the tree drops pine cones 
and seeds. This Tree is special because it symbolizes everlasting life. Remember 
your Christmas tree? Pine and apples. Your tree had eatable fruit, as does 
Mine. With Me all things are possible. The healing willcome. Embrace your 
Father. Make your choice and come home. 


I love You, Father. [Tomorrow I must allow myself to love the Father 
completely. ] 


March 31, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


I have now finished the 8-day consecration. Iam Yours, Papa. ... Father, I 
am entirely Yours now. Do with me what You will. I consecrate my entire 
family to You—especially my children, my husband, and grandchildren. 
I trust that You will take good care of them, Lord. And now what do I do for 
You, my sweet Papa? What do! do for You? 


[Iam lead to read Ezech. 33—-Watchman and trumpet.] ... 

Child: 

Love and forgiveness. Love and forgiveness. Fill yourself with My Love and 
Forgiveness. When this fills you up it replaces the anxiety and confusion. It 
heals. It is My Spirit residing in you. 

[I ache to really hold My Father... How my soul would be comforted and 
I’m thinking perhaps someday in Heaven. And then the Father says ... to 


hold His Banner up high so others can see it above the chaos. 


Hold My Banner High! The sea shell [Il saw a sea shell on a banner in Church 
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during Mass] is closed tight and holds a pearl of priceless value. From out of 
this vessel of the ocean flows the beauty and sanctity of My Living Water. You 
are the shell and inside you is a treasure—a pearl, white and clean and purified 
by the irritation that produced it. But the shell is a thing of the sea; it belongs 
there. When opened, the treasure is exposed and from it flows the very ocean 
itcame from. These are My waters, Barbara. This is My Pearl, My gift to you— 
My Treasure. Protect it and cherish it, for it is Me residing within you and you 
in Me. Itis born from suffering and challenge and trial. 


Be My trumpet. Announce My coming. Be My watchguard. One of many. Tell 
My people I come to them in a new way. | come to transform. ALL WILL BE 
TRANSFORMED IN THE FIRE OF MY LOVE. PREPARE THEMSELVES. READY 
THEMSELVES. THOSE WHO HEED MY WORDS WILL FINDA TREASURE WITHIN 
THEM. TELL THEMICOME...SOON. THEY MUST BE READY. |COME AS THEIR 
FATHER AND SAVIOR. MY SONANDIARE ONE. 


[See the] Three strips on the vertical blinds: they move in unison and when 
closed they look as one—yet separate. God the Creator, Savior, and Sancti- 
fier come. Tell your brothers. Be ready. The time of homecoming is at hand. 
Rejoice. Blow the trumpets. 


Caution My little ones. There will be much deceit and trickery and despair 
prior to My Coming. Satan snatches as many souls as he can. But! come! Tell 
My children not to despair and to recognize the SIGNS, not in despair, but as 
SIGNS OF THE TIMES. The time of your liberation is at hand. Rejoice. Don’t 
look sad, My daughter. Be strong. We are triumphant. | come to dwell with 
My children. All will be fresh and new: all willbe in Me and with Me. There will 
be dancing and celebration. The children will be in the House of their Father, 
unified in the rhythm and harmony of His Will. Rejoice! 


Visit Me again during the day. Meditate on what | have said, and be not afraid! 
Now goin My Love and Peace’... 


CHAPTER NINE 


TELL THEM OF MY PROMISE 


When you pray go to your inner room, close the door, and pray to your Father 
in secret. And your Father who sees in secret will repay you.” (Mt 6: 6) 


April 1, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


I come to You today, asking You for peace and balance. There is so much 
to do. 


What is wrong with me, Lord? Why am Iso anxious? Take me to Your 
Heart. I love You so. 


Lord, Iam alone with You today in this quiet house. Please come to me 
and let me know how I should proceed. What is Your Will for me, Father? 
Ilove Youso much. Thank You for the beautiful, beautiful day. Lord, feed 
me with Your Word. 


Ecc. 14:22-27—Wisdom is knowing the Will of God; Enthrone me in your heart 
where | will stay; ever at your side; rest in me and trust my ways. 


Come to Me, Barbara: 

!wanta chapel, daughter. This chapel must be quiet. Trace the route with your 
heart. Teach them as you go. Above all, remember that you will come to Me 
there. Near this chapel, you will abide for your peace and sustenance. As near 
a food source. Here you will receive the bread of life and remainin recollection 
with Me. Others will come. You will see. A priest will be provided. 


Acommunity of My children transformed. From there the Light and Love of the 
Father, their Father, will shine forth throughout the world. 


Am|!not capable ofall things? See in your mind’s eye, in your soul what | Will— 
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You have seen it before. A chapel of wood and stone—small in the woods with 
sufficient grounds for living and sustaining yourselves. How will these things 
come to pass? By your prayers and sacrifice. Pray, Barbara. Pray. This little 
chapel is My abode surrounded by My children, consecrated to their Father. 
Be brave, little one. Smile. 


Acommunity of consecrated souls, living lives transformed by God in a “new” 
way. Embrace My Will, little one. 


One final obstacle remains. Pray. Sacrifice. 
See it so you will know it. | will bring about the rest. 


Father, I love Youand I give myself to You. May Your Will be done regarding 
the consecrated community and chapel. 


My children must be ready. Preparedness. Read Psalm 145 [Folly in trusting 
human aid; must trust in God alone. | 


April 5, 1997: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 


!am seeing alittle wooden chapel. And the Tree of Life keeps coming up. And 
I felt you saying, “Build the Church and | willcome.” ... 


Peace, daughter. Let Me remain with you now as | explain My Wishes. Please 
write and do not edit what I speak. 


The Church you see is Mine. It is simple and plain, as | wish it. It is made only 
from My Creation, notman’s. In this way, it is My children’s tribute to Me. Yes, 
there is a Tree. The Tree of Life which | want built into the walls of the Church, 
growing heavenward, towards Me. This will be a deeply, holy place. In this 
Church | want My children to gather, consecrating themselves to Me. Those 
that maintain My Church will live on the grounds which | will provide. Again, 
allis of My creation, not of man’s. |WANT TO TEACH MY CHILDREN THAT | 
HAVE PROVIDED ALL FOR THEM AND THAT IT IS ONLY IN CREATING THEIR 
OWN CREATION THAT THEY FALL INTO PERIL. It distances them from Me. 
There will be a fount of Holy Water out of which My children will be submerged 
and anointed in the Waters of Mercy and Salvation. | will wash them clean. 
The Tree that is attached to this Church will be watered from this fountain. 
Only My pure, fresh, uncontaminated water can be used for this fountain. A 
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spring will appear on this property for this purpose. It is a pool that I speak 
of. Now the biggest surprise: | will come Myself when My children have done 
their Father’s Will in this regard. 


All may be consecrated to Me where they are; but it will please Me to have those 
children who listen to the call, come and consecrate themselves on this sacred 
ground. Some of My chosen ones will stay to help and support this community. 
Your purpose is to stay and tend this special Church. Others will be chosen to 
travel and give witness to the graces and blessings | will bestow on those that 
respond to My call. 


[I was directed to see whose feast day this is—St. Vincent Ferrer and St. 
Albert. ] 


Speak to the people. Tell them of My Love and My Promise. If they respond 
to My request, | will come. This is My Promise. | will come and be with them 
and in them. My sons will come to you with great news one day. Be ready to 
act, My daughter. | will give your family the graces they need to allow this 
work. The symbol of this little Church will be a great Tree of Life with thorned 
roses (8) twined around its trunk and into its branches. This Tree is ready to 
bear fruit—this is the sign and the symbol. The roses will be given to you. The 
property with the Tree will be given to you. You have only to ask. My children 
will respond. A priest, a very special priest, willcome. And he will abide with 
My children. He will tend My flock. 


This flock will serve as an example of how | want My children to live with and 
be loved and protected by their Father—as it was in the beginning. Do you 
understand now? This is where you began. Don’t be afraid. Others will con- 
firm this Wisdom of My Divine Will. |ask for this, Barbara. Tell those that will 
come to you in My Name. They will at last understand.... There will be a sign. 
Trust, daughter. Allis well and in My Will. You are My instrument. My little one 
who speaks to My people, ISRAEL. | have come to gather My flock. It is time. 
Be at peace and in My Will, little one. Be at peace. And My angel Raphael is 
with you. You must be My Hands and My Heart when My people come. IF MY 
CHILDREN RESPOND, | WILL COME ON MY FEAST DAY, FIRST SUNDAY OF 
AUGUST, 1999. | WILL COME. 


Bring My Heart to these people, little warrior. There they willmeet Me. Through 
you, they will come and meet their Father. ... 


April 7, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
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Today I listened to Mother Angelica’s short-wave radio station with a priest 
who had a conversion experience where he knew he should go to hell. Oh, 
God, please take me. Shape me, mold me. Accept my family. Please take 
them and protect them. Papa: sometimes You talk to me and You give me 
so much information, it unsettles me. ... Supposedly “normal” people don’t 
converse with God as if He were an intimate friend—but You are! You are 
my heart and love; my truest friend. You ARE! You are everything to me. 


You are My servant, O Barbara of the Thorny Rose. The Rose of eight blooms 
that twines itself around the strong, vital trunk of the Tree of Life. By the eight 
roses (surrounded by thorns) My children shall climb the Tree of Life—“My 
Fruit” of the Tree of Life. They are Mine. Bring them home, daughter. Please. 
Tellthem. Those! send you. Do not be fearful. Speak the Truth. They will listen. 
Now go, daughter. Enjoy your evening and think of Me. Love Me always—as 
I love you! 


April 11, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


... lwant only to know and do Your Will. This is my wish. I offer “everything” 
to You. [I was lead to read Isaiah 15:1—prophecy of the destruction of the 
Moabites] 


Yes, daughter, it is coming. Why? Because My children ask for My ruling Hand. 
They slip without the bounds of their inheritance, their dignity, their purpose. 
Soon! There will be such a cry—a “howl” of anguish. Anguish over the loss of 
their Lord. They have lost Him in their eagerness for self-fulfillment and satia- 
tion. They lost Me, wandering off, and can no longer find Me. I call and call, 
Barbara—My little one. But they are deaf. They cannot see Me because they 
are also blind. Their hearts are hard, so hard. What do we do with children 
that are so hard hearted? Blessings | have sent. Graces | have sent. But to 
no avail. The beginnings of a new time are here. Rejoice, little one. A time of 
renewal. Weare in the throes of death and rebirth, for all MUST be born anew. 
Without this, nothing will change. 


You are close to the finish of your trials. New beginnings, Barbara. All that! 
have prepared for you, My children. | am with you even now, little one. The 
sense of all this will be clear in three days time. In this way, you will know My 
Handis on your heart. We are joined. We are one. THIS IS WHATIT MEANS TO 
BE ACHILD OF GOD—BEING HOME WITHTHE FATHER. You must circumcise 
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your hearts as a sign—cut away the excess hardness that covers your hearts. 
For underneath beats a healthy heart. My Heart’s Heart—My little ones. 


Now sleep with the angels. The sign of My Love for you is the Cross. Believe 
Me; Trust Me— AND ON THE THIRD DAY HE ROSE! 


April 13, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


Your Will be done in all things, Papa. Always. Father, I love You. Sometimes 
I feel as if I can’t wait until my earthly journey is over and I’m home with 
You. Am Iselfish and mislead by being so discontented? ... Come tome, my 
tender Father. Speak to my heart ifit pleases You. Guide Your daughter who 
wants only to love You. Help me to love You more and more each second. 
Help me to love my family and friends and strangers better, too. 


Today when I was feeling sorry for myself, I remembered that Mary and 
Jesus had a VERY basic and simple life. And I wondered why You chose to 
Incarnate Your Son at that “specific” time in history. Was it the Roman 
Empire? Perhaps. Andas Communism threatened, likewise, You sent Our 
Lady—the Woman to Crush the head of satan. These are her times, aren’t 
they?... 


Barbara:... 


These are the new times I spoke of. The ice is indeed melting. All comes back to 
Me—the Alpha and Omega. Allis subsumed, absorbed. Now listen, child, say 
Your daily prayers—your conversations with Me and also the Chaplet. Why? 
Because this intensifies the bond between Myself and My children. Through 
this Chaplet I can be with My children in a new way, a more intimate way. As | 
say in Isaiah 24:13, these are My times which have been prophesied. Open your 
mind and your heart, little one. See Me in all My Creation and Love! There is 
no other but the Lord Your God. |am your Father and your friend—your Love. 
Read Ezechial 15 before you sleep. | am with You. 


[lam lead to read Isaiah 24:13— Forit shall be thus in the midst of the earth, 
in the midst of the people [desolation] as if a few olives, that remain, should 
be shaken out of the Olive Tree: or grapes, when the vintage is ended.” 
Ezechial 15:16— These shall lift up their voice, and shall give praise: when 
the Lord shall be glorified, they shall make a joyful noise from the sea; 
throwing those not fit into fire.”] 
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April 14, 1997: 


Dearest, dearest Papa: 


... [love You, God, my Father. No matter what! I choose to love You always. 
Please guide me so! know whatis right and wrong. And please have mercy 
on me for ANYTHING I did that made You sad or that offended You. Please 
let me never offend You. Give me the graces. I want only to make You 


happy. ... 


These are the times of which | have written. These are those times—the times 
of the renewal and transformation. My little ones, the ones close to My heart 
(because they have chosen to be there) rally round. The others have drifted 
off into danger. The earth and its people must be transformed. This is what! 
desire. This is My Plan. 


In order to do this, the group of My special little ones must remain safe and close 
to their Father. “They,” Barbara, represent the way life should be. Life INMy 
Holy Spirit. Where | will dwell IN them. [Open your eyes.] Do you understand 
what | am asking you? 


I think You want me to advance the Consecration and Feast Day. 


This is correct, but you miss the most important point. ... [ASK YOU TO LOVE 
ME—FIRST AND ALWAYS. CAN YOU DO THAT? 


Yes, Lord. I love You with all my heart and all my soul and all my mind. 
The world will soon come to you to ask questions. 


This transformation involves (1) ME DWELLING INAND WITH MY CHILDREN, 
(2) MY CHILDREN LIVING THEIR LIVES SOLELY IN MY WILL. 


This will be a new world, Barbara. This is the separating process. Those who 
have eyes to see and ears to hear will be drawn to this new way of life. It is 
like polarization with a magnet. My Holy Church is the Heart of this effort, 
although shortly it will undergo violent changes. 


A STAND MUST BE TAKEN, AS IN THE PASSAGE WHERE MOSES ASKS ALL 
THOSE WHO ARE WITH HIM TO COME TO HIM. THE REST ARE DESTROYED. 
THEY WOULD HAVE CONTAMINATED THE OTHERS. 


1am still a merciful God, little one. Pray, My daughter. Talk to Me, visit with 
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Me. Think of Me. Yes, say the Chaplet. Say the Minor Octave throughout the 
day. lam the Beginning and the End. Ifonly My children would remember this. 
Soon they will come to you. ... Take up the gauntlet, daughter. | have written 
lines for you that only you can see as you do [Reading: Isaiah 6,7,8,11]. 


April 15, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


... Speak to me, Lord, Your servant and daughter is listening! Please.. .if it 
is Your Will. 


Look at the wonders of the world [creation], the playthings of My children—to 
sustain them. This was created for all of you. Isn't it beautiful? 


April 17, 1997: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father, My God: 
Thank You for “everything.” Today I offer everything up to You. 


[I was lead to read Micheas 7—The prophet laments, that notwithstanding 
all his preaching, the generality are still corrupt in their manners: therefore 
their desolation is at hand: but they shall be restored again and prosper; 
and all mankind shall be redeemed by Christ.] 


Tell the tale of what will be. Paint a picture, stunning and bold. ... This is My 
word to My Children: [AM YOUR GOD, YOUR FATHER. SEEK ME WHOIS LIFE. 
FORIAM THE CREATOR—THE ONE GOD. 


TELL THEM OF MY GOODNESS AND MERCY. SHOW THEM WHAT LIFE IS LIKE 
WITHOUT ME—NO MERCY, NO LOVE, NO HOPE. Show them how to find 
their way back. | will show you. | have shown you. Reach for Your Father and 
! will always catch you. 


Paint the picture, and I will let you see. Don’t be afraid. | will ALWAYS be with 
you.... Bejoyful. Walk with Me on this path to bring My children home. I send 
My angels with you. ... Go—be at peace! | love you, little daughter. ... 


April 21, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


Tell Them of My Promise 67 


Yesterday was a wonderful day. I felt very peaceful when I went to bed. [had 
an image of facing Jesus on the Cross and being nailed with Him. ... 


[I was lead to read Is. 10:11—“Shall I not, as Ihave done to Samaria and her 
idols, so do to Jerusalem and her idols?”] 


Be at peace, Barbara, My little one. Think you that | have abandoned you? No, 
little one. Your presence is with Me. | hold it in the strong grip of My Hand. 


Father, I’m confused about the reading. 

The battle is begun. The seam has been split! 

Knowing this (because You’ve shown me chastisements numerous times 
in other readings) troubles me. My suffering drains me. But I give all this 


to You, Father. The only thing I really know is that I love You. 


Your words touched My Heart. | trust you in your faith, love, and fidelity. You 
will be tested, even more. Be strong. Drink Me in—The Living Waters. 


Father, my body hurts. 


Your body will feel what My Church feels—all the pains. But all will be resur- 
rected and returned to Me. 


April 25, 1997: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father, Creator: 


Some days ago, I got the strong impression that You were asking meif I would 
allow myself to FEEL the suffering of the Church in my body, and that it 
would be all right because there would be resurrection or transformation. 
... How fast this happened! What did I think when I said “Yes,” that You 
were kidding? But I’m afraid, Lord. This has never happened to me before. 
Please talk to me; I’m so scared. ... 


Barbara, My little one: 


lam here. Ihave not, nor willl, ever abandon you. I know you are frightened, 
but so it must be. You must be brave, My little one. Do you think this is a coin- 
cidence? No, it is not. | ask you for something precious—sacrifice. Bear up in 
your little heart, your shrine. | will give you the courage to complete this task. 
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This is no little thing, My dearest daughter. And with this great privilege, there 
must be a price to pay. But am with you. 


... THE END [OF THE ERA] IS HURTLING TOWARDS YOU, All My children, at 
lightning speed. For this, sacrifice, little one. Trust! | will guide your steps and 
those who will care for you in your distress. ... Now goin peace and sleep for 
all will be well. You are being healed as you write these words. For you had 
Faith. Thatis the balm for all that ails My children. Peace, | love you, daughter. 
Allis well. 


April 27, 1997: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 


How lucky lam. You gave me a husband and children and grandchildren 
so I am not lonely. I have truly experienced what it feels like to be a 
woman—wife, mother, grandmother—with all the joys and sorrows. But 
how “unworthy” Iam in comparison to others who suffer so much more 
than I—who are holier. ... I feel as though I’ve let You down so many 
times—always begging for You to help me and forgive me. ... But I thinkthe 
thing is to ask You to help me in ALL things. United—two hearts. Maybe 
that’s what this is all about. ... Is there anything I should do for You? Iam 
listening, My Father. 


Barbara: 


| am speaking to you as One who sees with the eyes of love...and TRUTH. The 
remnant of My children gather together in these days awaiting their God. 
Tell them He is with them—INSIDE. THIS 1S HOW! WILL COME—INSIDE MY 
CHILDREN. Tell them to come to Me, little one. Show them My Goodness and 
Mercy. They may approach Me always. 


April 29, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


... Loffer all this (suffering) to You, my Dearest Father. May Your Will be 
done in ALL things. 


Barbara: 


You are feeling My agony. | have allowed this. So long | have desired to have 
My children return to Me and love Me. | want them with Me now and forever. 
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Each precious second that they are separated from Me, | am saddened. | am 
distraught. lamin pain. Nowyou, too, feel a type of pain. And the “rightness” 
of things won't be restored until My children come home to Me. 


Please, My daughter, My own, see to it that all My children UNDERSTAND My 
Love and are given the means to RESPOND. This is your gift to Me—you, little 
one are the rose of My Merciful Heart. Is this surprising? You are a blossom 
that comes forth from Your Father’s True Love and Mercy. You are My precious 
daughter, My own, who comforts Me in her own affliction. Be close to Me, 
Barbara. Though you may not seem close, by wishing for this, by desiring this, 
by asking for this, you obtain the graces necessary. Don’t | always live in you? 
The second book will come. You are the Book! The Book of My Children in this 
culture of Man. You will show them how to return, to restore their life in their 
Father. You will teach them how to speak to Me, depend on Me, be close to Me. 
Teach My little ones how to Love Me. This is your job, My little rose. Don’t all 
roses have thorns? Yes, you too have caused Me pain. But, oh, such beauty, 
such strength, My little soldier. 


Father: Imust be imagining what You're saying because 1AM NOT WORTHY! 


Barbara, child, My Heavens are full of souls who felt themselves unworthy. Yes, 
My little one—you are virtually “nothing” without your Father. This you must 
appreciate and tell others. But with your Father, you are Beauty and Light. You 
reflect and emanate the Love of your Father—for |amin you. And where! am, 
shouldn’t! be loved and praised in and through My creatures/children? 


No, little one. You are a beautiful rose—grown out of My Heart so Tender and 
full of Love for you and for all My children. Bloom, little one. Bloom. Display 
My Glory! I love you. My Peace be with you. 


[I was lead to read Micheas 7:9—“T will bear the wrath of the Lord, because 
Ihave sinned against him; until he judge my cause and execute judgement 
for me: he will bring me forth into the light, I shall behold his justice.”] 


April 29, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
Father, guide me. 


[I don’t feel the Presence of the Father. And then I feel Raphael and he tells 
me to pray from the heart the Our Father Prayer and my Father will come. 
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... Then I feel pain in my left palm and Raphael says my wound is deep. 
Embrace the Cross and continue with my mission. I ask where My Father 
is and he says He is here with me.] 


The Father: Think, think for a minute. What would make Me the happiest? 
To love You and be with You. 


Yes, and what of your brothers and sisters? They must come, too. Howcan this 
be done, My little one? ... Memories come back to you. This is are-awakening. 
A softening of hearts. THIS IS THE MIRACLE | FORETOLD THROUGH MY 
PROPHET—ISAIAH: A time will come when hearts will be opened up to the 
Lord...prior to My coming. 


!AM COMING AMONG YOU EVEN NOW INA NEW WAY.... [AM COMING 
TO DWELL IN THE HEARTS OF MY CHILDREN. But they must be ready. They 
must be prepared. THIS UNION, THIS JOINING, IS POSSIBLE ONLY THROUGH 
CONSECRATION TO ME. BODY, MIND, AND SOUL—THE WILL! 


See to it, My little rose and this will be your reward. Can you do this for Me 
despite your physical discomfort and numbness of mind—no benefits to you? 
Can you proceed, move ahead? In this way, this is a perfect gift to Me. It is 
selfless! Do you trust Me? 


Yes, Itrust You, my Lordand my God! ... 


... Beat Peace. | kiss you with the Seal of My Heart—a firebrand of My Love. 


CHAPTER TEN 


THE HOLY OCTAVE OF CONSECRATION TO GOD 
OUR FATHER AND THE FEAST OF THE FATHER OF 
ALL MANKIND 


At that time Solomon held the feast for seven days, and all Israel with him, a 
very great congregation, from the entrance of Hamath to the Brook of Egypt. 
And on the eighth day they held a solemn assembly; for they had kept the 
dedication of the altar seven days and the feast seven days.” (2 Chron 7: 8-9) 


May 4, 1997: 


Dearest Holy Father: 


I’ve gotten a tremendous impulse about what the Triumph of the Immaculate 
Heart is really about—Mary bringing her children back to their Father. All 
of a sudden I realized that everything looped back to the Book of Genesis. 
The Promise will be that the children will be restored. What did You do 
when Your children chose the Tree of Knowledge? You exiled them so they 
wouldn’t have access to the tree of life. Haven’t we been dabbling with this 
very thing—life? Birth control, abortion, euthanasia, etc.? We were exiled 
in the beginning. What will You do nowas Your children defiantly pick the 
fruit of this same tree? How will You exile us this time? Separate us from 
Yourself? Withdraw Your graces and presence? Is this the darkness we can 
expect? Like three days in the tomb before resurrection? You made us a 
promise in the beginning. You said “She will crush his head.” And so we 
wait in hope, trusting that “She” (Mary, our Mother) will bring us home at 
last. This is her Triumph. Restoring her children to their Father. I love You, 
Father, and I give myself to You. 


Be at peace and know that |!am your God. Your presence is like rose petals at 
the base of My Throne. Why? Because you help your Mother bring My children 
back to Me. You are a good sister and a better daughter. You are My little 
Love—My Heart in which rests the Truth of My Love and Mercy for My children. 
Don't be afraid. |am with you. Yes, little one, you will suffer. But never fool- 
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ishly or pointlessly. Always for gain—for immortal souls. Be at Peace. Rest in 
My Heart as | rest in yours. 


May 9, 1997: 


Dearest God My Father: ... 


You, Barbara, hold the key to My Heart. What is the key? THIS CONSECRA- 
TION WILL SURELY BRING MY CHILDREN HOME. WHY? BECAUSE IT ISA 
MAP TO THE HOUSE OF THEIR FATHER. Weare almost finished. All around 
you is confusion and darkness. Why? The end [of the era] is near. Embrace 
the Cross—your cross—in these times. Finish! Soon all willbe completed. Do 
you offer yourself to Me? 


Yes, Papa. 
So, you are Mine. Not to fear. | will protect your little ones, too. We must all 
help so our family is reunited. Tomorrow is a fresh beginning—a new day. All 


will be revealed to you in time. ... 


May 15, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


[Note: Last night I saw David (King David) again, and again he grabbed me 
by the hand and took me to this spot up on a hill past this glade. This time 
I could look but it was very hard and I had to pray the Our Father because 
my feet were stuck, asin mud. And I knewit was urgent. Well, I finally got 
to the top of the hill and I saw, with great difficulty, a church, a wooden 
church, almost inside an enclosure or a deep glen of trees. It’s dark around 
it. But it’s made of wood. And David sits back with his enthusiasm, dark, 
curly hair, and infectious smile.] Father, please speak to me.... 


Barbara, Take the pen and write. Tell My children that they must come home 
to Me in these times. It is crucial. Above all, they must see Me as their Father. 
Remember, that all must go as planned. This means that | must be honored as 
their One, True Father—above all things and that they are My children. 


“THE FATHER OF ALL MANKIND.” 
Yes, daughter, this is how the book should appear. ... THIS OCTAVE IS TO BE 


CELEBRATED AS ONE WHOLE—NOT TO BE BROKEN OR SEPARATED. My 
children must return to Me so that | may dwell in them and them in Me. 
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They are then home. 

! can dwell in them as living tabernacles. 

They must choose to return home. 

They must give their “Yes.” 

They must know, love, serve, and honor Me through this Octave. 
They must ask for My Mercy for ALL—past, present, and future. 

They must consecrate themselves to Me. 

Mary, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit will then have completed Their job— 
My children are restored to Me. 


Always refer to be SOLEMN FEAST DAY IN THE CONTEXT OF THE OCTAVE— 
THE FEAST OF THE FATHER OF ALL MANKIND, The Eighth Solemn Day of the 
Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father. ... There is to be NO SEPARA- 
TION OF THE TWO BECAUSE THE PRACTICAL PURPOSE OF THE FEAST IS FOR 
MY CHILDREN TO CONSECRATE THEMSELVES TOME through the process that 
has been laid out in the Holy Octave process. 


The FEAST DOES NOT EXIST SOLELY FOR THE PURPOSE OF PROVIDING ME 
WITH A FEAST DAY ON THE CHURCH CALENDAR. It is what this Feast Day 
accomplishes -THE RETURN OF MY CHILDREN TO THEIR FATHER. THIS CAN- 
NOT BE ACCOMPLISHED WITH LIMITED AND TEMPORARY HONOR GIVEN 
ME AT ONE MASS ON ONE SUNDAY OF THE YEAR. No, this is much greater 
than that one act. 


! have given the final means for My children to return to Me through the Hands 
of their Mother, their Savior, and their Sanctifier. Of this, let there be no mis- 
take. THIS IS THE FINAL STEP TOWARDS A NEW ERA, A NEW RELATIONSHIP 
WITH THEIR FATHER AND GOD. This cannot be diminished or trivialized in 
any way. Let it stand: ONE OCTAVE WITH A SOLEMAN DAY OF TOTAL CON- 
SECRATION TO THEIR FATHER through the Hands of their Mother, Savior, and 
Sanctifier. 


IN THIS WAY, MY CHURCH WILL BE RESTORED, AND SO MY CHILDREN. ... of 
this, | PROMISE. | will come—in a new and glorious way. | will live with My 
children once again, as it was meant to be from the beginning: “THY WILL BE 
DONE. THY KINGDOM COME ON EARTHAS ITIS IN HEAVEN.” ... 


Bring Me roses, Barbara. Pick the roses on the battlefield. Remember to hold 
the Standard up high (red cross on white flag). You have picked up the gaunt- 
let. In this battle you must remember one thing and one thing only. It is this: 


You belong to Me. 
You are My beloved child. 
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In you, |am well pleased. 

You will bring glory and praise to Your Father Who loves you— 

By bringing My little ones home. 

Hold the Standard up high! 

Let them see it! They will follow you back home—to Me, Their Father. 


Now ride out into the battlefield. Time is precious, and so little remains. | 
grieve for My children, lost and wandering in the darkness they have chosen. 
Raise the Standard up and proclaim the Good News. The Father has sent an 
emissary, a sister, to bring them back home to their Father. And all will be well 
once again, in the embrace of their Father. All will be well. ... 


May 16, 1997: 


Dearest, Sweetest Papa: 


Allis in Your Hands, Papa. And the only thing I really know is that “I love 
You.” That’s the backbone of my whole being. That’s the only constant. 


Mark this day. It is important. You, daughter, have presented the world with 
a priceless treasure—My Octave. THIS IS THE FOOTPATH THAT WILL BRING 
MY CHILDREN HOME. For soon alight will descend from the heavens and all 
must be ready to meet their Maker. This Octave will prepare them. You are 
in the Presence of Great Knowledge, imparted to only a few—but for a great 
purpose. —TO ENLIGHTEN THE WORLD. 


Be at peace. All will be well. There are times of great happiness and prosper- 
ity ahead—all in My Will. But first a great Transformation must take place, 
especially in the hearts of My children. How could so many of these live in an 
environment of My Divine Will? They would CHOOSE NOT to. And it will be 
their choice. What will you choose, My daughter? Will you choose Your Father 
who loves you more than Himself? Yes! You willand so will your children. You 
have taught them well. The seed of Faith is in them. Now, | want you to read 
Isaiah 3:14. Here you will see the difference | speak of, and then sleep. Tomor- 
row WILL be a grand and glorious day. Hold the Banner high, daughter. For 
now, little one, wrap yourselfin My Love and My Mercy. | will hold you tenderly 
into sleep. 


Is 3:14— “The Lord will enter into judgment with the ancients of his people, and 
its princes: for you have devoured the vineyard, and the spoil of the poor is in your 
house.” 
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May 17, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


Please give me, through Our Lady, all the graces I need to do Your Will, my 
Father. 


... There is one prophet who spoke clearly about these times. You will find him 
in the BOOK OF DANIEL. Read Chapter 3 for strength and encouragement. 


[After this, I was also lead to read Daniel 4—King exiled for 7 years until he 
repents and recognizes Our Father. Then he is restored in the 8th year. ] 


Read Daniel 3:99-100. [Dan 3:99-100—“The most high God hath wrought 
signs and wonders toward me. It hath seemed good to me therefore to 
publish his sign, because they are great: and his wonders because they are 
mighty: and his kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and his power to all 
generations.” ] 


May 23, 1997: 


My Dearest Father: 


I see My Mother Mary running down a hill, out of breath, smiling—it’s 
sunny and there are flowers. I ask her where she is going and what’s going 
on, and she says she is running to tell her children their Father is coming. I 
ask My Mother what I can do to help. She says, very joyfully, take my hand 
and follow me. “Mother, where are we going?” “To my children who are 
waiting for me.” She runs into a large crowd of her children and says: “It is 
time; your Father is coming. Prepare yourselves.” “YES, MOTHER,” they all say. 
“FATHER, WE LOVE YOUAND WE GIVE OURSELVES TO YOU!” The Father opens 
His arms and all the children run to Him. “Now you are Mine, little ones.” 


CHAPTER ELEVEN 


BE SAFE IN YOUR FATHER’S HOME 


Not every one who says to me, Lord, Lord’ will enter the kingdom of heaven, 
butonly the one who does the will of my Father in heaven.” (Mt 7: 21) 


June 5, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
If itis Your Will, please speak to me. 


I see a broad sweep of ocean from a high cliff on a beautiful sunny day. My 
Father says, “It’s beautiful, isn’t it?” “Yes, Father,” I say. 


Will you come with Me? There is a promise that | make to My children. You 
are to tell them, little one. Wrap yourself in My Protective and Merciful Arms. 
COME HOME TO YOUR FATHER. IF YOU TURN AROUND TO FACE ME AND 
RETURN TOME, | WILL RUNAND MEET YOU. I will bring you home and restore 
you to your rightful place as My child. All the heavens will rejoice. 


This must be soon, daughter. I!do not joke. |DO NOT MAKE WEAK, MEANING- 
LESS, OR HUMOROUS STATEMENTS, REQUESTS, OR PROMISES. CHOICES 
MUST BE MADE. “The Choice” must be made by each child and My children 
as My whole family on earth to return home from exile. Night is approaching. 
The Light dims. My Light will burn in the distance for only a time and then it 
will be lost from view in the deep, deep darkness. Come home, now, My chil- 
dren. COME HOME WHILE THERE IS STILL TIME. BE SAFE IN YOUR FATHER’S 
HOME, YOUR FATHER’S HEART. ... Now, put everything in My Hands and be 
at Peace. |!amwith you. Feel this day, this place, this time. This is truly in the 
Rhythm of My Will. Do you feel it? Breathe in the Light and Heat and Purity 
of the Sun and the blue, blue serenity and peace of the immense ocean of My 
Mercy, Love, and Life. Water, Barbara. Meditate on My healing waters of Life. 
Now goin peace, little one. Be not afraid. 


Dearest Papa: 
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I’ve been thinking about the ocean meditation. I see that in order to 
appreciate and even acknowledge the view of God’s great ocean of Mercy, 
we must take a position of distanced perspective (the high cliff). That is to 
“see il, 


I suppose if we're in it, we feel its effects. But you wanted me to “see” it, 
Father. Now it also occurs to me that to get into it from that distanced 
perspective, I must jump off the high cliff or walk down tothe shore. What 
is it You want me to learn, Papa? 


Dearest Daughter, Mine: 


Do you see now? In order to faithfully record My Words, you must be in the 
rhythm of My Will. You had to study and analyze this to recognize how this 
process works. You felt it while you were in it, but to see it, appreciate it, you 
had to stand up on the high, high cliff to see. Some dive into My Will (which 
includes My Mercy). Some walk down to the shore, putting one toe in ata time, 
but all must immerse themselves in My Merciful Will to be with and in their 
God—Me! Teach My children this, My daughter. Teach them how to speak 
and be with and in their Father. In this way they are home with Me. 


THE CONSECRATION, My little one, BRINGS THEM HOME. One string on the 
harp, one rung on the ladder, onc branch on the tree of life, ata time. This, My 
little rose, is a lost art, part of their legacy as My children. Teach them how to 
speak, to communicate with their Father. | amin their hearts and they are in 
Mine. ... Barbara, there is little time, sweet child of My Light. Put away from 
yourself all those things which hinder this work. ... INYOUR HEART IS A MES- 
SAGE FOR MY CHILDREN, ISRAEL—LISTEN, YOUR FATHER IS SPEAKING. In 
the depths of your hearts hear Me, My little ones. 


!amcoming with My Power and Might. A gloved hand smelling sweet from 
the roses of all those who have suffered for this time. SWEET AND TENDER 
MERCY WRAPPED AROUND THE FISTED HAND OF MY JUSTICE. This must 
be in these times—all must be resolved to My Will. These are the times of My 
Merciful Wrath—My passionate call to My children, all. | come to You amidst 
the dust and fog ofa culture steeped in death—I am Life and where | am there 
is Light and all things good. I come to displace darkness and all that is death. 
Remember this when the times produce a stranglehold on “Mine.” | want My 
children. They belong to Me, with Me, and in Me. But first they must know Me, 
then love Me, then honor Me. Then they are home—forever. 


REST ASSURED, MY LITTLE ROSE, THERE WILL BE NO OTHER TIME IN HIS- 
TORY LIKE THIS. This is MY FINAL INVITATION AND TRIUMPH—through 
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your Mother, through My Son Jesus, and through My Holy Spirit. These are the 
times spoken of in Ezechial 3:17. Now go, My child and see what your Father 
tells you. 


Bring My branch of Peace. Ride the steed that brings you amidst My children. 
Hold My Banner high! It is the Banner soaked red with the Blood of My Son. 
It is the Shroud you will wrap My little ones in so that they too may raise from 
their darkness, their sin, their graves, to a resurrection beyond human under- 
standing or belief. Rise as the sun over the ocean of My Mercy. Be one with your 
Father. Bein Me! Now go, proclaim Life—proclaim your Father. Peace. 


[Ezechial 3:17—Son of Man, I have made thee a watchman to the house of 
Israel: and thou shalt hear the word out of my mouth, and shalt tell it them 


from me.” 


June 6, 1997: 


My Dearest Sweetest Father: 

... My entire life—is in Your hands. ... 

Bend your ear to hear My voice, little daughter. What do you hear? 
[The rising and falling of my own breathing, Father. ] 


Step back, step away from the distractions that surround you. Relax in My 
Will. 


[I see a summer lawn party, get together, rally. The people are wealthy. A 
man says, “He’s telling us we have little time.” THEN ISEE A YOUTHFUL 
MAN WITH A SUIT ON STAGE WITH A MICROPHONE. He says, “We 
are gathered here tonight to remember the way it used to be.” And he is 
promising to make things good again. There seems to bea CRISIS of some 
sort and the people are believing him, trusting him. “We must gather all 
our resources and act likea people. Tomorrow is anew day.” For this radical 
thing, he asks for commitment and trust. “WE MUST RESTORE PEACE 
AND PROSPERITY TO OUR GREAT NATION AND THE WORLD. Sing with 
me anew anthem of allegiance and purpose. Weare one! Together we will 
survive. Together we will become what we were destined to be. Sing with 
me a song of unity and power. THE POWER TO CHANGE. The power to 
restore our dignity, security, and respect” A woman in the audience says: 
“WHO EVERKNEWIT WOULD ALL COLLAPSE?” He’sa take-charge kind 
of guy. What a mess. He seems positive, hopeful, and determined. The 
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people seem comforted by the energy and power he generates. They seem 
like shallow, undiscerning sheep.] 


Lord, why am I seeing this? 


THIS MAN MEANS TO BREAK THE BACK OF MY CHILDREN AND MY CHURCH. 
Pay close attention for he waits to rise on the horizon of a “promised new day.” 
Do not forget, child. Illusion. Allis not what it pretends to be. | am with you, 
sweet daughter of My Heart: | hear your anguished cries. ... Remember: Faith 
and Trust! ... Breathe in My Spirit. Let Me pass through you. Remember what 
! taught you: Trust in Me, little one. 


June 7, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 

... [must remember to keep my eyes only on You and trust. ... 
Barbara. Do you hear My Voice? 

Yes, Father. 


This is good, child. !am here with you to keep you company on your long wait. 
... All will be well. This is My Plan. All will unfold in its proper place and time. 
AND WHAT! HAVE SAID TO YOU IS FORALL EARS TO HEAR. | SPEAK SPECIFI- 
CALLY TO YOU, BUT! ALSO WANT ALL MY CHILDREN TO SEE THE INTIMATE 
DIALOGUE THAT IS THEIR RIGHT OF INHERITANCE AS MY CHILDREN. When 
they consecrate themselves to Me, returning to Me, offering themselves to Me, 
and giving Me their unconditional “Yes,” then I live in them and they in Me. 
How appropriate that they hear My Voice as | always hear theirs. 


Now, one part of My message to you has been unexplained up to this point. 
That is the Truth of the Divine Family. [Wait for your daughter to leave so you 
can pay close attention to what | am saying to you.] 

Yes, Father. 

!am patient. | will wait....All right, Barbara, we may begin. 

Regarding the “Divine Family,” this is more about relationships, “family” re- 


lationships related to God than the issue of Divinity of each of the members, 
or equality of the members. Let Me explain. Barbara, please place yourselfin 


80 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


My Will so you can clearly comprehend what | am saying. Open your heart 
and mind. 


In this family, this most beautiful of families, the model for all families, there is a 
Father, Myself. There isa Mother, Mary, most Holy. There is a child, Jesus, and 
through Him all my other children. And there is the Holy Spirit. The Holy Spirit 
is the Love, the Light, the force that binds this family together. He is the glue, 
the cohesion. He is also the means and facilitator of communication between 
the members of this family. 


The Father of this family is the Source of All Life. The Mother made possi- 
ble, through her “Yes,” the progeny of the Father—the Son Jesus Christ. And 
through this Son, all My other children come to Be and through Him they are 
brought into the family in a real, true way. They are My real children made 
in My image. They were always intended to resemble their Father and their 
Mother and their brother Jesus in their spiritual being—their soul. The Holy 
Spirit, Barbara, binds us and allows us to be with and in each other. 


This Divine Family also contains a relational “process.” It begins with the 
Mother who gives birth to the children. The older brother takes the younger 
ones by the hand to lead them home to their Father (He is also the one who 
opened the gate so they “could” go home). The Holy Spirit is like a spiritual 
“phone” that enables communication between members of the family. He 
also opens up and readies and maintains a special place in the soul so that | 
can dwell there (and with Me, the entire Divine Family). And each one of my 
precious children that | have created are also part of this Divine Family. But 
first, they must recognize this and secondly they must say “Yes.” 


| do not force them, nor do | abandon them—ever. But they must be aware 
that! am their Father, Mary is their Mother, Jesus is their Brother, and the Holy 
Spirit is their facilitator, their aid, their comfort. He is NECESSARY for their 
inheritance. He is necessary for proper dynamics in this Divine Family. He is 
what enables My children to be My children. He is what makes it possible for 
Me to live in them and for them to live in Me. 


Are you beginning to understand? 

Yes, Father. 

Within this family, the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit constitute GOD. This does 
not change. Mary is still my human child, though pure and Immaculate, 


elevated to the Queen of Heaven—of My Children and the Angels. My Son is 
the bridge—He is Divine through Me, His Father and He is human through His 
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Mother, Mary. Jesus is the Way, the Truth, and the Life. He shows you the way 
home to Me. The Divine and the human are wedded in not only Him, but in 
My children all. This happens when, through Mary, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit, 
I come to live IN you. 


| come and live in you when you acknowledge that | am your true Father and 
you are My true child, you decide to return to Me, and you decide to give yourself 
to me, saying “Yes” unconditionally to Me, remaining inside My Will. Then you 
are home. You are in the Heart of Your Family; you have “everything.” 


This concept must be understood by My children all. When My children do this, 
when they freely and with fidelity consecrate themselves to Me, | will come in 
anewway. This will usher ina new Era, My Era—the Era of the Divine Family. 
The Divine Family is My Will! 


Peace be with You, little one. You are My own. 


June 8, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 
I’ve been trying to be prudent. Not disobedient, just prudent. 


I realized that the country property I see at my grandmother’s is always 
the road in front of their property and the Tree near their driveway. I often 
wondered why I kept seeing this. I don’t know if you are trying to tell me 
something or if it’s my imagination. 


Please let me always know Your Will and act on it with strength and fidelity, 
Lord. 


Ialso realize that You seem to be showing me things through the concrete 
world around me, like the incident with the bird and the trampling of the 
grape vines surrounding the Blessed Mother statue in my back yard. 


I still think of the Divine Family and the part it plays in our return to You. 
I wonder, though, why it wasn’t included in the Consecration Book. Ican 
only assume that this concept needed to come AFTER the Consecration 
Book. 


Weare all part of Your Family, Papa. All—Mary and the rest of Your children, 
too. Help meto show this in the Prodigal Son book. Papa, I have to go now. 
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I will write you again. Please protect my family. [love you and I give myself 
to you. 


June 9, 1997: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


The mail came and... is still not here. Oh, Father, how much pain this 
waiting causes me. It’s asif I straddle two different possibilities. One, that I 
truly hear you and do Your work (how wonderful this would be). Two, that 
I’m a pathetic, mislead person (how horrifying and desolating this would 
be). And so I hang in the balance between heaven and seeming hell, the 
sublime and the desolate. 


So My good and Holy Father, I offer this up to you. I feel fearand apprehension 
that chokes my heart, puts a wall up, blocks my ears and covers my eyes. So 
many thoughts and feelings race through my mind so that I cannot hear 
you right now. It’s almost as if I wait for “permission” to hear you. 


And if the news is not good about ..., | don’t know what I will do. To fall 
from such heights of the soul would be deadly. It’s like Ihave climbed to the 
top of a ladder, trusting you at every rung and getting to the top and being 
told, “God never told you to climb up there.” And looking down—feeling 
terrified and abandoned and very foolish. 


What will it be, my Father? What is the result of all this? 

You spoke to me yesterday about a Divine Family—Your Family—and 
how we all play a part. And not until we recognize this family and its 
relationships and privileges and responsibilities will we truly be home—will 
the Church have completed its work. 

Father, if you explain these things to me and then if I’m told the journal 
is my imagination, what willl do? This was all for nothing. Even worse, I 
was mislead. 


Speak to me, Father. Please. Your daughter is listening. 


Look at Me. See Me with the eyes of Your Spirit. Why are you so intense, so 
sad? 


Because Papa, I’m scared. Really scared. I thinkifIreally gotin touch with 
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the impact of consequences regarding the reaction to my journals, I would 
lose my balance right now. 


Do not lose your perspective, my little one, my daughter. Faith and Patience, 
most of all Trust in Me and My Work through you. But in order for this Work 
to continue you must remain open to My Voice and promptings and remain 
in My Will. 


Do you Trust me? 

Yes, Father, but Iam also scared. 

Let go of your fear and walk to Me. Feel My embrace, drink Me in. 
Father, never leave me. Please. 


This period will pass and you will have the support you need to continue. You 
wonder who you really are! You are My daughter. | created you. I love you. | 
desire that you remain with Me always. This is My wish, little one. Do not let 
this opportunity pass by. Be strong! Lift your face and heart up to the heavens. 
Smile. Don’t let the worry of this crush you. Be light in My Love. 


Now please Please write what | tell you. Are you ready, Barbara Rose? 
Yes, Father. 


Through your Mother Mary’s Fiat and through the Fiat and sacrifice of My 
Son Jesus and also through the workings of the Holy Spirit, My Creatures are 
brought into the heart of My Family—The Divine Family. 


This is the means by which they are admitted, adopted, acknowledged. Not 
as second best. Never. But as My real children. Children of My Own Being 
and Image. 


To become My children, which differs from merely being My creatures, they 
must be shaped and lead by their Mother so that My own Son may dwell in 
them. The Church, Barbara, was designed for this purpose. This includes the 
Sacraments—especially the Eucharist. Then My Son beckons the Holy Spirit 
to also dwell in each child who has been lead and molded by their Mother and 
Brother Savior. The Holy Spirit fills these children with My Essence, My Being. 
They are fashioned in the likeness of Jesus, My Son, Whom | love. Do you see 
how this works? 
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Each one of you is unique, my own creation, my own child. But the fruition of 
My Plan is to love My Son in each one. To see the likeness of My Sonin each 
one. The Holy Spirit exists and operates in this interchange of Love between 
Me and My Son—made possible through the “Yes” of each child: the love of 
each child for their Father and God. 


In this way, the Holy Trinity dwells in each child and they then are part of the 
Divine Family. They are brought in and marked for all time as My own. No 
one will snatch My children from Me. 


By your weakness and sin my children can diminish the Presence of the Divine 
Family in them, but they cannot eradicate their birthright, the mark that signs 
them forever. For once truly in My WIII, all things work for good. Would not 
good human parents sacrifice themselves for their child? And how much more 
with your heavenly Father? 


I! call mine home in these times. | have waited and nowis the time. To hesitate 
would result in the loss of MORE of my little ones. The Transformation must 
begin, and has, but to accomplish this, | ask that “My children” work with their 
Father for this end—the Transformation—a new heaven and new earth: the 
NewJerusalem. Only! know the time and the date. My children need only know 
this: the Transformation begins, drawing down Almighty God from Heaven, 
transforming the earth and all that is in it. My purifying and transformative 
love and power will change the face of all that is. And so it should be. This is My 
Will—that all remain with and in Me, in the rhythm and harmony of My Will. 
Oh, what a splendor that the human mind cannot even BEGIN to comprehend, 
Barbara, my little rose. 


For most, they will feel the Power of Almighty God course through their be- 
ing: body, mind, and soul. They should recognize this as the Transformative 
process. As my children they are to offer all things to me in love so that |! may 
transform them. 


See one reality superimposed over the other, matter and being remade, made 
anew. For My Plan to be accomplished, My Power must be grounded in and 
directed through My children. Do you understand this? 


Yes, Father, but what happens to all those who are not in Your Will? 


The speed and efficiency of this process depends on the response of My children. 
My children will feel the suffering of themselves and others as they offer it to Me. 
But those outside My Will will experience another kind of suffering. A suffering 
caused by the transformation and incorporation of all into My Will. 
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For many of My children, this has been a slow process—far gentler than what 
awaits those that refused My Will. Pray for these, little daughter. Pray ardently 
and unceasingly for them. 


A new era begins, the transition has begun. Your Mother Mary will Triumph 
and My children will be restored to Me—their Father. Transformation and 
Restoration. My Will will reign in all the heavens and the earth. My Kingdom 
will have come. Oh, Barbara, do you grasp what this means? 


I’m sure I don’t grasp all of it, Father—but wonderful, beyond description! 


This is the final era. The ordained blossoming of the Divine Family. Toward 
this, all things are drawn. Do you understand? 


Yes, Father, I think I do. Although I don’t know how my human mind 
understands it. Oh, Father, do you still want the Prodigal Children Book? 
Is there time for this? Is it necessary? 


Listen to My words, Barbara Rose. You must write this book and give all journal 
entries to the “director” who will guide you. Why? Because there are those 
children who still do not know who they are or where they need to go. Show 
them. Write the book. Begin tomorrow. Pray the chaplet tonight. Say the 
Rosary first. Do your readings before bed. Give yourself to this effort in the 
morning and | will guide you. Place my image before you. 


[I embrace my Father and it feels like home.] Father, please give me all the 
graces I need to do everything you want from me. I love you and I give 
myself to You. 


My Peace, daughter— 


June 12, 1997: 


Barbara: 

Yes, Lord. 

All things come to good when you place them in My hands. 

Approach My Merciful Heart and there take refuge in the days ahead. Do not 
be troubled. |am with you. Your task is to finish the next book on My Prodigal 


Children. The start is a good one. Pattern your story after the narrative of the 
Tree—The Tree that gives Life. Continue to ponder why both Trees were in the 


Garden of My Divine Will. Ask the question “why” my children were not to eat 
of the fruits of the Tree of Knowledge. 


[I understand that the fruits of the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil are 
the result of human ideologies, philosophies, and cultures that determine 
or define what is good and evil—knowledge without God.] 


Now listen to my whispered breath in your ear, my daughter. Place my children 
in the garden and examine the means by which a change occurs. 


The transformation has begun in earnest. Now is the time to usher in the 
concepts of what it truly means to be ason or daughter of the Almighty One— 
your God and Father. This is no small task. But |am guiding you. ... Little 
one, embrace your cross. It is upon you even now. You sense this. You will not 
be able to drag your cross very far. But I will bring light and joy into your little 
world. This | promise. Spread your wings, once clipped by Me, and your words 
will soar to the far ends of the Earth. They are My Words that must reach the 
ears of all My children.. !am your Shepherd. Follow Me, little lamb. With Me, 
you are safe, always. 


Read 2 Samuel 6:9-17 regarding David and My Ark. 


[Sam 6:9-17—“And David was afraid of the Lord that day; and he said, ‘How 
can the ark of the Lord come to me?’ So David was not willing to take the 
ark of the Lord into the city of David; but David took it aside to the house 
of Obededom the Gittite. And the ark of the Lord remained in the house 
of Obededom the Gittite three months; and the Lord blessed Obededom 
and all his household. And it was told King David, ‘The Lord has blessed 
the household of Obededom and all that belongs to him, because of the 
ark of God.’ So David went and brought up the ark of God from the house 
of Obededom to the city of David with rejoicing; and when those who bore 
the ark of the Lord had gone six paces, he sacrificed an ox anda fatling. And 
David danced before the Lord with all his might; and David was girded with 
a linen ephod. So David and all the house of Israel brought up the ark of 
the Lord with shouting, and with the sound of the horn. As the ark of the 
Lord came into the city of David, Michal the daughter of Saul looked out of 
the window, and saw King David leaping and dancing before the Lord; and 
she despised him in her heart. And they brought in the ark of the Lord, and 
set it in its place inside the tent which David had pitched for it; and David 
offered burnt offerings and peace offerings before the Lord.” ] 


Father, why did You show me this? 
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Because you will help usher in My Presence among My children ina NEW WAY. 
See to your brother David (King David). He shows you how this must be done. 
Model yourself after him—his trust and love of His God and Father. Bring Me 
to My children in joy! Do you accept this task? 


Yes, Father, but I haven’t a clue how this is to be done. Iam nothing and I 
have no means to accomplish this. 


See with your eyes and feel with your heart. Let Me be concerned with the 
details of My Wish. You have only to say “Yes.” 


Time truly presses, little one. Do ALL in the rhythm of My Holy Will. Be at 
peace.... 


June 14, 1997 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


... Step up to the fountain, daughter. This, little one, is the fountain of My Love. 
The rock enclosure [frame] that makes up the fountain which contains the 
water, the spring, is My Church. See, littleone? Close your eyes. The lifegiving 
waters spring from My earth—from Me. Around it is placed the rock container 
[receptacle] of the Church. 


See, this fountain needs some repair. The rock is chipped and worn. Some of 
the water seeps out and trickles onto the ground to be wasted and not used 
by My children. There is much building going on. [behind the fountain in the 
background.] See. My children build and build with scaffolding that will not 
hold them. 


!am not there. This does not please Me. What My children need, I give them 
from “My” Creation—not theirs. See. Look. The frame of their building is lop- 
sided, laden with the things of this world. Tear these walls down, | say! Come 
back to My Living Waters. Your building is not alive. MY CHURCH LIVES. ASI 
AM LIFE, SOIS MY CHURCH. IT SHOULD REFLECT ME, be an Image of Me! 


Little one, pray that My sons and daughters will listen to My Words. This will 
greatly please Me. I come to you to ask for this fruition of My Plan. | want My 
children to come home. | want My family united in the protection of My home. 
Where is My home, little one? My home is in ALL creation. 
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But first My fountain must be repaired. My Living Waters are being lost, wast- 
ed. Let My children gather round this fountain, My Church, and drink freely. 
The chipped and worn rock that is My Church must be repaired. In this way, 
My Living Waters will be safe and contained, present always for My children. 
Go back to the beginnings, the basic, the simple. Simplicity is the key to your 
Father’s Heart. This is what I wish. Intimacy and simplicity. Know Me, love 
Me, serve Me, and honor Me, My little ones. !am your God. Your one true 
Father. Bring Me souls, daughter. And let them drink of this Living Water. ... 
Allis home with the Father. 


Have My children come with pure and simple hearts, open to the embrace of 
the Father's Love. There is time to do this. This is My wish. 


Repeat after Me: 

I! love the Lord My God 

With all my heart, soul, and mind. 

!am home only in the Heart of My ONE TRUE FATHER. 
He is My Light, My Love, My Life! 


Stand straight and tall, Barbara. Never be afraid. |am always with you. You 
have been kissed by God. Remember this always. 


June 20, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 

I have the sense that You want to speak with me. ... 
Barbara— 

Are you listening? Then we shall begin. 


| speak to you today as a Father Who grieves for His children. Trust Me that 
all you do is important in saving souls. There isa memory you have forgotten. 
Think of the time you whispered My Name when you were in agony. When 
you bore your children. Who did you cry out to when you can bear no more? 
It was |, your Father. And so it must be with all My little ones. They must know 
Me, love Me, trust Me. 
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Mark 3:4—Love and mercy before prescription; healing on Sabbath. 
[Luke 12:24—-Consider the ravens; Father knows all you need. ] 
!amcoming to My Little Remnant—those that survive the desert and the trials. 
There | will dwell with them until the climax of mankind's salvation history. 


Shalom, little one. Sleep in My Peace.... 


June 30, 1997: 


Barbara, My Daughter: 


Continue with your efforts regarding the Consecration and Feast Day. I will be 
with you because it is what My Heart most strongly desires. THE CULMINA- 
TION OF THIS FEAST DAY WILL RESULT IN YOUR MOST BLESSED MOTHER'S 
TRIUMPH. The time nears. Do you hear the sound of the heavens celebrating 
already? Yes, daughter. It is that near. But to you, it seems far, far away. 


As with David, My son, the full fruition of his efforts was not seen for many, 
many generations. As with yours, My little one. The “full” fruition of what you 
do will not be seen in your lifetime. 


Begin preparation. Your God comes to you in a new way, a necessary way, a 
way that shows My Most Divine Will. THESE ARE THE TIMES SPOKEN OF... 
You struggle; you suffer, but all is fora reason. Take that portion | have given 
you and make good use of it, daughter. This will please Me. 


Remember Job? He is a model for you. He never gave up. He trusted in his Lord. 
He defended Him. You are a most cherished one who bows before the Throne 
of your God. Hold tight, little one. Grasp My Hand and Heart. |!am with you 
in what you do for Me. Patience truly is a virtue. Now, remember that these 
days will pass and My Glory will come upon the earth anew, as it was written 
in Revelations 12:11. You must trust and rely on Me—Your Father and Your 
Love. Peace be with You. Allis well. 


Rev. 12:11—“And they overcame [satan] by the blood of the Lamb, and by the 
word of the testimony, and they loved not their lives unto death.” 


CHAPTER TWELVE 


THE HEART IS THE HOME OF GOD 


Iwill give you a new heart and place a new spirit within you.” (Ez 36: 26) 


July 10, 1997 


Dearest Father: 


[A door is opened from the darkness. There is bright light on the other 
side. I feel so sick, an angel picks me up and carries me. He says 1 am to be 
carried to the Throne of the Most High. When I get there, he lays me on 
the stone steps. Then I see a pool of water in front of the Throne of the Most 
High God—my Father. Iam in the pool and told to drink deeply. I gulp 
the water and bob in it, feeling almost dead. And then God says these are 
His living waters out of which I will feel peace, refreshment, contentment, 
and understanding. | 


Barbara, do you feel better? 
I think I do, Lord, although I still feel very weak and tired. 
Now lie back and relax in My waters. Look up! 


[I see a large room with a high ceiling. There are tall windows. I can see 
blue sky and clouds outside the windows. There is a dove circling. Now I 
hear beautiful music. I realize I haven’t been able to hear My Lord Father 
because He is not speaking to me. ... I’m not to be receiving dialogue. ... I 
don’t think my mind is capable of dialogue. There is a spot in the woods 
with a little reflection pond. AndI seem to be there. The trees are kind of 
barren, like Spring. I feel too bruised and hurt to really experience much 
... [feel very old. Not broken, but like I’ve experienced so much. Like a 
very, very long life. And I don’t know why most things haven’t turned out 
the way they should have. ... 1 feel prompted to read 1 Samuel 1:12. Speak, 
Lord, Your servant is listening. ] 
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[1 Samuel 1:12— Hannah's Vow, spoken from her heart:] Hannah knew 
what she wanted. Ido not. I only want peace. Father, do You want me to 
make aconditional vow like Hannah? But! already consecrated myself and 
my children (family) to You. I did that without condition. Do You want 
me to do this so that it serves as support? Yes, Lord, like Hannah, I pourmy 
heart out.... 


That the Church and the whole world embrace Your book—consecrate 
themselves and celebrate Your Feast Day. 


That all my children and grandchildren and descendents would embrace 
the Faith and consecrate themselves to You. 


That all my children, grandchildren, and descendents would lead good, 
Catholic,lives pleasing in Your eyes. 


That my whole family—past, present, and future ends up together with 
You in heaven. 


That Iam always close to You and never feel abandoned. 


Now, Lord, I realize this is all too much to ask for. I would never expect all 
this. But if 1 could, this is what I would ask for. It was a joy just to write it 
out and pretend it could be true. ... It doesn’t matter, Papa. I love You and 
I give myself and my family to You—now and forever. ... Hannah, if you 
can hear me, pray for me. 


Ruth 3:14— “So she lay at his feet until the morning, but arose before one could 
recognize another; and he said, ‘Let it not be known that the woman came to the 
threshing floor.’” 


July 12, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


I realized today that in the past You asked for Your children to follow 
Your Laws and celebrate the Feasts that You requested. This involved an 
integration of Life and Faith: God was “with” us. In the present, there is a 
separation” of Life and Faith. The focus is no longer on God’s directives, 
but on ours—our creation, will, reality, and culture. We ignore and reject 
God. We have an impersonal relationship at best with Him. What should 
the future be like? I believe that it will be (again) an integration of Faith 
and Life. God will not only be “with” us, but “in” us. The focus will be on 
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God’s creation, will, reality, and culture. It will be the New Jerusalem, the 
City of God—“The Culture of God.” Not the “culture of man!” 


Be at Peace in all things. For | am with you, writing upon your heart all My 
Wishes and Desires as it pertains to the last times. Embrace your Father. Pick 
up your cross and breathe in My Spirit. In this way, you will be one with Us and 
We with you. | give you My Strength, child. Smile, laugh, feel the Lightness 
and Grace of My Spirit. ... 


July 13, 1997: 


Dearest Father, my own: 


Ezech 14:21-23— “For thus saith the Lord: Although | shall send in upon Jerusalem 
My four grievous judgements, the sword, and the famine, and the mischievous 
beasts, and the pestilence, to destroy out of it man and beast. Yet there shall be 
left in it some that shall be saved, who shall bring away their sons and daughters: 
behold they shall come among you, and you shall be comforted concerning the 
evil that | have brought upon Jerusalem, in all things that | have brought upon it. 
And they shall comfort you, when you shall see their ways, and their doings: and 
you shall know that | have not done without cause all that | have done in it, saith 
the Lord God.” ... 


Daughter: Do not fear. | will bring all things together for good. 
Ex. 3:14—“l Am Who Am” sent me. ... 


July 22, 1997 


Dearest Father, my own: 


Iam being drawn to the conclusion that it is almost time. Time for exactly 
what, I do not know. 


Father, my own: I love You with all my heart and I ask forgiveness for ALL 
the things I’ve ever done that have offended You. ... Father, love You and 
I give myself to You. 


... Deep within you there is a place where only I, the Creator, can access. You 
must go there to meet Me. Be not afraid, little one. It is |, your true Father. 
FATHER OF ALL MANKIND. Pray to Me and | will be with you there. This is 
a new place, yet untouched. It has been in the process of preparation for a 
very long time. The key, little one, is faith and trust in the One True God, your 
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Father. Be with Me there often. Tonight | will show you this place. It is place 
of repose and replenishment in the Spirit and Your Savior. This is where | will 
dwell. Take My Hand and | willlead you there. You are never alone. The HEART 
is the HOME —of GOD. 


July 25, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


... Father, I feel as if we approach something soon. A tension is building—or 
is it me? 


Yes, child. lam here. Write these words which are dear to My Heart: 


Along the path are many thorns. 

You must find your way among the Light. 
Despair not, little one. 

! have not abandoned you. 

Deep in your soul is the Light you seek. 
Only there will you find Me. 

Press Me to your heart—in My Word. 


Mk 3:7— Jesus retires with His Apostles to the sea where they left by boat to go to 
the mountains (rest and prayer) 


[My Father ... says He is leading me home—it is within, deep within my 
heart. There are stairs into my heart and at the base is a lush tree or bush 
with roses. I hesitate, but He comforts me, assures me. There is a window 
inaroom. And this room is a study or library. This is where He wants me 
to come when I write. It is quiet and clean.] 


This is where | desire that you come to spend time with Me. Slowly we will 
explore the domain which is Your Heart. It is time and you are ready. See this 
special place and retreat here when you must leave the demands and hardships 
of your life. Not to avoid suffering and crosses, but to include in your life also 
what is good and right. Balance is indeed necessary, child. Seek Me in this 
place. | wait for you there. Now go in peace. ... 


July 25, 1997: 


Book of Aggeus—Second Temple that will be more glorious than the first—presence 
of the Messiah. 


CHAPTER THIRTEEN 


THE TRIUMPH OF YOUR MOTHER 


A great sign appeared in the sky, a women clothed with the sun, with the 
moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of 12 stars.” (Rev 12: 1) 


August 7, 1997: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
... Look, Barbara, look. ... look with THE EYES OF YOUR SOUL. ... 
Write this: 


| have been kissed by God. 

He and no other. 

For | have made this little one in My Image. 
To love Me and for Me to love. 

For Me she was made, 

And I have kissed her mightily. 

She is My daughter and My Love. 

She is free. 


1AM THE ONE TRUE GOD—there is no other. Know this—teach this. | come 
now to gather ALL My little ones to Myself. Prepare yourselves. The day comes 
soon when you can no longer LIVE without Me. This is My Law. This is the 
Truth. This is the Way—THE ONLY WAY. 


Know this. | come as a thief in the night to collect My own. Those who have 
been waiting, waiting so patiently. Prepare. Purify yourselves and pray. Be 
with Me. Clean your house. Prepare yourselves for the journey. My dwelling 
place must be cleaned and prepared. For NOW you journey to your Father. | 
have come. 


What day is this, child? 


94 


The Triumph of Your Mother 95 


[The seventh of August. ...] 

Slowly, realize the power and impact of what | am saying. Prepare yourselves 
quickly in mind, body, and soul—to meet and embrace your Father. | must be 
in you—welcomed and loved. 

Spread the message. 

... How? 

By preparing in writing what must be communicated to My children. Remind 
them that the time has come. |AM HERE NOW! ANDIAM WAITING TO ENTER 
EACH AND EVERY ONE OF MY CHILDREN—THROUGH CONSECRATION TO 
ME. 


August 15, 1997: 


My Dearest Daughter: 


Tonight | am with you in a special way. THE TRIUMPH OF YOUR MOTHERIS AT 
HAND. Can you not feel it? Darkness presses in on all sides to snatch My little 
ones from My Heart, but | am truly here with you now. Haven't you heard Me 
in the murmurings of your heart? Listen now—deeply. The time is imminent. 
Itis athand. ... The battle rages. Drown out the sounds of the world around 
you. Peace, little one. Be at peace. Abandon yourself to My Holy Will. ... 


August 17, 1997: 


Dearest Father, my heart: 


Today in Mass, I felt Your Grace, and my eyes were fixed, unblinking above 
the Altar for most of the Mass. I had the gift of tears as Communion started. 
I haven’t had that in avery long time. And I saw myself upon a pure white 
horse, and You were saying, “Ride, daughter.” And I understood that I was 
supposed to go where the others would eventually come—to be there ahead 
of them, with the Standard. And now on the Standard was the Medal of the 
Holy Octave. And I didn’t want to leave my Father, but You said You would 
always be with me through Your Spirit. And I felt strong and brave and full 
of life, and not scared. 


Soon the blush will be off the rose and My Words will be imparted through your 
hands to My children. It is for those times only. You may begin now, but your 


work cannot be finished until the debacle occurs. Only then can all be put into 
perspective. Be at Peace, My little daughter, My rose. 


August 19, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
Father, what would You have me do? Iam Yours! 
Barbara:... 


... Lam truly with you and My Words are clear and strong. You need only 
listen. 


You are Mine and Mine hear My Voice. And what do! say? I say “Love.” Has 
the Father not always loved you and all My children? |am a God of Love and 
Mercy. The “Justice” of Mercy. The tender Words of Your Father are sent to you 
on the wings of a dove. 


Ex 10:7—“And Pharaohs servants said to him: How long shall we endure this 


scandal? Let the men go to sacrifice to the Lord their God. Dost thou not see that 
Egypt is undone?”... 
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN 


THE CALM BEFORE THE STORM 


Every plant that my heavenly Father has not 
planted will be uprooted.” (Mt 15: 13) 


September 2, 1997: 


Dearest God My Father: 


Take my hand, good Father and lead me all the days of my life. 1am Yours 
only. Ilove You Father andI give myself to You. Please forgive me forall my 
sins and allow me to be in You and You in me—always in Your loving Will. 
For this, I ask for ALL the graces I need; now and forever. Amen. 


... lam always with you and will not abandon you. But you must “CHOOSE” 
Me. You must choose My Will— as it lives in you, you are joined to Me. We are 
as One Heart. Banish all thoughts that remove you from My Graces. Move 
towards Me through abandonment and practice of the virtues. See Me in the 
world I created. See Me in My creatures—My children. See Mein yourself. Soon 
there will be much to do, so that many hearts may be opened to the Father. 
This comes ata price. Are you willing to pay? 


My Work awaits you. You have just begun. This is INDEED the calm before the 
storm. Arm yourself with My Armor—My Love. Then you are inpenetrable and 
indestructible. You will be victorious in this last of battles. Be prepared and 
remain in Peace. My Peace. And we will never be parted. Shalom— 


Ephes. 3:14—“For this cause, | bow my knees to the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


September 8, 1997: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
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What can I do for You, My Mother, Jesus, Holy Spirit, and My Sweet Father. 
Let me give You a gift today. What can I do for You? 


Listen to My Voice, daughter. Can you hear My Words as they are written on 
your heart? Press your forehead and palms to Mine. Be joined with Me in this 
work. Suffer with Me if for no other reason than to keep Me company. | wait 
and wait and yet My children do not come. Time is so short, little one. Why 
will no one hear My Voice? So few, so very few. 


[I see myself nailed to the Cross with Jesus—forehead and palms.] 


| HUNG ON THE CROSS IN AND WITH MY SON. Be there with us, My rose. 
Gather up all the blessings I give you. Offer all you experience—all I give you. 
One day you will be with Me. For now take Me to My children. Let no conversa- 
tion end without mention of My Name and soit should be. Let Me take over in 
your life—all your burdens and sorrows. Follow My lead, as ina dance. Feel 
therhythm of My Divine Will. Bless yourself frequently. Be especially attentive 
to the state of your souls before doing My Work. Listen and act. Only when | 
am in you may this be realized. Stay true to your One and only Father—Lord 
and Father of All. Bow to My Greatness and Beneficence. Be an instrument of 
My Will. Anything else is wasted effort. Bloom, My little rose. Trust Me—... 


September 16, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


Praise to You, my Sweetest Father. Please, I beg You, grant me the grace, all 
the graces I need, to accomplish this sacred task You have given me. Let 
me understand all that You are teaching me. Father, ... Please let me know 
what Your Will is in all things. 


Be with Me, daughter, in Spirit. | untie your hands so once again you may 
produce the work | have given you. Embrace the crosses in your life, little one. 
They are for your own good. | am trying you in the Furnace of My Love—to be 
purified there for My Work. 


... ALL My children must come to me NOW! Let the truth shine forth in this 
work. | want only one thing—to be reunited with My children, My prodigies. 
... Your work on this book is almost done. You have the power of God with 
you in this effort. Use it. Callonit. Be My instrument, little rose. ... Pick up the 
gauntlet and fight for the desire of My Heart. My children must know, love, 
serve, and honor Me, the Father—now and forever. 
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September 20, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 

Speak to mein my soul, Papa. Tell me what to do for Your Glory. Amen. 
Barbara, this is truly My Work, ordained by Me for this time. There is much 
importance attached to this work. MANY SOULS WILL BE AFFECTED, AS WILL 
THE COURSE OF MANKIND’S SALVATION HISTORY. This you know in your 


heart. Do not doubt—ever. 


Mat 12:33—“For the tree is known by its fruit.” 


CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


THIS TIME WILL NOT COME AGAIN 


There is an appointed time for everything and a time 
for every affair under the heavens.” (Eccl 3: 1) 


October 9, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 

My Daughter: 

What is being revealed to you must be revealed to all My children. ... 

[I understand that our Father is in heaven and we are on earth. Jesus is likea 
hollowed out tube, reed, or pipe that links the Father to the child but it takes 
the Holy Spirit to fill the tube and move and bond Father to child.] 


October 10, 1997: 


Dearest God, my Dearest Father: 


There are four points on the Cross, daughter. And the bottom goes into the 
earth, through your Mother Mary. Without her, you would have no avenue 
into the Godhead. ... The time is upon you to reveal Him who is your Father. 
Yes, this was done by My Son Jesus—in no better way. But My children have 
not listened. THE TIME IS RIGHT. | have showered My Graces upon the earth 
in this time BEFORE the new millenium. Draw deep from My Wells, little one. 
... Now begin—so many trespass where they do not belong. | have given My 
children a rich map to ALLOW them to return to Me if they choose. But they 
do not. So many in great numbers beyond the mind’s comprehension have 
chosen not to hear or see or feel—or believe! But here lam, little one. Waiting 
so patiently for My dearest children to come home to Me. | wait and wait. As 
a parent, how would you feel? Howdo you feel? Write, My little rose. Hear Me 
now. Allis in place. The tale is true and right. Those who approach Me in the 
eyes of Faith will indeed find Me. 
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Is. 5:12—“The harp, and the lyre, and timbrel, and the pipe, and wine are in your 
feasts: and the work of the Lord you regard not, nor do you consider the works of 
his hands.” 


This will guide you in your work. See, |touch you even now. Even the desert has 
an oasis. lam with you, My little one. Peace. And know that! am always with 
you. Youare Mine. What lies ahead of you, you cannot begin to imagine. Be 
patient and trust in your Lord. You need to look into the eye of mankind and 
not blink in revealing the Goodness, Patience, Love, and Mercy of their Father. 
Nothing else is necessary. Beware—ornamental dressing is not needed. Draw 
them through the descriptions of a Father with His child. Bring My children 
home in this time. The sun is setting and the moment is brief. THIS TIME WILL 
NOT COME AGAIN! 


October 20, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 
Little one— 


To continue your work, you must be united with Me, My little rose, My own. 
The outcome of all you do depends on it. So many times My children become 
trapped as if they were up against a wall, as if there were no answers, no 
hope. |!AM HOPE! Only when they no longer believe that |am the Author of 
Life, do they stray into those dark alley ways. Always looking for something 
that isnot there. But! care for every aspect of My children’s lives. As |do with 
yours, Barbara. Yes, even with your marriage and family. Bring prayer and 
Scripture more fully into your home. Get involved helping those that cannot 
help themselves. In this way, your families will be healed. Prayer and service. 
Service with compassion. ... Heed the words of your Mother—for the good of 
allmankind. What does this mean? It means that you are Mine and only Mine. 
... TEACH MY CONSECRATED ONES THAT THEY MUST RELY ENTIRELY ON 
ME —-- WORKIN UNION WITH ME. THEY BEGIN ANEW BY LIVING IN TOTAL 
CONSECRATION TO THEIR FATHER. In doing My Will they live a life full of fresh 
possibilities. Trust. | love you all and do only that which brings you home to 
Me. Receive Me into your heart as you close your eyes tonight and | will come 
to you with such sweet dreams. Dreams of your heavenly home. A foretaste of 
what is to come. Do you trust Me? 


Yes, Father. 


Then take your chaplet to bed and meditate on My Love for all My children. 
THIS IS YOUR GIFT TO THE WORLD. SHINING A LIGHT ON THEIR HEAVENLY 
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FATHER—long lost and dimmed in the chaos man has imposed on thought 
and religious practice. No—come to Me as little children and | will meet you 
and sweep you into My Loving and Paternal Arms. Always |am here. Waiting. 
Always waiting. AND THE TIME IS HERE. THE ERA OF THE RETURN OF MY 
CHILDREN. No more, noless. Simplicity perfected. My children are willed to 
returnto Me. THISIS MY DESIREAND MY PLAN. Will you help Me, My small- 
est daughter? 


Yes, my Dearest Father. 
Then may My Peace be with you. Now and forever. Sleep in My Peace. 


October 26, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


... My heart sighs for the One I’ve been looking for all my life. That is You, 
Father. 


... [come to you in many ways, little one. 


Is 39:4—“All things that are in my house have they seen.” 


CHAPTER SIXTEEN 


FATIMA LEADS TO ME 


The Mighty One has done great things for me and holy is his name. His 
mercy is from age to age to those who fear Him.” (Lk 1: 49-50) 


November 3, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
... [put all things in Your hands, ... 
Barbara, My Dearest Little Rose— 


... Inside you is a jewel of great wealth. It must not remain buried. lamin you 
and with you. | am your God, your Father. ... Speech must be brief, little one. 
So as to be concise, precise in meaning. Know My Word is embedded in your 
soul. Dig deep for the treasure. ... Be not afraid. My Word to you is plain. It is 
simple. RESTORE! Restore My children to their One True Father. This must be 
in these times which | have ordained from all time. ... And so it must be for My 
greater Glory. FOR THE GLORY | SHARE WITH YOUAND ALL MY CHILDREN, 
ISRAEL. 


Father, please come to us. 

When [I come] depends on the response of My children. Know this and hold 
it tightly to your hearts. Call Me to My home with My children as I call My 
children home to Me through My Son Jesus. Through the Holy Spirit and with 
the guidance and protection of your Mother Mary you must call your Father to 
yourselves. THIS IS HOW! HAVE ORDAINED THE “HOMECOMING” FOR ALL 
TIME. Do you hear Me, My daughter? 

Yes, Father. 


Barbara, THE “CHOICE” IS THE GEM OF GREAT WORTH. The choice to do My 
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Will and be with the Father who loves them and waits for them patiently. My 
Heart aches for My children, lost for so long. 


One other thing, My daughter. You must find one last hidden clue, a secret 
mystery. It lies inthe Gospel of John. Read the Words of My Son regarding the 
coming of My Kingdom. Howwill itcome? Why willit come? ... You... must 
shine a light on the hidden treasure in St. John’s Gospel. Kingdom, look for 
references to MY Kingdom. ... 


Now go in peace today and know that! am with you. BE PREPARED FOR THIS 
COMING, little one. Be prepared. IT HAS BEGUN. THE TIME OF ALL TIMES. 
THE TIME ORDAINED BY ME. MY SEPARATION FROM MY CHILDREN HAS 
COME TOA CONCLUSION. MY KINGDOM IS AT HAND. SOON YOU WILL SEE 
MY SON COMING IN GLORY TO USHER IN THE REIGN OF MY KINGDOM. One 
Kingdom being subsumed into the other. Flesh and Spirit—one to the other. 
Transformation. Transformation, child. Speak My Name. 


FATHER. 


The sweetest sound which goes directly to My Heart. Give this prayer to your 
son: 


lam going to the Home of My Father. 

!am frightened and alone along the way. 

!am not worthy to return Home. 

| have offended My Father deeply. 

| have broken all His rules and Laws. 

| have hurt myself; | have damaged my soul. 

| have snuffed out the Light of God within me. 

| have scarred the Image of God that | was made in. 

| do not deserve to be welcomed back into the Home of My Father. 
But | see Him waiting for me now at the end of the road. 
He is running to me, weeping. 

He picks me up and holds me 

And tells me everything will be all right. 

Because |am Home now. 

!am Home with My Father, My God. 


November 11, 1997: 


Dearest God my Father, my sweetest Papa: 
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After praying the Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary, I ask You to please guide 
me in Your work. 


Dearest Daughter, My little rose: 


Reach inside yourself and find the treasure. Unlock this treasure, little one. 
You must approach Me openly and without fear. Ask for what you want. With 
confidence! 


[I ask with confidence.] 


It is done. | have heard your prayer and supplication. Write what | tell you 
carefully. My Plan for My children is about to be realized. How? Through the 
efforts of My children, mankind. They will approach their Father in love and 
trust. They will bid Me come, and | will surely come. Now is the time like no 
other. Do you know why? The time is ripe for souls. If not gathered up and 
offered to the Father, they will fall to the ground and rot. How is this to be 
done? Through the means | put into your hands—My children must return to 
Me. Soon, very soon. What awaits My little ones breaks My Fatherly Heart. 
But it must beso. You feel what I feel daughter. Be joined to Me in this sorrow. 
Comfort Me as | comfort you. 


A CHANGE OF HEART IS NEEDED AND ONLY WITH POWERFUL INTERVEN- 
TION WILL THE AWAKENING COME. Tenderness and gentle whispers have not 
accomplished My Plan—the return of My children. SPEAK TO MY CHILDREN 
BEFORE | MUST THUNDER A REPLY TO THEIR DEAF EARS AND DARKENED 
WAYS. 


Daughter, the treasure is Me. |am the Gift waiting to be unwrapped. | wish 
to live in My children, and for them to be home safely IN Me. Blow the leaves 
off the path home. ... 


Ez. 7:10—Behold the day, behold it is come: destruction has gone forth, the rod 
hath blossomed, pride hath budded.”] 


[The Lord traces a red cross on my palms and tells me I ache in my body 
because there has been so much battle. Earlier, the Blood of Christ was 
traced over my lips. I see the imprint of blood on my palms imprinted on 
each side of a door—the door of the Church. ] 


Soon, little one, SOON. 
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November 13, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
I don’t understand my dream last night. ... Does it mean something? 


[I dreamed of moving to a house that was like a living museum—like the 
way things used to be or should be. There was a pasture with sheep. It was 
quiet and slow and peaceful...farming. The house needed repairs that 
would be costly. It was surrounded by crowded suburban homes (like an 
oasis in the middle of chaos). On the property, down a hill, was a flower 
shop and a archeological research/museum where I could walk with my 
children and grandchildren. | 


Barbara: 


The dream was for you. ... THE TIME COMES, LITTLE ONE WHEN | APPROACH 
MY CHILDREN, ISRAEL. REGATHERED AND PREPARED BY YOUR MOTHER AND 
MY SON FOR THEIR FATHER. These only willl see. These presented by Jesus 
and Mary. Gather them up. Far and wide, gather My children, all. The time 
of reconciliation and redemption is at hand. Those that are left, wandering 
in the dark are lost forever. Like a bridal bouquet of bright, vibrant colors and 
scents, bring this to the wedding feast. Strew the flowers on the floor as you 
approach your Father. 


What does this mean, Father? 


The petals are souls, child. Only over the sweet smelling, bright colored flowers 
may My little ones approach. Sacrifices—each one a sacrifice to Me. Offered 
for the condition of the world. Absorb—offer—transform. Say: “FATHER, 
| OFFER THIS TO YOU TO BE TRANSFORMED IN YOUR LIGHT AND LOVE— 
IMMERSED IN YOUR POWERFUL MERCY.” 


There is not much time, little one. DRAW THIS WORLD INTO THE HEAVENLY 
PARADISE OF MY DIVINE WILL. HEAVEN AND EARTH WILL TOUCH. Gonow 
and pray. Pray the Rosary and Chaplet. Offer to Me your pain and suffering. 
Offer Me the pain and suffering of the world. Offer all to Me. Offer it to Me 
to be transformed. Ask and your prayers will be answered. Bid Me come, and 
! will come—followed by My Son and the Power of My Holy Spirit—to renew 
the face of the earth. To begin again as in the old ways, | will be present again. 
And My Presence will remain for all times, in all places. | will be present with 
and in My children, as | have willed from the beginning of all time. 
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Come to Me, Mylittle ones. Come back to Your Father Who loves you. Night ap- 
proaches and surely you will be lost. Approach now while there is light. Come 
by the Light. Follow My Son home. He gathers up My children. The sheep are 
being gathered in—as we speak. Do you understand, little one? 


The process of coming home to You is going on now? 


The CONSECRATION AND FEAST DAY are the BEACON and the MEANS by 
which My children may approach Me and by which! will come to My children. 
“THY KINGDOM COME, THY WILL BE DONE ON EARTHAS IT IS IN HEAVEN.” 
Your Mother has prepared for this long and many years. Nowis the time. Rest 
in this knowledge. Your offering has been accepted. In opening the invitation 
and reading, you have offered it back to Me. Work for the restoration of My 
children. 


FATIMA leads to this time. FATIMA LEADS TO ME. 

Accept. Accept all My children, your Father’s Will. The time of the revelry is 
over. The time of rebellion is over. Night falls. MAKE MY PRESENCE KNOWN 
THROUGH THE CONSECRATION AND FEAST DAY. !AM COMING. PREPARE 
YOURSELVES. Does this bring you joy? 


Yes, Father—much joy. But also some apprehension. I feel as if we’re not 
ready. Asif I can’t do enough. 


You are doing My Will. You rest in Me and lin you. My Planis finally realized— 
all, inits entirety. This is the time. 


Is. 5:17—“Then shall the lambs graze as in the pasture; fatlings and kids shall feed 
among the ruins.” 


November 18, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


... Father, is there anything You want to say to me? ... What can I do for 
You, My Father? 


Peace, My Little One:... 
Response is necessary to complete My Plan for mankind. This creates the neces- 


sary connection. Without response, | can do nothing for My children, lost and 
alone without their God and Father. 
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Like you, | never leave My children. | speak, | whisper. I cajole. But without ef- 
fect. They cannot see or hear Me. They do not choose to see or hear Me. They 
are disobedient. They rebel. They are angry. They are without love. They are 
without the presence of God. 


Graces have been given, My little daughter, through the hands of your Mother 
to predispose My lost children, to warm their hearts, to soften their hearts. But 
still... many choose not to see or hear Me. They choose not to love Me. For these, 
!cando nothing. Although I never give up hope. During their lives I stay close 
and love them with My Presence. Do not retreat. Do not lose hope. Pray, little 
one, pray. Time is short, as | have told you. The burdens which seem to weigh 
you down will soon be lifted with the oncoming of My Divine Transformation. 
Of this | have spoken to you. All must be prepared. ... Only those “open” to 
receiving My Love and Mercy will have the Presence of God in them. Those that 
“resist” will be melted down in the fire of transformation. 


Prepare. Ready yourselves. Open your hearts. Purify and refine your souls. 
Call Me—love Me. And | will surely come. Soon, Barbara Rose, soon. 


November 19, 1997: 


My children approach Me, as ifon a journey. First, by their Mother's hand. Then 
guided by Jesus, their elder brother and Savior—My Son and your God. And fi- 
nally through the cleansing and purifying and refining action of the Holy Spirit. 
This is how you will come—individually and collectively. My children will return 
to Me. For this end, have | permitted the world such miraculous intervention 
as Lourdes and Fatima, Medjugorje and Divine Mercy. My Light, Love, Mercy, 
and Peace flows through this Holy Family to My Little ones—Mary, Jesus, and 
the Holy Spirit. My Light shines through them, through their hearts—from My 
tender Paternal Heart, little one, progression and development. Clarity and 
nature comprehension and consummation. My Peace, always. 


November 27, 1997: 


Dearest God My Father: 

Father, Icome to You with my heart in my hand and | give it to You, tenderest 
of Fathers. At this time, I ask You to please enlighten me and guide me so 
that I may do Your Will in ALL things. ... 

Barbara, My Dearest Child: 


| speak to you as your Father. Yes, daughter, truly you hear My Voice. Your 
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Father speaks to you now and always in your heart where | abide. There will 
be a parting of the ways, soon. My children must choose to go to the right or 
to the left. The selection process, the winnowing of wheat has begun. It is the 
time of choices, little one. My children MUST CHOOSE to come home to their 
Father. 


| have been a good and tender Father providing My children with sustenance 
in the EUCHARIST and a home for them to live in— MY CHURCH. They need 
to shelter themselves in the home | have built for them. | have provided the 
home, Barbara. It is the home, the dwelling place of the Father. And it is here 
My children rightfully belong. Shouldn't children be at home with their Father? 
Of course, this is how I have ordained it since the beginning of time—for all 
eternity. 


See what I show you, My rose. It isa slender green palm. And see your hand 
move to pick it. Through the symbol of the palm, My children will understand 
that the Triumph is IMMINENT. It is at hand. The palm is yet supple and 
tender-—young and new. This palm is to be picked now and brought before 
Me on My Feast Day. 


See what | will show you. [I see a high shoreline and splashing—crashing 
against the shoreline.] And this water laps and crashes against the rocky 
face of the seemingly inpenetrable shoreline. Who over time wins? The ocean 
water will slowly erode and subsume the rocky face, washing it into the waves. 
The ocean defies containment. It has life and energy and force. 


So it is with My children, man. THE OCEAN OF MY MERCY WILL WEAR AWAY 
THE RESISTANCE, THE SEPARATION BETWEEN GOD AND MAN. And all will 
be subsumed in the Father—all. That which is of the Father is IN the Father. 
That which is not, remains separated and “other.” Hard, rocky, and defiant! 


Win hearts for Me, My rose. Speak to My children all. Tell them | love them 
above allelse—they are My children, precious to My Heart. And I long for them. 
They are My True Desire. That | may be in them and they in Me. Father and 
child unified in love—the Love of their Father. Bring a palm branch before the 
Lord. Praise your God. Love your Father. PLEDGE YOUR SOULS TO ME BEFORE 
THE ALTAR OF MY SON ON MY FEAST DAY. Palm branches in the hands of those 
that welcome their God, their Father on His triumphal entry. By presenting a 
palm branch to Me you give yourselves to Me—forever. 


Choice, little one. They must choose to be with and in their Father. FORHERE | 
WILL DWELL AMONG MY CHILDREN, ISRAEL. Solong have! waited. And with 
heavy but expectant Heart, | sound the trumpet, the horn is sounded. 


You are where! want you, My daughter. SPReading THE LIGHT OF THIS—THE 
FINAL DEVOTION. THE LIGHT WHICH PIERCES THE DARKNESS IN THESE 
TIMES. THERE WILL BE NO OTHER. For this is why you were created. Each child 
was brought into the world so each one could return to its Source, it’s Father. 
That is why | come now through you to hold My Standard High, high above the 
crowds, the chaos, the din. Let My children see it. Letthem rally round it. And 
bring to Mea palm branch as tribute and a pledge—that you are Mine. Man 
stands inside or outside My Will. There is no middle ground, no in-between. 
He is in Me or he is outside Me. And the storm approaches. | am calling My 
children home in this time. Touch your hand to My Heart. Feel the rhythm of 
My Divine Will. Let this be the music that draws My children. The rhythm and 
harmony of My Divine Will. 


LET ALL KNOW THAT THEIR HEAVENLY FATHER AWAITS THEM—I AM PRE- 
PARED FOR THEIR HOMECOMING. My wish is that not one of your brothers 
or sisters are lost along the way. Hold the Standard high. And do not hesitate 
to minister to stragglers. Coax them with My loving words that seep into the 
hardest of hearts. 


Keep your Rosary and Chaplet with you at all times; pray to Me, your Father, for 
your release—release from the vice which is this culture. Pray that My children 
are released so that they may return. Your Mother is leading you along with 
My Son Jesus and the Holy Spirit. Stay close to Them and follow with complete 
faith and trust. For they lead My children home—to Me! Now go in Peace, 
little one. 


November 29, 1997: 


[After prayer I see children, as if on a playground, they are laughing and 
smiling. ] 

See, Barbara, these are truly Mine. | delight in My children. ... There is Power 
and Glory where the Lord your God dwells. This is where | want My children. 
Here, with Me, their Father. ... 


November 30, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 
... [have been meditating on the last thing Our Lady said to me last night: 


“Find a rose on your pillow and know that the Great One, your Father, has 
touched you.” Our Lady also said there would be many blessings. ... 


110 


Fatima Leads toMe 111 


Do you remember what I spoke to you about regarding My coming? 
Yes, You said we must be prepared and that this is Your Heart’s desire. 


Yes, but more, | asked that ALL My children know, love, serve, and honor Me, 
as I know, love, serve, and honor them. Yes, this |do for My children. For they 
are My own. They are the apples of My Eye. Do you doubt this? 


No, Father, but I’m not understanding what You wish of Me. 


They must all say “Yes” to their Father’s Will. In this way when I come, they 
will be transformed in the Grace, Light, and Goodness of their Father’s Love 
and Mercy. Speak to them of Me. Tell them what a loving Father! am. Trust in 
My Love and My caring relationship with you. That is intended for all My chil- 
dren. Show them that this can be so. | AM NOT UNAPPROACHABLE. !AM NOT 
FRIGHENING. | AM THEIR FATHER—NOT A FIGUREHEAD, NOTA SYMBOL. | 
AM! Iam Life itself! And My Love, Energy, and Spirit flow through everything 
in My Creation. What is not of Me, of my Energy will be burned away. It will 
not remain. All will be remade anew. 


| have shown you this and have shared this with you in our dialogues for many 
months now. The time has come for you to explain this to My other children. 
Help them understand that this is the GREATEST HOUR OF MY MERCY. This 
is the Triumph long awaited for. But so many will be lost without the Light of 
this loving message. 


1AM THE FATHER OF ALL MANKIND. | LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF MY 
CHILDREN. My Heart desires that I live in My children and they inMe. [LONG 
TO LIVE AMONG MY CHILDREN. The Great Sun amidst so many stars—all 
glowing with the Love of God. Such glory. Such power. Such wonders await 
those children who choose to return home now. 


Night falls and the storm approaches. My children need to convert, turn to- 
wards their Father, and come home. And when they arrive at the threshhold of 
My loving Arms, they must say “Yes, Father, | will dance with You inthe rhythm 
and harmony of Your Divine Will.” In this way they will remain with Me always. 
With and in Me, Barbara. Not outside Me, separated from Me. 


It is all quite simple. Before you took refuge in your Mother’s Immaculate 
Heart. She was truly in My Divine Will and so in Me and lin her. NOWITIS 
TIME TO RECOGNIZE THAT IN BEING SAFELY IN HER HEART, YOU ARE IN ME, 
YOUR FATHER. This was how you approached Me. The process, Barbara, a 
roadway leading to Me. Mary, your Mother, is in the Heart of My Son Who is 
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in My Heart—One contained in the Other. Howis this possible? Through My 
Holy Spirit. 


Where you lay your head is on a bed of roses—each sweet and pure. This pillow 
of roses is made up of the souls that have sacrificed themselves for the good of 
all. They have given themselves for this holy purpose. Here you will find your 
rest, little one. 


Rose, roses all, who give themselves to the Father. Each blossoming on the 
Spring of My Merciful Water. My Water of Love. Each rose watered by My life- 
giving water. The water which proceeds through Me, through the Heart of My 
Son and the hands of Your Loving Mother—graces to bring you home. This is 
important. Little time remains before I will come and visit My children. | will 
come to make My abode with them. Prepare them. Make them ready. 


A rose must be watered and opens to the Sun. Be beautiful as the rose, My 
children. Open up to your Father. Be all that you were intended to be. Without 
My Saving Water, without the warmth and radiance of My Sun, you will wither 
and perish, never to realize what you could have been—My heirs. 


Now do you understand, Barbara? 


The rose on your pillow was for you—it was your own soul. Opened and blos- 
soming in the Sun, which is the Father. Yes, daughter, even the rose that has 
bloomed will soon die, and so with all My children. But this is the way it must 
be. You and so many others will send the sweet scent of your offering and con- 
secration to Me—especially on My Feast Day—to the very heavens. Draw Me 
with this scent. For soon! will come, as! have planned. Draw down My Mercy, 
Barbara. Teach all My children to draw down My Mercy. And | will surely come. 
Soon, very soon. Time is but a pane of glass that we look through. It is like a 
transparent sheet of glass. See Me through it? 


Yes, Father, but I don’t understand. 


The glass separates us and yet it doesn’t. But | can remove the pane of glass, 
and now!can touch you. We are no longer separated, although you could see 
and hear Me. And if the pane of glass was dirty, you would no longer be able 
to see Me even though | was still here. ... 


While you live on the earth, in an earthly body, you are not truly able to be with 
Me without the separation of glass. Yes, you have been privileged to be able to 
see and hear Me as if the glass was wiped clean. But yet, even you, little one, 
cannot truly be with Me. 
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When! come, | will remove what separates us. This transparent barrier will be 
gone, removed. When this happens all will be transformed so as to coexist in 
the same place and time. Heaven will intersect with Earth. 


... This is important, Barbara. Remember | have spoke to you of the “rhythm 
and harmony of My Will?” When My children are in My Will they resonate 
in the Divine frequency of My Love. When they are outside My Will, they are 
discordant. When | come, and | will, to reclaim what is truly Mine, all that is 
not of Me will not survive this touching of heaven and earth. All must be lined 
up, insyncracy, vibrating in unison. Itis a vibration of pure Love. The music of 
Heaven. My Music. It is Me. 


Now rest in My Peace, | have given you much. ... | willguide you. Do not falter 
in your trust. Be the brave warrior you wrote about. Fidelity is needed. Be 
steadfast. My Plan will be accomplished with the beautiful chorus of “Yes” that 
will ring out through the universe. And when it reaches My ears, | will travel 
to you, | will come to you, | will be with you. 


For you, little one, there will be this cross, this sacrifice. There will be no com- 
forting confirmation. You must operate on faith and blind trust that what you 
do is good and true and holy work—work for the glory of God your Father. 
Never deviate from this and you will be safe with Me and your work will be 
blessed—all for the glory of Your God Who waits so patiently for His children 
to come home. My Peace is with you always, My little rose, opened and blos- 
soming in My Love. 


CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 


THE CONSECRATION AND FEAST DAY 
ARE THE STAIRWAY HOME 


Father, glorify your name.” Then a voice came from heaven, “I have 
glorified it and will glorify it again.” (Jn 12: 28) 


December 5, 1997: 


Father: 


Task that You be always with me and that Ido Your Will in all things. Ilove 
You. This is all] know. 


Barbara: 


The time has come for a great unsettling of the earth. MY PEACE COMES IN 
STAGES, NOT TO BE ECLIPSED BY THE EVIL THAT CHOKES MY CHILDREN. 
Begin new. All will be fresh and pure and clean. But before the Spring, Winter 
must come. A time for My children to gather close together near My Fatherly 
Heart. The circumstances will be provided for this to happen. Repeat after Me: 
“LAM GOING HOME TO THE HOUSE OF MY FATHER TO LIVE WITH HIM EVER 
MORE.” ... Tomorrowis a day like no other. Use it for My Glory. ... 


December 8, 1997: 


Barbara, My Daughter— 


... From the Portal of Peace, which is your Blessed Mother Mary, comes the 
Triumph through which all mankind will approach Me—their heavenly Father. 
Blessed is the Womb that bore My Son, Jesus. She alone will bring peace to the 
world. 1AM PEACE. And the suffering and separation of My children shall be no 
more. NOWON THIS DAY I INVITE MY CHILDREN TOASSIST THEIR MOTHER 
IN THIS GREAT WORK. 


Demonstrate your love for Me by promoting this, My chosen work in these times. 
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THROUGH THE HOLY OCTAVE OF CONSECRATION TO ME—THE FATHER OF 
ALL MANKIND - MY CHILDREN MAY APPROACH ME. Through it they will learn 
to KNOW, LOVE, SERVE, and HONOR their one true God and Father. 


As in your dream, your Mother prepares for the great event. If My children 
approach Me with true hearts, and love of their Father, | shall surely come. 
They will enter into Me and | into them. Heaven and earth will touch in a most 
powerful way. But most importantly | willbe home with My children and they 
will be home in Me. 


Night approaches and your Mother gathers you in. ... Let no influences deter 
you from this work which is Mine. THIS WORK MUST REMAIN SINGULAR IN 
ITS EFFECT. One God, one goal—the Heart of the Father. ... IN THESE TIMES, 
WORK THROUGH MY CHURCH, OF WHICH! AM THE AUTHOR. AND! WILL 
SURELY COME TO MY CHILDREN, ISRAEL. Demonstrate your love for Me by 
praying My Chaplet. Have faith in the power that I send with this devotion 
closest to My Own Heart. Focus on this only for My Work to be realized—the 
Chaplet, the Consecration, and the Feast Day. These are the means by which 
My children will at last return to their Father—through the gracious hands 
of your Blessed Mother Mary, My Son Jesus, and My Holy Spirit. They are the 
means. ...THE CONSECRATION AND FEAST DAY ARE THE STAIRWAY HOME. 
And on these stairs My children approach Me—and in most powerful way, | 
will come to My Children. ... Come to Me through your Blessed Mother Mary, 
Jesus, and the Holy Spirit by means of My Consecration and Feast Day. This is 
My Time to be ushered in soon with the Triumph of your Mother’s Immaculate 
Heart. Shalom.... 


Isaiah 7:14—Trust in Me. Lean on Me always. |am your Heart. “Therefore, the 
Lord himself shall give you a sign. Behold a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, 
and his name shall be called Emmanuel.” 


December 12, 1997: 


Dearest God My Father: 

Father, I come to You to ask, if it is Your Will, whether or not the medal 
(God the Father medal) should have the candles removed off the Cross, and 
whether a Crucifix should go on the Chaplet. 


Barbara:... 


The candles on the Cross do not defame My Son’s Crucifixion. They “illumi- 
nate” the Cross for My children. It is the light of hope; the light that leads My 
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children home to Me, their Father. They are the EIGHT LIGHTS of My Holy 
Octave, prefigured in the Menorah. Read about Hanukkah tomorrow, little 
one. Prepare for the Celebration of Lights. Much was foreshadowed in that 
event that relates to these times. 


The Chaplet should retain the medal in the place of prominence. Do not 
worry, little one. My Son’s Cross is emblazoned on it. Itis the central feature 
of this medal as it connects heaven and earth and the Father with His 
children. ... It (the design of the medal) is not to be tampered with now or 
ever. All will be well, little one. Rest in My Peace. Read about Hunnakah. 


| bless all those who work for the return of My children to Me, their Father. This 
will be the Kingdom of God. ... 


[The Menorah has been considered by some as portraying the “Tree of Life.” 
This is due to its arboreal shape and its bowls molded like almond flowers. It 
has also been understood as a mystic symbol of light and life - the symbol of 
God manifest in the world, through whom the Jews hoped for immortality. 
Temple Menorah’s have seven lights; Hanukkah Menorah’s (used for the 
Maccabee’s re-dedication of the Temple) have eight lights [1 Mc 4:37-39]. 
When the perpetual light of the Temple was to be relighted on the occasion 
of this rededication, it was found that there was oil enough for only one 
day; miraculously, however, the oil sustained the light for eight days. The 
Maccabee’s were the first Jews who fought to defend their religious beliefs 
rather than their lives.] 


[Hanukkah, the Eight-Day celebration of lights, coincides with the Catholic 
Octave of Christmas this year(1997) I believe that perhaps not only will 
Israel eventually embrace Jesus, our God and Savior, but Catholics will 
eventually embrace their inheritance as related to Israel.] 


December 13, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 

Ilove my Mother Mary, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit. And I consecrate myself 
to You through Them. Please never turn Your face from me. ... lonly know 
that, I loveYou Father and I give myself to You. 


Barbara: 


Yes, my Father, my God and Creator. 
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Repeat after Me: “Father, | love You above all others. You are the desire of my 
most intimate heart. Peace flows to me from my Father, and I bring this light 
of Peace to all others in the world. | am a bearer of God's Peace and Light in 
the world. Now and always, through Jesus Christ, the Most Holy Spirit, and 
Mary, the Mother of God and all mankind. | wish to remain with You always, 
nestled close to Your Fatherly Heart. Amen.” ... 


What | bring you on this day is most important. | send My blessings upon the 
world, My children, mankind, in a special way. THESE ARE MY TIMES, DAUGH- 
TER. The time in which My children will be offered the opportunity through 
the graces given by your Blessed Mother Mary to return to Me, their God and 
Father. This is a time of crucialimportance. THE OPPORTUNITY IS SHORT AND 
WILL NOT BE EXTENDED PAST THAT WHICH I HAVE ORDAINED THROUGH 
MY DIVINE WILL. MY PLAN REQUIRES THAT MY CHILDREN RESPOND TO 
ME IN THIS TIME. The ice is melting around the cold heart of this world. Sing 
praises to your Lord God in all that you do. Recognize Me in all My Creation, 
especially in each other. For !am here close by, never abandoning My children. 
Present this to those who will listen. The time is short, and | approach withan 
expectant and hopeful Heart. My Arms are open to embrace My children, all. 
See clearly in all matters related to this work. Pray for My Holy Spirit to guide 
you. Approach Me through the Sacraments of My Holy Church and through 
the special devotion | have given you. Continue to write down the insights I give 
you. They are for all to see and believe. In this way, hearts will be opened and 
ready for My coming. And! come, daughter. Soon, very soon. For! wish to be 
separated from My children no longer. See Me in the Sacrament of Reconcili- 
ation today. Listen attentively to the words of My priest son. Bring Me souls, 
little one. Bring Me the souls of all My children—ready and open to receiving 
their Father in this time. Listen to My Voice proclaim the Good News in the 
Gospel reading for the Third Sunday of Advent. Listen and believe. Peace. | 
am always with you. 


Lk 3:10-18—St. John the Baptist: charity, do no more than you are appointed; 
one comes who is mightier and he will baptize with fire and the Holy Spirit; Jesus 
will purge the floor and gather wheat into his barn and burn the chaff with un- 
quenchable fire. 


Phil 4:4-7— Rejoice in the Lord always; again | will say, Rejoice. Let all men know 
your forbearance. The Lord is at hand [here]. Have no anxiety about anything, 
but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests 
be made known to God. And the peace of God, which passes all understanding, 
will keep your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.” ... 
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December 16, 1997: 


Father: 


Iam so joyful that the Consecration will be said for You over the next eight 
days. 


Daughter: 
Restin Meas Irestin You.... 


Is 5:17-24— “And the lambs shall feed according to their order, and strangers shall 
eat the deserts turned into fruitfulness. Woe to you that draw iniquity with the 
cords of vanity, and sin as the rope ofa cart. That say: Let him make haste, and 
let his work come quickly, that we may see it: and let the counsel of the Holy One 
of Israel come, that we may knowit. Woe to you that call evil good, and good evil: 
that put darkness for light, and light for darkness: that put bitter for sweet, and 
sweet for bitter. Woe to you that are wise in your own eyes, and prudent in your 
own conceits. Woe to you that are mighty to drink wine, and stout men at drunk- 
enness. That justify the wicked for gifts, and take away the justice of the just from 
him. Therefore as the tongue of the fire devoureth the stubble, and the heat of the 
flame consumeth it: so shall their root be as ashes, and their bud shall go up as 
dust: for they have cast away the law of the Lord of hosts, and have blasphemed 
the word of the Holy One of Israel.” 


Mark 3:4-11—“And he saith to them: Is it lawful to do good on the sabbath days, 
or to do evil? To save life, or to destroy? But they held their peace. And looking 
round about on them with anger, being grieved for the blindness of their hearts, 
he saith to the man: Stretch forth thy hand. And he stretched it forth: and his 
hand was restored unto him. And the Pharisees going out, immediately made a 
consultation with the Herodians against him, how they might destroy him. But 
Jesus retired with his disciples to the sea; and a great multitude followed him from 
Galilee and Judea, and from Jerusalem, and from Idumes, and from beyond the 
Jordan. And they about Tyre and Sidon, a great multitude, hearing the things 
which he did, came to him. And he spoke to his disciples that a small ship should 
wait on him because of the multitude, lest they should throng him. For he healed 
many, so that they pressed upon him for to touch him, as many as had evils. And 
the unclean spirits, when they saw him, fell down before him....” 


Daughter: 


Tell ... the children (a prayer group in Pittsburgh, PA.) who gather in My 
name that | am with them for this special Consecration. Pray this Chaplet to 
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welcome Me into their hearts. There | wish to repose in these days. | will be 
present to those who consecrate themselves to Me in a special way. | open 
My arms to these children. Offer yourselves as a gift to Me during this season 
celebrating the birth of My Son Jesus. Remember I speak to you in your hearts 
through My Holy Word. Open your eyes and see. Listen intently with your ears. 
Embrace Me with Your hearts. For! am surely with you. Rejoice in this great 
gift and blessing. You, little ones, have found your way home to your Father. 
Meditate on the significance of this in these times. Your Mother Mary gives 
birth to My children at this Christmas. Ponder My Words. Repose in My Heart, 
My children, as | repose in yours. IN THIS, WE AREHOME IN EACH OTHERAND 
MY KINGDOM HAS COME.... 


December 18, 1997: 


Dearest Papa, My Lord and My God: 
... The only thing I know is that I love You. There is nothing else. 
Barbara: 


lam here as! am always here. | wish to grant you a blessing. SEE ME, daugh- 
ter, with THE EYES OF YOUR SOUL. Apprehend Me in Spirit. This will become 
clearer to you with time. | must prepare you for such a grace. Look upon Me, 
daughter, and love Me. And so it should be with all My children. Call Me, my 
daughter, and | will surely come. YOUR HOUSE, ALL HOUSES, ARE EMPTY 
WITHOUT THE FATHER. Fill your lives with My Presence as it has been foretold 
in Psalm 138. Read, little one, read. And delight in your Father who created 
you for Himself. Peace, little one. Peace. 


O Lord, Thou hast searched me and know me! 
Thou knowest when I sit down and when I rise up; 
Thou discernest my thoughts from afar. 

Thou searchest out my path and my lying down, 
And art acquainted with all my ways. 

Even before a word is on my tongue, 

lo, O Lord, Thou knowest it altogether. 

Thou dost beset me behind and before, 

And layest Thy hand upon me. 

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; 

Itis high, I cannot attain it. 

Whither shall I go from Thy Spirit? 

Or whither shall I flee from Thy presence? 

If ascend to heaven, Thou art there! 
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If Imake my bed in Sheol, Thou art there! 

If I take the wings of the morning and dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea, 

Even there Thy hand shall lead me, 

And Thy right hand shall hold me. 

If Isay, “Let only darkness cover me, 

And the light about me be night, even the darkness is not dark to thee, 
The night is bright as the day; 

For darkness is as light with thee. 

For Thou didst form my inward parts, 

Thou didst knit me together in my mother’s womb. 
I praise Thee, for Thou art fearful and wonderful. 
Wonderful are Thy works! 

Thou knowest me right well; 

My frame was not hidden from Thee, 

When I was being made in secret, intricately wrought in the depths of the 
earth. 

Thy eyes behold my unformed substance; 

In Thy book were written, every one of them, 

The days that were formed for me, 

When as yet there was none of them. 

How precious to me are Thy thoughts, O God! 

How vast is the sum of them! 

If would count them, they are more than the sand. 
When I awake, Iam still with Thee. 

O that Thou wouldst slay the wicked, O God, 

And that men of blood would depart from me, 

Men who maliciously defy Thee, 

Who lift themselves up against Thee for evil! 

Do I not hate them that hate Thee, O Lord? 

And do I not loathe them that rise up against Thee? 
I hate them with perfect hatred; 

I count them my enemies. 

Search me, O God, and know my heart! 

Try me and know my thoughts! 

And see if there be any wicked way in me, 

And lead me in the way everlasting! 


December 19, 1997: 


Dearest God My Father: 


On this night, [ask for Your direction. ... 
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Barbara: 


... TIME IS SHORT. SHORTER THAN YOU THINK. Do you not know the signs 
around you, child. | willdemonstrate My Goodness and Mercy—soon. Repeat 
this in your heart when you despair. You are mine, little one. Let your light 
shine while there is yet time. ... 


December 27, 1997: 


Dearest Father: 


I come to You on this day to tell You that I place myself in Your Hands. ... 
Father, what are You asking me to do? 


CRY OUTAS ONE CRYING OUT IN THE DESERT. Time is short and | will come 
like a transforming fire of My Light and Love. My merciful Justice will be vis- 
ited upon the earth. All must be ready in their hearts. They must welcome Me 
into the Temple of their hearts. ... |! must be present with and in My children. 
Heaven will touch earth. Those who carry the Presence of God will be saved 
and renewed—they will be transformed. 


[Jesus comes and leads me to our Mother. He says they are waiting for the 
children of God to gather around them. Then They will lead Them home 
to our Father. | 


Mary says: Child, your cross is heavy ... My Son and | will help you carry your 
cross. Offer this to your Father. ... 


The Father: Do you trust Me? 
Yes, Father. 


Daughter, this is a time of great darkness. [I see a bright cross illuminating the 
night.] This cross will light your way. To the brink of the Triumph and so much 
resistance. ... Look always to the truth and remain under My guidance and the 
guidance of My Church. All things will come to pass in their own time. Make 
the proper choices. ... Continue in your efforts. Light the candles and read Ex 
34:2. 


[Ex 34:2— “Be ready in the morning, that thou mayst forewith go up into 
Mount Sinai and thou shalt stand with me upon the top of the mount.” ] 


Great death will soon be visited on My children, but My Son and His Mother will 
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triumph. Breathe in the Spirit of your Father and know | am with you. Be at 
peace now, little one, and sleep. 


[Internally and spontaneously I keep saying: “I love You, I adore You, I 
worship You, God My Father.” ] 


! am with you, daughter. 


December 28, 1997: 


Dearest Papa: 


... [stand at the threshold of a new year and I wonder what will happen. 


Daughter, My Peace blankets the earth. Look around you and see. 
But, Father, everything seems to be disordered and painful. 


You look with your earthly eyes, daughter. SEE WITH THE EYES OF YOUR SOUL. 
Do you not see My Presence? 


Yes, Father. In Mass I have sensed You. I couldn’t take my eyes from over 
the Altar, especially after Communion. I couldn’t blink. I couldn’t move 
my head. And when it ended, my eyes teared from not blinking for so long, 
but this did not occur during the experience. [This has happened before 
during Mass, but not this pronounced and intense. ] 


I have come to you, little one. And so to My children, all. THEY MUST HAVE 
EYES TO SEE. ... Your SOUL apprehends what it is intended to SEE and HEAR, 
daughter. ... All willcome to pass in My time. Be patient and endure. Be per- 
sistent and single-minded. This work of Mine must find its way into the hearts 
ofall My children. For!am here to be more fully apprehended, acknowledged, 
and realized in the days leading up to the Triumph. 


Do you know My Name? | am your Lord God, Father of All Mankind. And! 
am here to welcome My children home. THIS 1S THE TIME. THE TIME OF ALL 
TIMES. THE REUNION OF THE FAMILY OF GOD. Go in My Peace and know 
that I love you. 


Sir 11:13-14— “Yet the eye of God hath looked upon him [weak and poor man] for 
good, and hath lifted him up from his low estate, and hath exalted his head: and 
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many have wondered at him, and have glorified God.” Gen 7:12— “A transforming 
fire will befall the earth for 40 days and 40 nights.” 


As My son Noah and his family were saved in the Ark, so now My children will 
be saved by being the Ark—the Temple for the Presence of God. As My children 
of old were housed in My Ark, so now! will be housed in the Ark of their souls— 
the Temple of My Divine Presence. 


December 31, 1998: 


Dearest Daughter: 


... My children are finding their way home. This pleases Me. The end of the 
journey is always the most difficult. Now smile, little one. And know that you 
have not been abandoned. | care for you Myself. My Hands touch you gently 
with Fatherly tenderness. Be strong. Be brave. And look forward to the end 
of My children’s journey which approaches. Keep moving forward one step at 
a time—with your eyes ever on your God and Father. Peace in this new year, 
My smallest rose. 


Is 24:13-14—“For it shall be thus in the midst of the earth, in the midst of the peo- 
ple, as ifa few olives, that remain, should be shaken out of the olive tree: or grapes, 
when the vintage is ended. These shall lift up their voice, and shall give praise: when 
the Lord shall be glorified, they shall make a joyful noise from the sea.” 


CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 


THE TIME OF THE FATHER 


The hour is coming, and is now here, when true worshippers 
will worship the Father in spirit and truth; and indeed the 
Father seeks such people to worship him.” (Jn 4: 23) 


January 2, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


Please help me do whatever it is You want me to do and to accept Your Will 
in all things. ... 


Daughter: 


... Callout My Name—I am here. More real than anything you can imagine. 
You are being schooled in coping with the difficulties of life. How do you re- 
spond, little one? Always with the Heart of your Father. You bear My light. 
Let this faith and hope shine brightly against the shadows that surround you. 
... Be reassured and know you are blessed with a great grace, possessed by 
few but needed by many. This is part of the period you live in—the Triumph 
of Your Mother’s Immaculate Heart. My children shall return to Me. And they 
will love their Father intimately. They will know, love, serve, and honor Me— 
as it is My Holy Will. 


Know Me. Love Me—as | know and love you. Experience your Father, Barbara. 
Then you will truly be home. Welcome Me into your heart as | welcome you 
into Mine. This isa bond above all others. Be at peace, little one. Yes, this year 
holds much in the way of surprises. It was designed this way for a purpose. MY 
CHILDREN QUICKLY APPROACH THE TIME OF THE FATHER. BRING ME those 
who will hear My Words. Go and be at peace. All will be well, as | promised. 
... Your Father tends you. 


[Eph 2:3-5;3:7-11— “In which also we all conversed in time past, in the 
desires of our flesh, fulfilling the will of the flesh and of our thoughts, and 
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were by nature children of wrath, even as the rest; But God who is rich in 
mercy, for his exceeding charity wherewith he loved us, Even when we were 
dead in sins, hath quickened us together in Christ, by whose grace you are 
saved.” “Of which lam madea minister, according to the gift of the grace of 
God, which is given to me according to the operation of his power: To me, 
the least of all the saints, is given this grace, to preach among the Gentiles, 
the unsearchable riches of Christ, and to enlighten all men, that they may 
see what is the dispensation of the mystery which hath been hidden from 
eternity in God, who created all things: That the manifold wisdom of God 
may be made known to the principalities and powers in heavenly places 
through the church, according to the eternal purpose, which he made, in 
Christ Jesus our Lord.” ] 


[Sir 17:5-6—“He placed the fear of them in all living beings, and granted 
them dominion over beasts and birds. He made for them tongue and eyes; 
he gave them ears and a mind for thinking.” ] 


See and believe!... 


January 8, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 

... Please be with me, Father. ... 

Lift your heart up to your Lord—! will hold it most tenderly. Rest on My Breast 
this evening. Dance with Me in the rhythm of My Will. [have a surprise for you. 


One which will give you great joy! 


Pt 3:15—“But sanctify the Lord Christ in your hearts, being ready always to satisfy 
every one that asketh you a reason of that hope which is in you.” 


Embrace the cross, child. | come to you in a powerful way. Now meet your 
Father in this suffering. And offer it to Me with your Love. 


[Gen. 18—Angels are entertained by Abraham. They foretell the birth of 
Isaac. Abraham’s prayer for the men of Sodom. ] 


Yes, Lord, ask mercy for ALL Your children. Mercy, Papa, Mercy. ... 


January 12, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 
Thank You for all You do for me. ... 


Be at peace, daughter. You have suffered much for this work I have given you. 
Put the pen to paper and write: 


All around you is in the blaze of a recovery—a recovery from sin. The wind 
blows but the motion of My Spirit goes undetected. See it in the workings 
and phenomenon which surround you—and the world at large. These are 
times steeped in treachery and intrigue. Much is transpiring which My chil- 
dren cannot and may not see. For it is cloaked behind a veil of secrecy and 
sin. There will be a reprieve, a brief time more before the knowledge of this 
can no longer be denied. Pray, Barbara, pray. Pray with your whole heart— 
given to Me in reparation—and for solace. Understand the gravity of what | 
say. Much is transpiring—even now. THIS TIME IS DECISIVE. MY CHILDREN 
MUST CHOOSE; THEY MUST RESPOND NOW. | weep for them—all the missed 
opportunities. FORTIFY THEM, DAUGHTER, WITH MY CONSECRATION AND 
FEAST DAY. 


ALL IS FORETOLD IN THE MIRACLE OF THE SUN (at Fatima) —The pattern of 
the fabric | have woven is drawn tighter and the image clearer. Do you under- 
stand? All the colored threads of the tapestry which is the story of mankind's 
salvation history, their journey home to Me, is played out on the diorama that 
is before you. Allthe answers are there... Help My children see the grand tap- 
estry which is before them. Watch the threads as they are woven more tightly 
together. The image comes into clearer focus. The analogy is greater than 
you thought. Meditate on this. Ponder it in your heart. It (the miracle of the 
sun at Fatima) was more simple than they [My children] thought. A graphic 
illustration. You were correct in your assumptions about the sun—now follow 
through on the thought. Why was this shown to My children at that particular 
time? [Meditate on] the effects. Harnessing the sun. Harnessing God. For | 
am energy and light. Consequences —response. Now is the time for choices. 
Wisely made, based on love. Know Me, My children, before it is too late! | COME 
AND I COME SOON. Know this and be ready. Forgive all those who have of- 
fended you. Time is short. And soon petty annoyances, slights, and irritations 
will no longer matter. | willcome to My children in anew way, a powerful way. 
Sleep now and remain close to My Fatherly Heart. 
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January 14, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 

Be with me and guide me, Father. Now and always. 

Barbara, My Daughter: 

Take up My Banner and meet Me on the battlefield. ... Inthe end, your Mother's 
Heart will triumph. MY CHILDREN HAVE FREE WILL ON THIS BATTLEFIELD OF 
CHOICES. And all responses do not conform to My Plan. My warriors must be 


agile and astute, maneuvering around frustration and stumbling blocks. 


January 29, 1998 


Dearest God My Father: 
Barbara: 
Yes, Father. 


Breathe in My Spirit. We meet once more through My Holy Spirit. Write down 
what | tell you, daughter. Beneath all that you see is a reality rooted in My 
Divine Will. Realize that |am with you in this ttme—powerfully and mercifully. 
You have only to open the doors of your hearts and | willenter. The promise of 
anew day is upon you. The sun will rise after it sets. 


[ Our Lady shows me a sun sitting on the horizon. She asks me what I see. 
I realize that the rays are the Holy Spirit. They touch and warm the earth, 
the people. The rays are a part of the sun. They come from the body of the 
sun. They proceed or are produced by the sun. The earth seems to be ina 
shadow. ] 


Our Lady says: Listen to the Words of your Father this day. 
The Father says: Be patient. What I have foretold will come to be. 


Our Lady says: Your Father is with you. From His hands comes my Triumph. 
Through me all the children of God are beckoned and led back home. See the 
events around you? Do you doubt that the drama unfolds? Each is to play their 
own part. Truly let it be known that the passing of an era is uponus. As surely 
as the sun sets, it will also rise. My Son’s Passion is seen and felt more clearly in 
these times. All must carry their cross. Bear up child. Know that !amalways with 
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you. Through the grace of God all will be well for those who bear the light of my 
Son's Cross. [She points to the sun and I see across embedded in its center.] See, 
the earth is left barren, rocky and dry, bones lay bare and scattered. | hold you, 
daughter, and | promise you this—cherish Me as | have cherished you. Soon the 
darkness and struggle that separates us will be chased away in the dawning of 
anewera. 


The Father says: Barbara, the horn has been sounded. Let those who have ears 
hear. Yes, there is much clatter and noise that drowns out the music alerting 
My children and leading them home. They must stop and listen—quietly. And 
they will hear. It is the Cry of the Father for His children. Landless and lost they 
wander. Allow yourselves to be led by your tender mother. Come to Me—only 
Me—your Father and your God. The drum beat sounds to the rhythm and 
harmony of My Will. Feel the intensity and power of this time. Gather yourselves 
together to await the coming of your Father. CONSECRATE YOURSELVES TO 
ME. HONORME WITHAFEAST DAY. SHARE WHAT! HAVE GIVEN TO YOU WITH 
THE WORLD.... 


Never hesitate when you believe it is My Will. Never. Proceed. Move forward 
always toward Me, your Father. There is no fault or danger in this, only My 
Fatherly embrace. Come to Me, My children. And watch as My Glory ascends 
in this new day. The presence of your God is with you. Of this there will be no 
doubt. Faith and confidence, My little ones. Your trials will soon be over and 
we shall begin again. Approach Me. Choose Me in these times. 


CHAPTER NINETEEN 


THE COUNTDOWN BEGINS 


Father, they are your gift to me. I wish that where I am they also may 
be with me, that they may see my glory that you gave me, because 
you loved me before the foundation of the world.” (Jn 17: 24) 


February 6, 1998: 


Dearest, sweetest Father: 


... [think discovered what You were referring to in the Gospel of St. John. 
“Life” [eternal] is used in place of “Kingdom.” Jesus is the Way, the Truth, 
and the Life. He came to give us eternal life (the Kingdom), and that can 
begin here on earth. When we are born again from on high we have life 
eternal—we are children of God. We becomea point of intersection between 
heaven and earth. We become the Kingdom. The Kingdom is inside us. But 
Isense there is still more. I already recognize that the Eucharist is the Bread 
of Life (Kingdom). It’s what we need to sustain us in the Kingdom here on 
earth. ... Canit be that during the purification, those “In the Kingdom” will 
not experience it the same as those who are not in the Kingdom? [I believe 
this has something to do with space, time, etc. Quite what, I’m not sure of 
yet.] Dearest Father, what would You have me do now? 


Breathe in My Spirit, daughter. Rest in My Will. As 1 promised you, all will be 
well... 


Raphael: Love the Lord, adore Him, praise Him on this day which is a gift to His 
children. Banish all thoughts of frustration and disappointment. Consider this 
day an oasis in the desert. Sing praise to your Creator, your Father, your God. 
And rest safely in His Heart as He rests in yours. This pleases Him mightily. THE 
DAY OF THE LORD APPROACHES. All must be prepared. Ready yourselves in 
body, mind, and soul. Purify yourselves. Avail yourselves of the Holy Sacraments 
and preach the Good News; God is with us, come down from heaven. This is your 
Father’s most fervent desire to be with His children. But most have forgotten Him. 
This you know. They must be re-introduced. THIS 1S THE TIME. Will you help do 
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this for your Father? Will those that help you do this for their Father? Time is so 
, 80 Short, Barbara. Your Father has called you. ... You are blessed—you have 
found your Father. ... Work... for this end. Others willcome. They have heard 
the invitation. Solemn prayer and thanksgiving are needed by the Most High, 
your Father. BUILD THE CHURCH AND HE WILL SURELY COME. 


[| hear and see a stream. | see a field, sun, overgrown grass, a forest line, some 
occasional small trees. And some sort of old foundation (building on an old 
or original foundation?). | see a Church official blessing this area: “I bring 
the blessings of God’s Holy Church upon this place.” | hear the word “arbor” 
and | see a tree presented. ... | see a structure (building, home) in the opposite 
direction of the forest line, to the right and front. We're on some sort of hill top. 
It is beautiful. ] 


Raphael: Toil for the Day of the Lord. 
The Father: The day when | come to My children. 
Angel, why do I see this? 


This will be the physical home, refuge, sanctuary of your Father on earth. He 
lives in all those who have found Him as he does through His Son Jesus in all 
the tabernacles of the world. But in this special church—as in the others that 
resemble it—your Father will be there in a special way. ... This is the express 
wish of the Almighty Father. Courage and fortitude. Proceed with caution 
but confidence. Be wise as serpents but innocent as doves. Be children of the 
Lord God. What is today? Know this is a day marked by your Father. It’s sig- 
nificance will one day be appreciated. Trust and all will be transformed in the 
goodness of the Lord. 


[I checked and this is February 6th, a First Friday and day commemorating 
St. Paul Miki and companions. St. Paul Miki (1562-1597) was born at 
Tounucumada in Japan, son of a Japanese military chief. He was educated 
at the Jesuit college of Anziquiama, and in 1580 entered the Society of 
Jesus. He was famed as an orator and controversialist. His last sermon 
was delivered from the cross on which he was martyred at Nagasaki. Paul 
Yuanki or Ibarki and Paul Susuki were both Japanese laymen and tertiaries 
of St. Francis. They were interpreters to the Franciscan Missionaries and 
helped them as catechists. All three were crucified at Nagasakiin 1597 and 
canonized in 1862.| 


Raphael: ... All that you see and understand is timely. Keep this foremost in your 
mind. May the Grace of God be with you always. 
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February 16, 1998: 


Please, Father, speak to me now, if it is Your Will. ... [love You and I give 
myself to You. I love You, I adore You, I worship You, My Father. 


Barbara: 


... Remain closely aligned with My Divine Will. Listen and you will hear My 
drum beat. The countdown begins. My Glory will be made manifest in ways 
that will elicit wonder and awe. For this is the time of all times. THIS IS THE 
TIME OF THE ETERNAL FATHER—THE FATHER OF ALL MANKIND. AND | bring 
Peace to My children, ISRAEL—FORITIS TIME. ... You are like David with the 
rock. You, too, will do great things for the Glory of your God. Test this premise. 
Read: 2 Sm 7:14-23 - Read and know who you are: 


[2 Sm 7:14-23— I will be his father, and he shall be my son. When he 
commits iniquity, I will chasten him with the rod of men, with the stripes 
of the sons of men; But I will not take my steadfast love from him, as I 
took it from Saul, whom I put away from before you. And your house and 
your kingdom shall be made sure for ever before me; your throne shall be 
established for ever. In accordance with all these words, and in accordance 
with all this vision, Nathan spoke to David. Then King David went in and 
sat before the Lord, and said, “Who am I, O Lord God, and whatis my house, 
that thou hast brought me thus far? And yet this was a small thing in thy 
eyes, O Lord God; thou hast spoken also of thy servant’s house for a great 
while to come, and hast shown me future generations, O Lord god! And 
what more can David say to thee? For thou knowest thy servant, O Lord 
God. Because of thy promise, and according to thy own heart, thou hast 
wrought all this greatness, to make thy servant knowit. Therefore thou art 
great, O Lord God; for there is none like thee, and there is no God besides 
thee, according to all that we have heard with our ears. What other nation 
on earth is like thy people Israel, whom God went to redeem to be his people, 
making himself a name, and doing for them great and terrible things, by 
driving out and before his people a nation and its gods?” 


February 17, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 
Peace, little one—My Peace. 


! come to you nowon this day to bring you comfort and encouragement. Know 
that all things work themselves out to My ends. Demonstrate your love for Me 
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by trusting in all that! have given you. This isnota small task, daughter. Much 
yet remains to be done in this time leading up to My Feast Day. Come to Mein 
total submission—out of love and devotion to Me, your Father. Be apprised 
that certain souls deliberate on the roles they will play inall! have spoken about 
to you. The outcome is based on NECESSITY and CHOICE. I have given to you 
work inspired and guided by My Divine Hand. Come to My tender, Merciful 
Heart. Lean there in total trust. WAIT ON YOUR FATHER AND YOUR LORD. 
... THIS IS BEST ACCOMPLISHED IN THIS TIME BY SPReading DEVOTION TO 
HIS MOST MERCIFUL PATERNAL HEART. ALL DEVOTION LEADS TO THIS ONE 
TRUTH—GOD IS WITH MAN. MENARE CHILDREN OF GOD. Teach this in the 
most effective way. Time is short. ... 


As with the ANNUNCIATION, all things are possible with the Lord. ... The seeds 
of longing were planted long ago in the hearts of My children all. Now as if in 
asleep, they dream of Me, their Father. ... Wait. Wait patiently on Your Father 
Who gives you all good things. ... Do not fall in battle. Carry your crosses, 
leaving a trail on the battlefield for My children to follow. Believe and never 
falter. This is what l ask of younow... Now go and wait on your Lord! 


Sirach 8:16-19— “Do not fight with a wrathful man, and do not cross the wilder- 
ness with him; because blood is as nothing in his sight, and where no help is at 
hand, he will strike you down. Do not consult with a fool, for he will not be able to 
keep a secret. Inthe presence of a stranger do nothing that is to be kept secret, for 
you do not know what he will divulge. Do not reveal your thoughts to every one, 
lest you drive away your good luck.” ... 


Read Ezechial 3:11-14 and find your answer! 


[Ezechial 3:11-14—“And go get you to the exiles, to your people, and say to 
them, ‘Thus says the Lord God; whether they hear or refuse to hear.’ Then 
the Spirit lifted me up, and as the glory of the Lord arose from its place, I 
heard behind me the sound of a great earthquake; it was the sound of the 
wings of the living creatures as they touched one another, and the sound 
of the wheels beside them, that sounded like a great earthquake. The Spirit 
lifted me up and took me away, and I went in bitterness in the heat of my 
spirit, the hand of the Lord being strong upon me.”] 
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February 19, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 

... Speak to me if it is Your Will, Father. Your servant is listening. 
Daughter: 

... Be at peace and know that | am with you—now and always. 
Repeat after Me: 


1am with my Father Who loves me 

I sit at His Feet 

Ever hearing His Voice 

His Hand is placed on my head 

! hear His Voice and see His Smile 

For He blesses me in His Goodness 
1am His child and He is my Father 

The Father of All Mankind 

And He will deliver me from all danger 
For! amin the Heart of my Lord. 


... You must remain humble and little, sitting at My Feet, nestled close to My 
Heart. You must never lose sight of the PURPOSE of these DIALOGUES—THE 
RETURN OF MY CHILDREN TO THEIR FATHER. And in this return, all My chil- 
dren will experience the intimacy of Love with their one true God and Father. 
Show them. Show them how to Love Me in intimacy and trust, like small chil- 
dren with a loving parent. Be at peace now, little one. ... 


Ps 61— Shall not my soul be subject to God? For from him is my salvation. For he 
ismy God and my saviour: he is my protector, | shall be moved no more. How long 
do you rush inupon aman? You all kill, as if you were thrusting down a leaning 
wall, and a tottering fence. But they have thought to cast away my price; | ran in 
thirst: they blessed with their mouth, but cursed with their heart. But be thou, O 
my soul, subject to God: for from him is my patience. For he is my God and my 
saviour: he is my helper, | shall not be moved. In God is my salvation and my glory: 
he is the God of my help, and my hope is in God. Trust in him, all ye congregation 
of people: pour out your hearts before him, God is our helper for ever. But vain are 
the sons of men, the sons of men are liars in the balances: that by vanity they may 
together deceive. Trust not in iniquity, and cover not robberies: if riches abound, 
set not your heart upon them. God hath spoken once, these two things have | 
heard, that power belongeth to God, and mercy to thee, O Lord; for thou wilt render 
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to ever man according to his works.” (David encourages himself and all others to 
trust in God and serve him.) 


February 23, 1998 


Dearest Father: 

Is there anything else You would like me to do? 

Daughter: 

! wish your light to go out into the world now. Ready yourself. A trial is upon 
you regarding this work. Seeping into the fabric of this, which is Mine. ... But 
in time, ALL MUST KNOW THAT THIS WORK IS OF ME AND THE TIME HAS 
COME FOR THE TRIUMPH OF YOUR MOTHER'S IMMACULATE HEART AND 
THE REIGN OF THE FATHER! 

Father, isn’t it the Reign of Jesus? Or the Era of Peace of the Holy Spirit? 
Yes, daughter, this is true. But are We not ONE God? And am | not the Eternal 
Father to whom all My children must come? So it must be in My Divine Plan. 
Look about you. What do you see? 


Isee pictures of my family and of You and Mary, my Mother. 


This is how it will be, daughter. My family—unified as one coherent unit. Family, 
Barbara! 


February 24, 1998 


Dearest Father: 
Father, what will You have me do for You? 
Daughter: 


Breathe in My Peace. Allis well and you have no need to worry. ... So it is as | 
have spoken to you. This should indicate to you the preciousness and power 
of the work. IT MUST BE PROTECTEDAT ALL COSTS. But! am with you, as are 
My angels—watching over you and this work, protecting you always. ... So 
close, daughter. We are so close to the explosion of this work—the powerful 
dissemination of this devotion to the world. Do you believe? 
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Yes, Father. 


Remain staid and true. For the time of uncovering has begun. Be soldiers 
strong and ready in the Work of Your Father. Be apprised that all your efforts 
are blessed and pure. 


Father, so often I feel weak and unworthy—totally unworthy of this work. 


Why, My daughter? You are human and as such imperfect. You must rely 
on your Father for all things, and | will never disappoint you. Be glad, child. 
Rejoice! The work of your Heavenly Father has truly begun in this time. And 
no force can stay this explosion of enlightenment and faith. Graces fall to 
My children, all—torrents upon the earth. It begins in dreams, in insights, in 
memories, in hopes. Do you believe? 


Yes, Father. 


I speak the Truth when | tell you that all! have foretold is about to unfold. You 
must hold tight to all lhave given you. Think you that | have misspoke Myself? 
No, never, little one. In this you can have trust. Now believe in Me—deeply to 
the core of your being. Believe, and I will come to you and be with you and all 
My children in the way which I have specified to you so many times. | WISH 
TO DWELL WITH AND IN MY CHILDREN IN AN INTIMATE WAY—A FATHER 
KNOWING AND LOVING HIS CHILDREN. NEVER BEFORE HAS THIS BEEN 
REALIZED IN THE WAY THAT I DESIRE. | DESIRE FOR ALL MY CHILDREN TO 
RETURN HOME TO THEIR ONE, TRUE GOD AND FATHER—THEIR CREATOR, 
THEIR ALL. 


Delight in this knowledge, My daughter, My little rose. Be at peace now and 
know that the Hand of God is with you. Offer up to Me all that distracts and 
dismays you. Give it to Me so that all may be transformed. For a new day is 
coming when the sun will rise on My children and bring the Light of God back 
into the world. Be ready. Be prepared. Hold tight to the truths | have given 
you. And sleep with the desire that you will be visited by your Father. Dream 
of such a day, and | will surely come. Consecrate yourselves to Me, and | will 
surely come. Little one, find the promise in the words of My son, David—Psalm 
113. Goin the Light and Peace of your Father and God. 


Psalm 113—“The House of Israel hath hope in the Lord: he is their helper and 
their protection.” 
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February 26, 1998 


Dearest Papa: 


Father ... only know I love You; I adore You; I worship You. That is all I 
know. Be with me always, Father—please. 


Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

Do you hear Me? 

Yes, dearest Father. 

My Peace I give to you on this day. What are you learning? 


Iam reading about Mary Magdalene and how important she was. I had 
never realized before. 


So itis with so many of My daughters. But, yes, little one. She is very, very loved. 
She was acompanion and ministered to My Son. As such, she was loved by My 
Son—and Myself and My Holy Spirit. For she bore the light to the tomb— AS 
THE SUN ROSE. She carried back the Truth to My sons, Apostles. She was the 
first witness—the first Apostle of the Resurrection. And it was to her, little one, 
that Jesus sent the good news of His Victory over sin and death into the world. 
Through Mary Magdalene, a woman. Such dogged faith is rare, isn’t it, My 
daughter? Who else went in vigil to anoint the Body of My Son? She and the 
good women with her. But in her desire, her concern, her love—she went before 
the rest—hurrying on the path toward the new life in Christ. 


In your dream there was death in your house, and you fled. But you returned, 
bypassing those who represent disciplined logic and reason and you rushed 
back to the tomb. Who was there? Aman—a younger relative in My house. My 
Son, daughter. The house represents My Church onearth. | have sent My Son 
to be Watchman—to be Guardian—to be Manager. You responded to Himin 
a strong way. You hurried to clean My house. What can you do? Youcan pray, 
offer up sacrifice, and FIGHT FOR MY FEAST DAY AND CONSECRATION. 


The Church, My Church, is separated from My family by great distance. It 
does not embrace all My children—especially those that have fallen away. 
But there is so much room to build and grow—this Church of Mine. So that 
it can contain all My Children. Notice in the dream that the air is warm and 
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inviting and the sun is bright—so bright. Yes, you tried to run away from this 
tomb—from what has died. But all shall be resurrected—My Church, your 
family—you. Now do you understand? 


I think so, Father. 


You went back, daughter, to keep My Son company in this house which is My 
Church. Love Him—love your family—“All.” And clean it as best you can. 
Offer all you do. In this way, you are like Mary Magdalene. Loyalty and 
perseverance—these are the marks of My Chosen Ones. Begin today to offer 
yourself to Me frequently. Knowitis for Me that you were created and that you 
come. Silently and in solace |come to you. I never leave you. You are Mine, little 
daughter. Reach out to all those that come into your life today. See inthem My 
Image. Love them as you love Me. But it is to Me that you come. Remember 
that always. Read of My Passion. 


Mt 8:17—“He took our infirmities and bore our diseases.” 


February 26, 1998 


Dearest Father: 

I ask for my “daily bread.” Sometimes the suffering is so difficult. 
Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

lam with you. 

I know that, Father, but why do I feel like I’m dying? 

You are dying to self, daughter. 

I feel that if I die to self anymore, I’ll be completely dead. 

Be touched by your God. 


1 Sm 3:11—“Then the Lord said to Samuel, ‘Behold | am about to do a thing in 
Israel, at which the two ears of everyone that hears it will tingle.’” 


Barbara, daughter, do not be disturbed. Have | not promised you that all will be 
wellin My time? Why do you sorrow? Be at peace, for the course has been run. 
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And the race has been so very long. ... The bridge in your dream—Remember 
My children attempted to stop passage over the bridge. But I stood on the side- 
lines with you, child. And you cried that you had not known Me—intimately. 
But you have. You have, My child. Do | not speak the Truth? 


Yes, Father. 


So again be at peace. Cry no more, for all is well in your Lord who knows you 
and loves you. | and only | guide your steps. Each beat of your heart is in 
rhythm with My Divine Will—though you sometimes resist it. Approach Me, 
daughter—without fear. Step into My Will and find the place where you must 
be during this campaign. From the sidelines with your Father. In My Church. 


But, Father, in the past You’ve shown me images of a battle and I’m in the 
thick of it. 


Not at this time, My precious rose. For now you stay with Me. You are to beon 
the sidelines, but with your Father. In the conflict, but not in the midst. 


What is my purpose then, Father? 


The unwanted, the separated, the lost. These are who! seek in these times. My 
Prodigal Children. Have you forgotten? 


No, Father, but what am I to do? 
Campaign to reconcile these little ones with their family. | will show you how. 


Work for the Father—the Mercy and Love of the Father in saving all His chil- 
dren. Reach out actively to these. ... 


CHAPTER TWENTY 


BUILD DEVOTION TO ME 


That you may be children of your heavenly Father.” (Mt 5:45) 


March 9, 1998 


Dearest God My Father: 


I come to You today in praise and thanksgiving. ... Please, Father, fill me 
with Your Light and Love. 


Barbara, My Daughter: 
Yes, Father. 


This is how I call all My children. |am with all of you in a special way in these 
times. | knock waiting to enter your hearts and fill you with My Divine Light 
and Love. YOU NEED ONLY CALL ME “FATHER,” LITTLE ONE—AND | WILL 
COME! | wish to be close to My children. | wish to be on intimate terms. OH, 
DAUGHTER, HOW! WANT MY CHILDREN TO KNOW, LOVE, AND HONOR ME 
AS THEIR TRUE FATHER. How can you know Me? 


By spending time with You, Father. 


Yes, child. By being with Me in the Holy Sacraments and in prayer. Pray, 
filled with the Peace of My Spirit. Also, I may be approached through My 
Holy Word. Do yousee, little one? Iam available to My children, all. I wait 
patiently, but My Heart yearns for union with My children, My family. 
This is what is lacking. As with all good fathers, I desire that My children be 
reunited—with each other and with Me, their Father and their God. ... 


... All good things, as willed by Me from the beginning of time, wait for the 
gathering of My children, the restoration of My children and their true family. 
Mary, your Mother, works tirelessly for this effort in these times. These are 
the times of all times—a critical juncture. Be apprised that GRACES NEVER 
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SEEN BEFORE are being dispensed to all who are receptive to them. Hearts are 
opening; the ice is melting. But only for a short time more. Then the critical 
juncture will be passed. Do not delay, My children. Respond. Respond to your 
Father Who loves you. ... 


... Whose family do you belong to? Who do you, My children on earth, claim 
for inheritance? Your heavenly Father or a father who spews lies and celebrates 
the temporal and the temporary—the pleasures of this earthly existence. Plea- 
sures of the flesh, not the Spirit. Tell Me what is in your hearts, My children. 
Confide in Mein every moment. Cling to Me as to arock in an intense storm. | 
will shelter and protect you in the times that approach—the time of all times. 
For you are Mine, called home even now. Remember My words: Heaven awaits 
those who respond to My Fatherly voice. Allow yourselves to be led home by 
your Brother and Lord Jesus. 


Allow yourselves to be the new temples of My Holy Spirit. Remain close to Your 
Mother Mary in all things, as she will shape and mold you, prepare you for what 
will come— THE DAY OF THE LORD. See the signs, My children. Be receptive 
to My Holy Will. Open yourselves to the Love of your Father and God. Reclaim 
what is rightfully yours—your inheritance as the children of God. Sing praises 
to the One who loved you into existence. It is I, here, speaking with you. It is 
your God—the Father of All Mankind. 


Esther 2:14-17—Esther is made Queen and favored above all the rest (Our Lady). 


March 14, 1998 


Dearest Father: 


... Hold me to Your heart and never let me go. What will You have me do for 
You now? As always, I love You Father and I give myself to You. 


Daughter: 

Listen to My voice as | speak to you in this time. Now is a critical moment, My 
little one. Why? Because you dangle in the balance of what was and what will 
be. Do you understand? 

No, my good Father. 

Think. Think fora moment. In passing from one stage to the other there is 


discomfort. But this will pass, as do all unpleasantries. Time is transitory—I 
am eternal. My Presence in the world becomes clearer to My children, all. 
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The radiance of My Being is reflected in My creation and lives in the souls of 
My children. As | have told you, the transformation has begun—only to be 
more fully realized. The steps to your Father are shorter now by contrast to 
times past. The time before restoration shortens. The sanctuary light dims— 
seemingly—but only for a moment. All must be prepared and readied for the 
coming of the Father—for the return of My children, all. 


Despite the frustration and the stumbling blocks, the time approaches when My 
children may know, love, and honor their Father—through their own choice. 
ALLIS BEING READIED FOR THIS TRIUMPH. The passage from one era, one time 
into the next, unfolds—mightily. Go not against the Heart and Will of the Father 
Who calls you all by name. Is it not My promise that all who approach Me in love 
will indeed find themselves home—restored to the One Who loves them? 


Be at peace, My little rose. Let none of these earthly burdens dampen your 
petals. Do not allow yourself to become wilted in the purifying heat of My 
transforming Love. Reach out to all those | have given you. Love them as I love 
you—then truly you are My child. ... Lookno more. The Path of Peace has 
been made clear. Walk the last lonely part of your journeys in My Light. ... 
Proceed with what I have provided you with—the raw material and inspiration 
... that will better outline My children’s intimate relationship with their Father. 
| wish them to be at arm’s length no more. | deeply desire that My little ones 
know Me as! know them. That they love Me as I love them. That they honor 
Me as | cherish them. 


ALL THIS WILL BEACCOMPLISHED THROUGH THE TRIUMPHANT HANDS OF 
YOUR MOTHER MARY, MY SON JESUS, AND MY MOST HOLY SPIRIT, INA FEAST 
DAY DEDICATED TO ME. Consecrate all to Me, My daughter. Pray for this. 
There should be no separation between the heavenly Father and His children 
onearth. Teaching and attitudes must change—especially in this time. Be 
hopeful; be confident; be attentive. | come to you in many ways. See and hear. 
Love Me above all others. Love those | give you. And accept My love for you. 


The truth is sometimes hidden beneath your own preconceptions, isn’t it daugh- 
ter? Truth is unchanging, immutable, and stark. Grasp it when and where 
you can. Comprehend what I have given you, My precious child. | know your 
cross is heavy. But so it must be. The fruit of your labor will someday reveal the 
wisdom in these words. Be at peace now. Know that, yes, |am with you. Read 
Tobias 5. Savor the words and pray. 


Tobias 5— Raphael accompanies Tobias on his journey. 


Yes, Father. 
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Be at peace, child! Don’t question. Accept—all | give you. It is from the Hands 
and Heart of your Lord, God, Creator, and Father. 


March 17, 1998 


Dearest Father: 

... Llift up Your work to You in offering and beg for Your assistance. ... 
Daughter: 

[I see and sense a rocking motion as if water were rocking the planet.] 
Barbara, | am rocking the planet in My cleansing waters. 


But, Father, it seems as if the good people are being destroyed—families 
and children. 


No, child, this isnot what you see. What you see is acleansing, a purification. All 
must be resolved. Choices made. Suffering offered so all may be transformed. 
This is what you see in this time. ... 

Child, My Heart, what do you see now? 

[I see a wide-open plain with grain. ] 


Step inside this field and listen. 


[I hear the wind blow. Isee it move the tops of the grain in waves. The grain 
is moved by the Spirit and all moves in unison.] 


So it must be in these times. Movement with My Most Holy Spirit. 
It is beautiful, Father. I feel Your presence. 


Yes, removed from the distractions of man’s worldly culture, you do feel My 
Presence so much more strongly. 


Father, why do You show me this and what would You have me do? 


Find where I choose to lead you. Here you will find quiet and solace, a refuge 
within My Fatherly Heart. 
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Father, are You speaking figuratively or literally? 


Little one, when I call you, | bid you come. | bid you to come to Me, arms open 
and in trust. Do this for the Father Who loves you. Embrace Me and My desire 
that you come to Me—out of the place where you now reside. The transition 
will be gentle. ... Keep watch with Me in these times. Your happiness will not be 
of this world, My little daughter. YOURS IS TO BUILD DEVOTION TO ME—THE 
FATHER OF ALL MANKIND. Build so all may come for refuge. ... 


Daughter, break away from your preconceptions. Reach out in trust, confidence, 
and love, and you will find your answer. Soon, little one—soon. ... THIS IS MY 
WORK, MY PLAN. And all will unfold in My time, in My way.... Trust in Me. Be 
at peace. Your work has been accomplished through My Grace. ... Daughter, 
listen. This is important. Rely solely on My Grace. Trust in Me. 


[I see the evil one and he is raging, raging—trying to choke me. I say the 
Our Father.] 


You did well, daughter. You recognized the adversary and you responded in 
faith and trust with prayer—prayer to Me, your Father, Who alone will save you 
in this time. Bridge the gap that lies between My children and Myself. Stand 
ready. Prepare yourselves for the onslaught that comes, mightily. Now proceed 
in peace. You have one directive and one directive only. THE CONSECRATION 
AND FEAST DAY. Yours is the light others will follow. Uncover your light— THE 
LIGHT OF MY DEVOTION: THE CONSECRATION AND FEAST DAY. ... Purity. 
The work must remain pure. This you may know. Treasure this gift | have given 
the world. Align it always with My Church, not to be sullied. 


Eph 4:9-11—Christ’s gifts to us after ascending: Apostles, prophets, evangelists, 
teachers, and ministers. 


Look up and keep your eyes on your Lord. Only then can you proceed home to 
Me. 


March 21, 1998 


Dearest God My Father: 


Father, [love You with all my heart. I love You, I adore You, I worship You, 
My Father.... 


Daughter:... 
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Walk the last mile with Me, little one. It is not much further. Soon all will be 
resolved—in Me. Remain with Me, your Father and your God. For you, there 
can be no other. Peace, little one. Peace. 

Is 2:17—“And the Lord alone shall be exalted in that day.” 


March 22, 1998 


Dearest Father: 


How beautiful was today—the sun. How beautiful was tonight—the clear 
sky and stars. How beautiful is the love I feel for You. Today I heard the 
words of a song about two people seeing the same sky but from different 
places—and how they were united in this. Tonight I felt the grandeur of 
that experience. 


Oh, how I love You, my Father. ...In whatever ways I know You, thank You. 
Barbara, My Daughter: 


Rest tonight in the knowledge that | draw all to Myself. Meet Me at every 
expression of My Glory and know Me. | delight in you, daughter—for your 
humble and generous love for Me. Trust in this love and be strong. Empty 
yourself for Me and no other—for | am your God. 


And truly as the day is born and as it rests inits cycle, |come to be with you and 
in you as My dearly beloved child. Such love is unequaled in these times—for 
many reasons. But be strong. Be resilient. Allow yourself to be lead by My 
gentle Hand and True Heart. My Love of you cannot be denied, daughter. Look 
to the glory of My Creation and see My Image there—it is the Imprint of God 
Almighty. Devoted to His children—and waiting, always waiting for their 
return. Rest now in the assurance that you are loved. You are safe. You are 
Mine. Receive this blessing. Remainin My Peace. Smile, daughter. 


Jn 14:11— “Believe you not that | am in the Father and the Father in me?” 


March 23, 1998 


Dearest God My Father: 


Thank you for all your blessings. Thank you for being My God and My 
Father. Be present with me, I ask you, this evening. I wish to approach you 
as Your child who loves You. ... 
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Barbara: 
Yes, Father. 


| place you beside Me tonight as | speak to you about many things. |am pleased 
that you have come to Me in Love and trust to share with Me what is in your 
heart. ...First of all, my daughter, you must realize by now the tightly woven 
bond which exists between this devotion to Me and the immediate steps lead- 
ing up to the Triumph of your Mother's Immaculate Heart. 


Laid out in the scheme of mankind's Salvation History is the end, the ultimate 
completion of this journey. Through your Mother's Fiat, her “Yes,” My Son Jesus 
came into the world to redeem My children, all. Now, the time approaches when 
this final Triumph will be realized. Do you know how this will come about? 


I know it has to do with our return to You, Father. I believe Mary, our 
Mother, made this possible through Jesus. 


Yes, this is true, daughter. You speak well. But all stops short of the eventual 
goal of the return of My children home to their Father. ONLY WHEN! AM 
RECOGNIZED, LOVED, AND HONORED BY MY CHILDREN—ALL—WILL THIS 
TRIUMPH BE COMPLETED. DO YOU UNDERSTAND? 


Father, are you saying that the Feast Day (for God Our Father) and 
Consecration is the Triumph? 


You have spoken truly, little one. THE RETURN OF MY CHILDREN IS YOUR 
MOTHER’S TRIUMPH. ALL MY CHILDREN MUST RETURN UNHINDERED TO 
THEIR ONE TRUE GOD AND FATHER. THEN MY KINGDOM WILL HAVE COME 
ON EARTHAS ITIS IN HEAVEN. 


This process will be gradual, but IT MUST BEGIN NOW. ...Each of My children 
has their role to play in My Plan for Mankind. This is yours, daughter. Yours 
to present to the world—now in this time. 


| come to My children as was shown in the Miracle of the Sun [at Fatima]. | 
come so close to warm you and fill you with My Light. Why does this frighten 
My children? Because they are not ready; they are not prepared. They are not 
able to see beyond their own preconceptions—their constructions of Truth. | 
am Truth. And the approach of your God without proper preparation as out- 
lined by your Mother is folly indeed. Purification must take place. A cleansing 
of hearts, bodies, and minds. 
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[I see an image of the Miracle of the Sun—the way the sun’s rays seem to 
color and permeate everything they touch.] 


See how! effused allthat touched. See how! chased away the gloom and dis- 
comfort. !am Light and Love. And | bring with me a power that will transform. 
All will be transformed in the Lord. | was present at the Miracle of Fatima—in 
graphic depiction of what could have been and what will be yet. 


But, Father, in the Miracle of the Sun, what of St. Joseph? What of the Holy 
Spirit? 


St. Joseph, my good and tender son, represented the Fatherly Arms that hold 
and behold My Son Jesus—as | desire to hold all of you. The Spirit, My Spirit, 
was represented in the rays of the sun penetrating all of My Creation. The 
miracle was not as great as it could have been. | withdrew from My children as 
they shrank away in terror from the Power and Glory of their God. Even then 
many forget the impact of this experience. Yes, daughter, |am represented in 
the sun as you see clearly in Holy Scripture, My Word. The Power of the sun gives 
life, but it has also been harnessed by man, in aping God, to take life away. LIFE 
OR CHASTISEMENT. HOW WILL THE POWER OF GOD BE USED? 


| wait patiently, oh, so patiently, to enter you and warm your souls in My Love. 
But as with all My gifts, even this has been abused and will be again in chastise- 
ment if my little ones do not find their way back home to their Father. At Fatima 
you saw the options and reactions played out. Approach Me in love and trust 
and you have nothing to fear. | showed you this at Fatima. See and believe. 


| WISH MIGHTILY FOR THIS DEVOTION TO BE SPREAD SWIFTLY AND WITH- 
OUTHINDRANCE. ... THISHOLY OCTAVE OF CONSECRATION TO GOD YOUR 
FATHER. 


Be at peace and know that your Father guides you in your efforts. All you need will 
be provided in My own way, in My own time. Delight in this gift | give the world. 
UNDERSTAND THIS PRICELESS GIFT | HAVE PLACED IN YOUR HANDS. THIS IS 
WHAT YOUR MOTHER MARY HAS PREPARED YOU FOR SO DILIGENTLY. 


THE PRECIPICE IS CLOSER THAN YOU THINK, MANKIND. APPROACH YOUR 
FATHER WHO WILL SAVE YOUAS I HAVE WRITTEN IN 7 SM 3:21. 


1 $m 3:21:—“And the Lord appeared again at Shiloh for the Lord revealed him- 
self to Samuel at Shiloh by the word of God.” [Central shrine to God at Shiloh; 
sanctified by the presence of the Ark of the Covenant. Associated with the Feast of 
Tabernacles—8 day feast. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 


I AWAIT MY CHILDREN 


“Twill break away and return to my father, and say to him, 
father, I have sinned against God and you...”(Luke 15:18) 


March 30, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 

Please speak to me, Father, if this is your will. Your child is listening. 
Daughter: Embrace what | send you—for My Glory. 

How so, Father? 


I tell you truly, daughter. You will experience what I experience—in My Son’s 
Passion. Unite yourself with Me in this grace. Offer all to Me for the good of 
this work. And speak not of this grace to your family. Bear up. Bear up with 
your Father’s sufferings—for My children, all. 


Time is so very short, little one. My Light comes to the world but for a time 
before renewal in a blast of transformation. Ready yourselves. Purify and 
cleanse yourselves. Strip yourselves of all that isnot of Me. The time begins for 
choices in this critical period. 


Claim your inheritance as the children of God. In every aspect of your lives. 
Treasure each moment of intimacy and love with your Father. Recognize My 
image in your brothers and sisters—and in yourselves. Be lights. As moths to 
the flame—help draw your brothers and sisters home in this time. How should 
this be done, daughter? 


I think by prayer and example, Father. By compassion and mercy. 


You speak truly, my little rose. Allis love! Inlove there is great mercy. Remember 
that inthe times ahead. God is love and God is mercy. As My children, you too, 
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must radiate these virtues—these qualities of your Father. Resemble your Father 
in all things—in all you think and all you do. The part you play determines 
many souls. Be receptive and be obedient to My Will. You enter a time that is 
critical. Now be at peace. !am with you and all those who work for My Glory. 
1am pleased with your efforts, prayers, and sacrifices. Much fruit will result 
from this work. Proceed in confidence and trust in all you do. For soon! will call 
each by name. The trumpet has been sounded. My peace, little one. 


Ezek 11:24—“And the Spirit lifted me up and brought me in Chaldon, to them of 
the captivity, in vision by the Spirit of God. And the vision I had seen was taken 
up from me.” 


Father, what does this mean? What vision? Or did I misunderstand You? 
Be drawn into what I show you. 


[I see the valley with the sheep. It is dark and stormy—raining. The rain 
cleanses and purifies. The sheep move toward the pass, pushing each other 
forward. There is a bright cross of light near the pass. Our Lady is up ahead 
on the desert side of the pass. Iam behind with the sheep in the valley. I 
carry across (on the mountainside). Iam alone and I drop the cross and 
am tired.] 


Barbara, child, not much longer. For all the little ones, the stragglers, the lost 
ones. 


But, Father, why? [In the vision I have nothing to do with the sheep. I’m 
not herding or calling out to them. Just keeping pace.] 


Your task is to be vigilant and not to abandon these. You are positioned where 
they can see you, know of you, so as to keep pace. You give them hope. You 
assuage their tears. Your presence comforts them. You represent the Presence 
of the Father. This gives them hope. Hope will help move them through this 
pass into the other side where your Mother and My Son await them. Do not 
abandon the least of them—the last of them. 


Father, what would you have me do? What can I do for you? 


Oh, daughter, love Me. Take Me to yourself. Remain with Me and never leave 
My side—in every moment, in every way. Carry Me within your heart. 


[I embrace My Father and it is as if He passes into Me and and I pass into 
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Him—separate but merged. And Heis so gentle and tender. He is love and 
compassion. ] 


Tell all My children of the love | bear for them. | open My arms and heart to 
themall. But they must hurry—before the storm. The first peals of thunder 
sound in the distance. Know that the storm is coming and the pass is narrow. 
Approach it with all resolve—confidence and faith. Much awaits those—new 
challenges on the other side of this valley. Your Mother and My Son await those 
who choose this path. 


It is time to move on to the challenge—the desert. For at the [other] edge of 
this great desert lies fertility and lushness—new life. There | await My children. 
There My children will be reunited with their God. This has been shown to you 
before, littleone. Remember it well. This is the last leg ofthe journey. Recognize 
it and respond. Move on toward your Father. 


Ezek 11—A prophecy against the presumptuous assurance of the great ones. A 
remnant shall be saved, and receive a new spirit, and a new heart: “Therefore 
thus saith the Lord God: Because | have removed them far off among the Gentiles, 
and because | have scattered them among the countries: | will be to them a little 
sanctuary in the countries whither they are come. Therefore speak to them: Thus 
saith the Lord God: | will gather you from among the peoples, and assemble you 
out of the countries wherein you are scattered, and | will give you the land of Is- 
rael. And they shall go in thither, and shall take away all the scandals, and all the 
abominations thereof from thence. And | will give them one heart, and will put a 
new spirit in their bowels: and | will take away the stony heart out of their flesh, 
and will give them a heart of flesh: That they may walk in my commandments, 
and keep my judgments, and do them: and that they may be my people, and I 
may be their God.” 


March 31, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 

I come to you today to present myself and my family at your feet. I give all 
to you so that it may be transformed in your love and tender mercy. ... On 
this day, what would you have me do for You? 

lam here, daughter. 


Are you truly, Father? 


My Presence is manifested in many ways. 
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How so, my good Father? 


!am all around you in all that you see in My Creation. This is from the mind 
and heart of God. How does a family function, daughter? 


It provides love, support, and identity for its members. 


Well said, my little one. This applies to all levels of My Divine Family and ex- 
tends to all its members. What you feel and are drawn to do for your son must 
be realized and applied to all members of My Divine Family. 


How many others need to be saved in one form or another? Many, little one. 
Many. What do you propose to do? 


What do you mean, Father. In what way? 
How can this family of Mine heal? 


Heal from what exactly? And what part do I or anyone else have to play in 
this? 


Each member is responsible for the overall well-being of this family, Mine. 
Through, with, and in Me all can be accomplished for the good of the whole. 
No man is isolated. No man is without responsibility—or the benefits and 
graces of this family. My children must stop looking at their lives as fragments 
or parts that are disconnected from the whole. | AM—and all belongs to Me. 
All! have created and all that choose the Father. My sons and daughters have 
been given this great gift. All the rest in nature lies passively in My Will. Only 
My children have the rare opportunity for choice. 


Father, are you saying that we must choose You? 


Yes. Think fora moment. How do you feel when one child in your family quar- 
rels with another or turns his back ona sibling? 


This causes me pain and sadness, Father. 


How much more with your Father Who loves ALL His children and watches so 
many suffer and become lost because no one will help them-—with prayers 
or charitable actions. How cold My children have become. How focused on 
self they have become. No one should be a stranger. You are all My children. 
Embrace this cross. Do you want to know why | tell you this in this time? 
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Why, Father? Is it because you want Your children reconciled and reunited 
with Yourself? 


Yes, but more, little one. Through time all has been working toward this end. | 
remain constant in My appeal: return to Me, my children. Come home to your 
Father. Realize. Be enlightened. Recognize and embrace your brothers and 
sisters. Through this bonding, many more will move toward Me—as in your 
vision last night. The sheep moving tightly through the pass. They do not do 
this alone, but as a flock—a gathering of sheep that moves in unison before 
the great storm. Without each other they would be lost, disoriented. 


And what do all flocks need? They need a shepherd to gather them up and move 
them to green and protected pastures. They must see and hear the shepherd. My 
Son Jesus is the good shepherd. Keep your eyes on the Cross of My Son. Follow the 
Cross home to Me. Much awaits you in this home I've created for My children. It 
begins on earth in your heart. Here | will reside with you and you with Me. The 
call has been sounded in these times. The Peace of God is with you always. 


Psalm 35—[The malice of sinners, and the goodness of God: “O Lord, thy mercy is 
in heaven, and thy truth reacheth even to the clouds. Thy justice is as the mountains 
of God, thy judgments are a great deep. Men and beasts thou wilt preserve, O Lord: 
O how has thou multiplied thy mercy, O God! But the children of men shall put their 
trust under the covert of thy wings. They shall be inebriated with the plenty of thy 
house; and thou shalt make them drink of the torrent of thy pleasure. For with thee 
is the fountain of life; and in thy light we shall see light. Extend thy mercy to them 
that know thee, and thy justice to them that are right in heart.” 


[Epiphanies: (1) The Dogma is not the Triumph and (2) our return to our 
Father is somehow related to all being absorbed or represented as “Israel,” 
His children “Israel” [and a renewed appreciation of the Old Testament]. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 


I AM THE MORNING SUN 


Rise up in splendor! Your light has come, the glory of 
the Lord shines upon you. (Isaiah 60:1) 


April 1, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 
If itis Your Will, please speak to Me, Father. Your child is listening. 


[I go to the Father and throw myself at His feet. I beg Him to help. He 
touches my lip with his finger and says, “lam, daughter.” ...] 


Father, yesterday, I had two epiphanies: (1) the Dogma is not the Triumph— 
Return to the Father is and (2) All must be subsumed back into “Israel.” I 
don’t know what this means. 


Your Mother’s Heart will truly Triumph when My children are restored to Me— 
when the evil and corruption of the world has been overcome—crushed. My 
children are Israel. Therefore, they must once again be regathered and assem- 
bled to be restored to their one, true Father. One body, one heart, My children 
Israel. Little one, please pass all your burdens to your Father. As your son looks 
to you and your husband for love, comfort, protection, and sustenance, so must 
you look to Me for all you need. In this family, which is Mine, all belong to Me. 
And | tend My babes with the gentlest of care. |!amever vigilant. Do you trust 
your Father Who created you in His own image, for His own heart? 


Yes, Father. I love You. I trust You. I give myself to You. 


Then resume your position in this battle and stand ready for all troubles that 
may assail you. You are not alone. !am with you always. 


Read 2 Sm 8:14—”"...and the Lord gave victory to David wherever he went.” 
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Now go in My peace and feel My comfort. From the mind of God to your own 
heart. 


Ezek 38:16-17—“Thou shalt come upon my people of Israel like a cloud, to cover 
the earth. Thou shalt be in the latter days, and | will bring thee upon my land: 
that the nations may know me, when | shall be sanctified in thee, O God, before 
their eyes. Thus saith the Lord God: Thou then art he, of whom! have spoken in 
the days of old, by my servants the prophets of Israel, who prophesied in the days 
of those times that | would bring thee upon them.” 


The sanctuary will be empty but only for awhile. Then all will be restored—in 
the Lord your God. 


Shalom. 


April 2, 1998: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 


Today I pray for my children and my friends’ children. Please grant special 
graces and protection for these children—and all children. ... Father, please 
tell me what to do. 


Lean on Me, Barbara Rose. 


[I have an image of the Father holding me by the forearm of my right arm 
and he is pulling me up. Someone is hanging onto my legs and pulling me 
down. I feel as if lam being torn in half and neither will let go. An angel 
comes with a book, gold gilded and a gold pen, and I am asked to sign my 
name. Butlam terrified and don’t. I keep asking my Father to show me 
what to do.] 


Open My Holy Word and be at peace. Know that what troubles your soul will 
pass, for! protect you. Remember this. Dip into the Mercy of My Word. 


Ezek 36:20-23—“they profaned my holy name. It is not for your sake that | will 
do this, O house of Israel, but for my holy name’s sake, which you have profaned 
among the nations whither you went. And | will sanctify my great name which 
was profaned among the gentiles, which you profaned in the midst of them: that 
the gentiles may know that | am the Lord, saith the Lord of Hosts, when I shall be 
sanctified in you before their eyes.” 
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April 6, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 
Father, please speak to me if it is Your Will. Your child is listening. 


There is a place, daughter, that I wish you to see. Daughter, see what | show 
you. Come, hold My hand. 


[We walk. I see a flat area circled on the far side by mountains. There are 
buildings. They seem to be in ruins and smoldering. I ask My Father where 
all the people are.] 


They have fled the ruins of what once was, as will you all, once at a time in the 
not too distant future. The ruins are uninhabitable, littleone. My childrencan 
no longer survive where they once lived, how they once lived. The choice will no 
longer be theirs. Where they once lived, how they once lived can be no more. 
My children can no longer survive in the culture “they” have created. 


April 6, 1998: 


Ritualize. 

Ritualize what, Father? 

Ritualize the passage of My children to the Kingdom of their Father. 
How, Father? 


By knowing, loving, and honoring Me through solemn consecration and a feast 
day. I desire this. And you must work for this end quickly. Time is short and then 
this critical juncture will have passed. Do you understand this, little one? 


Yes, Father. Somehow I do. 


Be free to express yourself in My name when you speak of My Consecration and 
Feast Day. Show how this is the remedy from the corruption that is envelop- 
ing you, swallowing you whole. Now, little one, be blessed with the rest you 
so urgently need. Read My Holy Word in 2 Sm 3:14. This surpasses all human 
understanding. Appreciate the words one by one: [“And David sent mes- 
sengers to Isobeth, the son of Saul, saying: Restore my wife Michel, whom 
I espoused to me for a hundred foreskins of the Philistines.” ] 
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April 7, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


I was confused by the reading (April 6, 1998). [Now I believe it means that 
Our father has paid the price, redeemed us, his children, his beloved. And 
now he justly desires (demands) the return of his betrothed.] Father, please 
give me the strength to get through this day.What would you have me do 
this day for You? 


Daughter: Is not the reading laden with the justice and passion | feel for My 
children, all? | claim what is Mine—even those who turn away from their 
Father. | have given much for My children and they belong to Me. Remember 
this always. And like David | send a messenger to claim what is Mine. 


The force of My hand will come swiftly and justly—but always, it comes with 
mercy. Did I not allow my prodigal son to feel the consequences of his choices 
and actions? And so it will be in these times. There are consequences in the 
Divine Order that serve as My Justice—but also My Mercy. For in experienc- 
ing consequences, My children often see their way clear to come home to their 
Father. This is not a bad thing, little one. This is my goodness and mercy shin- 
ing forth to My children. You have been made to feel the consequences of this 
culture—in your choices and the choices of those around you. Your life is an 
intersection of all such choices and consequences. 


See the light which appears on the horizon. Be drawn to this light. Be drawn 
to your God. My commandments, My beatitudes provide the outline, the pa- 
rameters, of My Orderly Will. Within My Will, My children are safe; they are 
protected under My Heart. Outside they are unprotected and in discord with 
the rhythm and harmony of My Will. If you pray and listen, you will hear this 
accord. Now goin My Peace. And love your Lord. 


April 9, 1998: 


As to your question regarding Abraham and these times you live in—these 
precarious times. Have I not shown you how My Fatherly Heart breaks from 
My children’s suffering? Each one, daughter, is in a sense offered on the pyre 
of sacrificial offering to Me. And in their sacrificial offering | am united with 
them in a way that goes beyond compassion or pity. Yes, it is true, that | feel 
ALL that My children feel. But do | not also feel, in addition to the pain, the 
anguish of a Father who must witness the sacrificial pain and suffering of 
each and every one of My little ones? Comprehend what this means. I cannot 
eradicate the suffering. | cannot take away the sacrifice. Each must follow in 
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the steps of their brother and Lord God—My Son Jesus. So | have ordained it. 
Did 1 Myselfnot suffer, die, and be buried in and with My Son? I was the agent 
and victim, Father and child. 


But, Father, why is this necessary? If it grieves you so, why must Your 
children suffer to be reunited and restored to You? Couldn’t there have 
been any other way? 


No, little one, My rose, because each human life is precious and bestowed 
with free will. Only in this way can My children be FREE to choose their Father, 
to love their Father. And to draw the human spirit back toward its origin, its 
Creator, its Father, there must be a path of purgation and purification. And 
so the sacrificial wood of suffering, whether it be the flames of offering or the 
suffering of the Cross, all leads to Me, the Father. 


Now, howis this related to these times and The Holy Octave of Consecration to 
God Our Father? | am providing the wood of sacrifice, the means of sacrificial 
offering through the eight days of consecration and My feast day. In this way 
all is subsumed back into the Father. Allis brought back into My Fatherly Heart 
which is torn asunder until all is restored. Do you understand? 


Yes, I think so, Father. So The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father 
is like the pyre in Abraham’s Old Testament story and the Cross of Jesus in 
the New Testament. 


Daughter, this gift to My children in this time will send sacrificial smoke as- 
cending to heaven—a final connection between the Father and His children. 
In this way, all will eventually be completed, restored to Me—the Father of All 
Fathers. Through the example of My sacrificial offering, my children resemble 
their Father in all things. The eight flames upon the Cross, daughter! Remem- 
ber this image. [I see the Cross with eight candles lit and the smoke from 
the flames ascending into heaven.] The offering on the wood of My Son’s 
Cross—the bridge home to Me, your One True God and Father, sacrificial smoke 
ascending to heaven. 


Be with Me as !am with you. Bein Me as! amin you. This is how! will come to 
My little ones, all. | await the response of My children, given in offering to Me, 
as | have offered Myself for them. ... Now go in My gentle and merciful peace 
played out so powerfully in these times. 


Gen 42:33-38:—You will bring down my gray hairs with sorrow to hell” [Jacob’s 
lament over possibly losing another child. ] 
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April 11, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 
Oh, how I love You, Lord. ... 


[I watched the movie Abraham and had these insights: (1) God asked 
Abraham to sacrifice his son Isaac so that God “knew” Abraham loved Him 
and put nothing before Him [and knowing this, God stopped the actual 
sacrifice], (2) God Our Father sacrificed his own Son Jesus so that we “knew” 
He loved us and put nothing before us—not even His own Son, (3) the love 
ofa child by his parent is the most powerful love, and (4) this most powerful 
love is greater than love of self, (5) loving our child lifts us out of self, toward 
God. The act of Abraham was for a purpose: to prove to God that he loved 
Him above all things—and then the act was stopped. What happens when 
we, the children of God, finally realize and embrace our Father’s love for us 
(as proved by the sacrifice of His Son Jesus for us)? The act will be complete. 
The act will have accomplished what it was designed for. Will this provide 
the ending of an era, the Salvation History of mankind?] 


April 15, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


When I re-read the previous reading [Ezek 12] I realized that You were 
saying no more will Your prophetic words be realized in the far off future, 
but rather in the present—now. And Ezek 40 was about the rebuilding of 
the new Temple with dimensions of “eight.” 


Father, you have confirmed mein so many ways. lam weary from the stress 
of everything that is going on right now. But [know this—I love You, Father, 
and I give myself to You. I will treasure my relationship with You forever. 
This will not change. I could not live without You. How can I insist this 
is Your work? All I have is My word. Like Moses said to You, they will not 
believe me, Lord. I’m not asking for great miracles and signs, Father. If this 
dialogue was to remain between the two of us then I wouldn’t need signs—I 
believe. However, if this is meant to be embraced by Your Church and all 
Your children, then I believe there must be more than my word. If not, they 
will think I’m crazy, possessed, or mislead. But more important, they won't 
embrace Your Consecration and Feast Day. Father, You don’t have to answer 
me. I’m just asking You to consider this. ... 


Now, daughter, hear My voice. Respect My words to you. They are precious 
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gifts, each one. They resonate like chords of music that each child is capable 
at birth of hearing. But to hear My voice, you must come to Me, child, embrace 
Me as Your true Father, and listen intently in your heart. Then you will hear. 
You need not be completely purified to hear My voice. Rather, you learn to 
hear Me clearer and clearer as you become purified. It is a complimentary 
process. Do you see? 


So “everyone” can hear Your voice if they embrace You as their true 
Father? 


And give themselves to Me. Then the work begins in truly fashioning their souls 
in My Son’‘s likeness. 


But doesn’t Jesus bring us to You? 

Yes, little one, He does. But by coming to Me, you have, in a sense, completed 
your journey. Your brother has been with you—whether you were conscious 
of this or not. Signs and wonders are for those who do not believe, my daugh- 


ter. 


I do not need a sign or miracle, Father. Others do. The ones who do not 
believe. 


Regain your senses. 

What do You mean, Father? 

Your peace is in the Lord. 

Yes, Father, [DO know this. But please, ifitis Your Will, and You do want this 
work to flourish, ask You to consider an unshakeable sign for your children 
to believe in the Consecration and Feast Day—if this is Your Will, Father. 
Help Your children see and believe. They have so much going against them, 
Father. They need help to see. More than at any other time. Help them to 
love You as I do. Give them something so they know, Papa. Please! 

And the hand of God will touch you mightily. 


Good night, my Good Father, and know I love You above all things. 


[Isee the Father as across a fire. His face is aglow and he says, “Build My Church 
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and | willcome.” And then I start to say, “Oh, if only I knew for sure.” And 
then He looks at me and says, “But! have told you, daughter. Many times.” | 


Father, ... [beg you, please provide a sign for something of this magnitude. And 
please clarify Your request. I’m notat all certain what this exactly means. 


If only you knew what awaits you, Barbara Rose. 

What awaits me, Father? 

Your Father in all His glory. ... My hand is upon you, daughter, even now. 
Miceas 3:7—regarding flattering false prophets—“and they shall be confounded 
that see visions, and the diviners shall be confounded; and they shall all cover their 


faces, because there is no answer of God.” 


April 23, 1998: 


[I see the valley of sheep and it’s empty. This is where the sheep were 
protected. The other side is the desert and at the end of that, a lush area by 
the (sea) water and things begin again with heaven directly involved.] 


Barbara, what do you see? 


Stages, Father. And this protected stage seems to be over. But what of the 
storm and the Cross? 


Soon, little one. What you see is yet to be, but critical for understanding the 
scheme of things—the progression of mankind's Salvation History. In the des- 
ert, the children do not have the protection and parameters of the valley. They 
are in a great, dusty expanse. Jesus, My Holy Spirit, and your Mother Mary 
lead you. But many wander and are blinded [from the sun] by the dust. They 
are disoriented. At the end of this sojourn, My children will be restored to Me 
in the Paradise that has always been intended. 


They will find themselves in a barren, desolate place—with only the compass of 
Jesus, My Holy Spirit, and your Mother Mary. This time approaches. It is neces- 
sary. Only those that followed wisely and in Faith and trust will find their way 
home to the Paradise that awaits them. The desert experience is necessary to 
cleanse and purify the soul for its homecoming. The parameters that served to 
protect My children will change—before the norms of My Church and Society 
kept My children as ina valley. Now there will be no such parameters—now the 


160 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


barreness of the desert will serve to keep My children near Jesus, your Mother 
Mary, and My Holy Spirit. Only they can guide them to Paradise. 


[I believe our Father is saying that before “norms” or conventions (spiritual 
and societal, i-e., the commandments, Church teaching, societal norms and 
civil law, etc.) affected people’s thoughts and actions. Now suffering in our 
contaminated culture will keep many close to Jesus, the Holy Spirit, and our 
Mother Mary—we will be hanging onto them for dear life. ] 


1 Mac 5—After the Temple was cleansed, a new altar set up (the old one had been 
desecrated), and the Sanctuary fortified, the Maccabee’s and those that joined 
them defeated the enemies of their country and rescued the distressed. 


April 27, 1998: 


Daughter: 

lam here and | wish to bring you tidings of great joy. 
What, my Father? 

The sun will rise as | have told you. 

What exactly do you mean, Father? 


Little one, what | tell you is true. Did I not tell you | would come? Have you 
such little Faith. Great and wondrous times are upon you. They are closer than 
you think. There is no reason to fear. What has been overlooked ... ? It was 
all much simpler than was thought. Man makes the approach to the Creator 
more difficult than was intended. 


[I see a book of Holy Scripture. It is opened to what seems to be the middle. 
In the middle is the Parable of the Prodigal Son. Asif the bookis transparent, 
Isee at the beginning, the first three chapters of the Book of Genesis. At 
the end, I see the Book of Revelations—the Apocalypse. The Parable of the 
Prodigal Son is the central focus in what I see with connections to the Book 
of Genesis and the Book of Revelation. ] 


See the story projected [from The Parable of the Prodigal Son] forward [toward 
the front of the book] to Genesis and backward [toward the back of the book] 
to Revelations—all from the Parable of the Prodigal Son. See it this way once 
more as was given you. [I see it again. | 
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See? So much more will be explained to you now. Search for the answers to 
questions that must be answered in this time. | bring you all out of bondage. 
The time has come for the children of God to be reconciled with their Father. 
Remember, |come as a thief in the night. Be ready. And tell allthose you come 
in contact with that their Father approaches. As My Son Jesus is likened to the 
Morning Star, so too with the Father—I am the Morning Sun. Remember, | 
have told you that after the sun sets, it also rises. And so with this time. Shalom. 
Sleep in the peace of your Lord God and Father. 


Canticle of Canticles 7:3-11—Profess love openly for God without fear or embar- 
rassment. 


April 28, 1998: 


Daughter: 


Write what | wish you to hear. Be at peace in all you have done. Have | not al- 
ways been at your side? Trust in My guidance and grace. ... Be vigilant in your 
work for Me. There is little time. See what | have shown you. Here is where my 
children will be restored. [The lush area by the water that is arrived at after 
the valley and the desert.] 


This is your mission, daughter. The restoration [and transformation] of the 
children of God to their Father. Politics and intrigue have no place in this, My 
Work. Provide My children with the Truth. Let the Truth be their Light. Know 
this: I triumph in these times. Think clearly and have confidence in what you 
do. All will be well in Your Lord God and Father. Now be at peace. | draw you 
ever nearer. Step back and see what has been accomplished to this point. | 
wait for you so patiently. Come to Me. Keep Me company. Peace. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 


THE TRIUMPH IS IMMINENT 


Now have salvation and power come, the reign of our God 
and the authority of his anointed one. (Rev. 12:10) 


May 1, 1998: 


Daughter: 


Find your way to Me—every day, in every waking moment. You will find Me 
in the people you meet and the circumstances that surround you. | am alive in 
every life in many ways. Overlay the three stories into one—then you will see 
the full Truth. The great day of the Lord is at hand. Give thanks and praise. 


Father, may I come to you for dialogue in the morning when I am not so 
exhausted? 


Yes, butcome back to Me refreshed in the morning—there to be with me awhile, 
as | have asked. 


Yes, my dearest Father. 


Barbara: May | present an idea to you before you sleep? There is one God in 
three Persons. Each person is unique and separate from the other two. The 
three are one dynamic God. One. Sleep on that, my sweetest daughter. 


Mark 7:2—“And when they had seen some of his disciples eat bread with common, 
that is, with unwashed hands, they found fault.” 


Love God with your heart, not with your strictures. The Church is My Heart, 
not the strictures. It breathes; it has a soul—prepared and ready to be wed to 
the Son of the Most High. Through My Spirit, returned at last. Do not forget 
your family—your family, all. 
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May 1, 1998: 


Barbara, child, My own: Much is involved with the work I have given you. 
Cherish it as there is no other to compare. The method and delivery are what 
| wish in this time. Cherish the dialogue. | deeply desire that all My children 
[learn to] hear My voice. Take time to work ..., daughter. Grace is being given 
to you for this effort. 


Ezek. 37:26-28—God's tabernacle and sanctuary shall be within the midst of his 
people—a covenant of PEACE; Ezek. 38:16-17—God will be sanctified before our 
eyes through the chastisement of God through Gog. 


Barbara, do you hear Me? 
Yes, Father. 


Be about constructing the picture of what was, what is, and what will be so all 
may see. | have given you the material, now to be assembled in one diorama. 
They must come home... . Come home, My children, and be sustained and 
comforted in the house of your Father—your home. This is all that matters. ... 
Peace—a covenant of Peace, an Era of Peace. ... What does it require for this 
covenant? My children freely given to their Father. Repent of all your trans- 
gressions and taste My Mercy. | sheathe the sword of My Justice in the suffering 
offered for Mercy. Now go in My Peace and finish your work. 


Ezek. 11—A prophecy against the presumptuous assurance of the great ones. A 
remnant shall be saved and receive a new spirit, and a new heart: “these are the 
men that study inequity, and frame wicked counsel in the city”. You have not walked 
in my commandments, but according to the judgments of other nations that are 
round about you”, | will gather you from the peoples, and assemble you out of the 
countries wherein you are scattered, and | will give you the land of Israel. And they 
shall go in thither and shall take away all the scandals and all the abominations 
thereof from thence. And | will give them one heart, and will put a new spirit in their 
bowels: and | will take away the stony heart out of their flesh, and will give them a 
heart of flesh: that they may walk in my commandments and keep my judgments 
and do them and that they may be my people, and | may be their God.” 


May 1, 1998: 


Dearest, Sweetest, Father: 


I love You, I adore You, I worship You. Help me, Father, in all things. If it is 
Your Will, Father, please speak to me. Your child is listening. 


164 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


[I see our Father and He is eating grain from a round tray [basket]. This 
seems odd to me because I’ve never thought of our Father as eating food. 
He gives life—He doesn’t need anything to sustain life. He doesn’t have a 
“physical” body. And then He starts gathering up long stemmed grain and I 
help Him and He lays it gently in piles for safe keeping. And then I thought, 
the Father makes the plant and stem and it grows and eventually becomes 
grains of wheat. The mature kernel wouldn’t exist without the plant and 
stem. Our bodies are like the plant. We need our bodies so our souls can 
come to be and mature. The wheat grains are then separated from the plant 
and stem as is the soul from the body. We need the life of plants and animals 
to give us life. So, too, our Father consumes our living souls, as we consume 
Him in the Eucharist. As God gives us His body and blood, and we consume 
it—take it in—so, too, do we give God our body and blood—our life—in 
offering, and He consumes it—takes it in. In this way we are joined.] 


Father, am I understanding what you’ve shown me? 


Yes, truly, My little one. You are made in My image. What does this mean? 
You areas !am. | am Life and | give Life—all life flows in Me and through Me 
and comes back to Me. All My children must return to their Father—the One, 
True God Who made them and Who has loved them from all eternity. As you 
partake of Me—yet still do | exist. As | partake of you—yet also do you still 
exist. Separate but one. Ponder this, My little one, and know that I love you as 
I love all My children—passionately even unto death. Remember, the Three 
Persons are but One God. Now ask yourself this as you sleep: how does a lover 
demonstrate his love for his beloved? Think deeply. Pray and meditate. Find 
the answer. My Peace—always. 


Canticle of Habucuc 3:9-17—Thou wilt surely take up thy bow: according to the 
oaths which thou has spoken to the tribes. Thou wilt divide the rivers of the earth. 
The mountains saw thee, and were grieved: the great body of waters passed away. 
The deep put forth its voice: the deep lifted up its hands. The sun and the moon 
stood still in their habitation, in the light of thy arrows, they shall go in the bright- 
ness of thy glittering spear. In thy anger thou wilt tread earth under foot: in thy 
wrath thou wilt astonish the nations. Thou wentest forth for the salvation of thy 
people: for salvation with thy Christ. Thou struckest the head of the house of the 
wicked: thou hast laid bare his foundation even to the neck. Thou hast cursed his 
sceptres, the head of his warriors, them that came out as a whirlwind to scatter 
me. Their joy was like that of him that devoureth the poor man in secret. Thou 
madest a way in the sea for thy horses, in the mud of many waters. | have heard 
and my bowels were troubled: my lips trembled at the voice. Let rottenness enter 
into my bones, and swarm under me. That I may rest in the day of tribulation: 
that | may go up to our people that are girded. For the fig tree shall not blossom: 
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and there shall be no spring in the vines. The labour of the olive tree shall fail: and 
the fields shall yield no food: the flock shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall 
be no herd in the stalls. 


May 6, 1998: 


Barbara: 
Yes, Father. 
Do you wonder why | am with you for so long? 


Yes and no, Father. I wonder and am amazed that You speak with me on 
such a regular basis. You are always there when I need You. And, yet, I 
somehow know this is how it is supposed to be with all Your children. This 
intimacy was intended for all Your children. 


Spoken from your heart, child. This is how | wish all My children to know, love, 
and honor their Father. How can this relationship be? My children do not know 
Me. If they do not know Me, they cannot love Me. If they do not love their Fa- 
ther, how can they honor Him? | wish to be with My children in every moment 
of their lives—there to comfort and guide them on their earthly journey. 


See clearly what must be done. Through the Holy Octave of Consecration love 
will be generated, melting the layers of ice that surround my children. Their 
indifference will be melted away. They will finally realize that they have always 
had a Father who loves them tenderly. | have waited so long for my children to 
know, love, and honor Me. As you have said to me many times—how long? 


| hear My children’s cries, but they cannot find Me. Now in this time, all has 
been made ready. Your Blessed Mother Mary and My Son Jesus stand ready to 
guide these little ones back home to their Father. Now is the moment in time 
ordained by Me. In this way your Mother’s Immaculate Heart will triumph. 
Prepare yourselves for the journey. All must be ready. My prodigal children 
will return at last. And in this, My Heart rejoices. There must be great joy and 
celebration. Knowyou this: There isno greater gladness for My Fatherly Heart. 
If you could comprehend the full meaning of this, your heart could not contain 
the impact. But rejoice with Me, daughter, and with the heavenly court—man 
returns to his Father and Creator. For this, little one, smile. The time approach- 
es. ... Beat peace. !am with you in a powerful way, Barbara Rose. 
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May 8, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 
If itis Your Will, Father, please speak, your daughter is listening. 


[My Father touches his fingertip to mine. And I wonder how all this is 
possible. Then I say, “This is possible through Love, isn’t it, Father? ”] 


Yes, daughter, this is truly possible through Love. What a simple thing to teach 
My children, all—Love is what forges the bond between Father and child. Ina 
real way, a tangible way. But there are not many that realize this, daughter. 


Daughter, what Father would leave his child unattended, alone, and fright- 
ened? No good father and certainly not I—I am the Father of All Fathers, the 
Father of All Mankind. Truly you can see how! am present to you all—in every 
second of your lives. 


Announce this to the world—this simple and understated fact: The Father of 
Allis ready and waiting to be present to each of you. You have only to listen 
with your ears, see with your eyes, and love with your heart. | have been wait- 
ing patiently for each and every child to say, “Yes, Father, | love You and I give 
myself to You”—for all eternity. 


Then they will become aware of My Presence. They will begin to know Me. 
Then love Me. And finally, they will honor Me as is right and true. For!am your 
Father Who loves you and who cares for you so tenderly. And My Heart grieves 
for every single child who is lost, who cannot, will not hear Me, see Me, or love 
Me. Their misery is My misery. And so difficult to bear, My little one. 


Now in this time, | wish for each child to know that | exist, that | created all 
things, and that | am each child’s Father. Each and every one. Make certain 
that they understand this. The formula for the return of each prodigal child is 
in the research | have directed you to in recent days. Tell them 1 come to each 
one individually and to all. | am waiting for the response of My children. 
Draw them to the Standard | have given you. Here, in a special way, | will meet 
them. 


The Triumph is imminent. Know this and prepare. Prepare for this time. Ready 
yourselves, for My hand will pass over all Creation in a gesture of Merciful 
Justice. This will take place sooner than you think. For! can be separated from 
My children no longer. Respond to the signs given to you. They are powerful 
and plenty. You have only to open your eyes and see, your ears and hear, your 
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heart and love. Be alive in this culture of death. Be alive, my children. To love 
is to live. To love is to obtain Life—in your Father. Now go in My Peace, little 
one, My rose. And remember My promise. | will be with you always—you are 
Mine. 


Tobias 8—Tobias is the 8th husband of Sara—7 previous husbands died because 
the marriages did not include God and they focused on lust and not Life through 
God. 


May 9, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


Thank You for all You are doing related to Your Work. If You desire to speak 
to me tonight, your servant and daughter is listening. 


Barbara, child, you are tired. 
Yes, Father. 

You are not feeling well. 

No, Father. 


We will have time tomorrow—on Mother's Day. Now before you rest for the 
night, I'd like you to think about something that happened a long time ago. 
Do you recall the story of Judith? 


Not really, Father. I believe it follows the story of Tobias in Holy Scripture. 


This is correct. Now this is a story, little one, that explains what had to be done 
in a most unpleasant and desperate situation—a situation where hope very 
easily could have been lost. Judith cried out to Me to save those she loved. Can 
you do the same? As difficult as it might seem? 


Use this story as a guide for many of the things that trouble you. It will guide 
your heart. Seek Me in the symbolism of the Sun. Do not question all that takes 
place in this narrative—only the Truth that speaks out powerfully for the safety, 
well-being, and return of the children of God. Peace, My Peace, is the answer 
to the overall condition of man. But it may only be obtained with My Presence 
among and in My children. Do you understand? 


On acertain level, yes, Father. 
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Nowgo to sleep and prepare yourself for tomorrow—the day which honors all 
mothers and especially your own—your mother Mary is the true mother of all 
mothers. She is the mother of you all. Honor her, as this is My wish. Place your 
heart in Mine on this evening, and there remain with Me. Keep Me company, 
Barbara Rose, for your Father languishes for want of his children. All will be 
well. Always remember that. All things in My time and in My way. Patience is 
indeed a virtue, and you have been tried in the fire of My Love. You are blessed 
by your Father Who loves you. 


May 11, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


It is Mother’s Day. I love and honor my mother Mary and my own mother 
and grandmothers. 


Father, I just read the story of Judith. The people of Israel were going to 
be destroyed by a stronger pagan power. They gave God five days to save 
them or they were going to surrender to survive. Judith, a chaste widow, 
prayed to God and said they should not try God with limits. She also said 
they must be patient and humble and that God sometimes chastises His 
children for their own good and this is how they should lookat it. Judith cuts 
Holofernes’ head off and then when the “sun rises,” the Hebrews dress for 
battle so the enemy will react (but panic after discovering that their leader 
has been decapitated). The sun rising is the signal to begin the deceptive 
offensive—after Judith had laid the groundwork for victory. The sun rising 
was the sign, the time, to begin their offensive. 


Father, what do You wish to tell me on this night? 
I love You; I adore You; I worship You, my Father. 


Be at peace, my little one. Oh, my daughter, look to Judith for a true picture of 
what will be in the world and for each of My children. What did you learn? 


[I see the symbolism of the rising sun as a signal or catalyst for action by 
Your children—in their fight against their adversary. I believe I see Judith 
prefiguring Our Lady in “crushing the head” of the adversary. ] 


Man’s ways are not My ways, daughter. Judith knew this. She remained close 
to Me in the quiet and seclusion of her upper chamber. Did she not caution My 
children against testing Me—setting time limits for my action or response? She 
knew my children can approach Me only in humility and that I chastise those | 
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love—allowing them to be overtaken and defeated when they wander outside 
My Will. And do! not come to their defense when they choose to remain in My 
Will? Such a simple formula for Peace, is it not? Humble submission to My Will. 
And the defeat of the adversary comes through the hands of awoman. She 
went stealthily into the enemy’s camp, adorned in all her beauty and splendor, 
feigning betrayal of her own people, using wiles to combat wiles, and commit- 
ting the fatal act of removing the head of the enemy. 


Think on this, little one. The enemy’s head must be crushed and My children 
must act when the sun rises—and | will do the rest. The enemy will flee in dis- 
order and great distress. For the head of their initiative is no more, has been 
crushed, beheaded, separated from the body—by the woman. A woman beau- 
tifuland chaste—a woman given solely to the Creator—her God and Father. 
She knew what was needed and so should you all. Your mother comes in these 
times to tell you over and over, calling you unceasingly. But still, so many do 
not listen. Who will be ready to put on their armor when the sun rises? It is I, 
your Father and your God. And | will come on the heels of your Mother’s great 
Triumph. Who will be ready? Who will be awake to see the sun rising ina new 
dawn, a new day? 


Father, what would you like me to do for you tomorrow? Have I understood 
from the research whatit is You want me to understand? I still believe that 
there is something yet undiscovered. Something yet I have not put my 
finger on. 


The Prodigal Son spent his inheritance on harlots—lust, a counterfeit of love. 
The wedding feast of the Lamb and His bride awaits all those who wish to 
return home and who can overcome those things outlined in the revelation of 
the apostle John. Look to those things, daughter. 


The Chaplet encapsulates the response of the prodigal son. This is good. Now 
what must be overcome on the journey home? Suit up for the battle. There 
must be charity between My children and love between each child and Me, your 
Father. False doctrine and prophets must be rejected. My children must feel 
passion in their love of their Father, and they must complete all the necessary 
work needed for their journey home. 


What awaits them? Life! |am Life. And that is where it all began and where 
it all must return. Do you understand, little one? No death, no lies, no coun- 
terfeits. Only the Truth of Life in God your Father. | await you all patiently. | 
see you yet far off and | am beginning to run toward you, arms outstretched 
and a heart that beats out a song of great relief and tremendous rejoicing. My 
children are returning home. They are being restored to their Father and their 
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God. Your mother acts to protect and defend you in these times. Be at peace 
and know that all will be well in the Lord! 


Raphael says: Praise His Holy Name! 


Our Mother Mary says: Through their prayers, my children can draw down 
the mercy of God. Tell them. Through your prayers and in conforming to 
God's Will—you remain in the Heart of Our Father. Protected and cherished 
always. Choose, my children! I cajole and nudge, but you must make the choice 
of your own free will. All has been laid out in Holy Scripture. Open your eyes, 
ears, and heart—and believe! The Day of the Lord is at hand. The Peace of 
the Lord is with you—remember that always. Now you, too, must be about 
your Father’s business. 


Is 13—”...Howl ye, for the day of the Lord is near: it shall come as destruction 
from the Lord. For this | will trouble the heaven: and the earth shall be moved out 
of her place, for the indignation of the Lord of hosts, and for the day of his fierce 
wrath...” 


Judith 8—”....This is not a word that may draw down mercy, but rather that may 
stir up wrath and enkindle indignation. You have set a time for the mercy of the 
Lord, and you have appointed him a day, according to your pleasure... .” 


May 12, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Father, ifitis Your Will, would You offer us some insight on Acts 1:6-7: “Lord 
wilt thou at this time restore again the kingdom to Israel? But he said to 
them: Itis not for you to know the times or moments, which the Father hath 
put in his own power.” Jesus said it is not for us to know the time or moment 
of the restoration of the Kingdom. Is there any connection between the 
restoration of the Kingdom to Israel and the Holy Octave of Consecration? 
If it pleases You to respond to this, Father, your daughter is listening. 


Be at Peace, My daughter: Let the gentle calm of the day’s end settle over you. 
My Kingdom. What is My Kingdom? A Kingdom is something a King reigns 
over. Butitis more. It isa place where he lives. A place that he protects. A place 
where he maintains peace and dispenses justice. A good king is just and fair 
and is loved by his people. Ideally, a kingdom exists in harmony and affords the 
people security and happiness. A king should be honored and respected by his 
people. All these things are true of a kingdom, are they not, Barbara Rose? 
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Yes, ideally, Father. 


You ask Me if the restoration of the Kingdom to Israel is somehow connected 
to the Holy Octave of Consecration. First of all, a king should be present to his 
people, not only to afford them protection but to give them hope and heart. Do 
I truly dwell with My children? Do they see and hear Me in their lives? Secondly, 
do My children honor and respect Me? How so, My daughter? Thirdly, do My 
children feel security and happiness in the realm they nowlive in? Perhaps on 
a superticial level. 


For a kingdom to come, my children must acknowledge their king. They must 
recognize that there is indeed a kingdom. The Kingdom of God is not forced 
upon My children. They must choose to enter it. They must choose to return 
home to their Father. So many images: Father and Paradise, King and King- 
dom, the New Jerusalem. What does all this mean? 


Expressed in simple terms, | speak of My children returning home to Me. Where 
1am, so is heaven, so is Paradise, so is the New Jerusalem. As I have explained 
to you before, little one, the Kingdom will not come from without but from 
within. How can it ever come if My children refuse to see it, acknowledge it? 
Even more, they must want it. How many of My children acknowledge that it 
exists? How many bid it come? How can they? They have no knowledge or 
beliefin it. When the cutting edge of Truth slices through the illusion that is the 
world, those who are not prepared will have difficulty in adjusting to the light 
which will penetrate powerfully into each and every soul. 


Who will welcome this kingdom? Who will embrace this kingdom? Who will 
battle and overcome for this kingdom? Remember what | have told you—the 
children of God can have no kingdom restored to them, O Israel, until they 
know, love, and honor their Creator and Father. Then and only then will the 
Kingdom truly settle into the hearts of My children and My Kingdom will be 
realized onearth. Stages and degrees have been involved in the coming of this 
Kingdom—the restoration of the children of God to their Father. Now is the 
time that it comes into clearer and clearer relief—toward final realization. 


Do you need to ask, Barbara Rose? Truly, in your heart you know the answer. 
You have outlined the path of My children’s journey home—culminating inan 
Octave Consecration and Feast Day. Can you not see? The prodigal children 
will at last have found their Father. They will celebrate with joy. For in finding 
Him, they are no longer lost. Having been dead, they are now come to life. 


As | requested an 8-day feast in Old Testament times, so now My children re- 
spond to My desire to be known, loved, and honored at this time, in this way. 
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And as with the final day of assembly, this consecration feast day will serve to 
regather ALL My children. The spirit will move mightily in this effort. 


My children’s response—so sweet and simple: “I love You, Father, and I give 
myself to You.” And I will come to dwell with you and | will be your God and 
you will be my people—I am your Father and you are My children. And once 
you have found your way home, you will look around you and realize that you 
are loved and protected for all time. For you are now in the Kingdom. The 
Kingdom has come and it dwells in you as you dwell init. Do you comprehend 
what! am saying to you, daughter? 


My children must acknowledge My existence. They must see that lam truly 
their Father. They must choose to leave the world of sin and disobedience and 
come to Me—in humility and trust. And | will shower them with such tender 
love as they have never before experienced or imagined. Do you see now how 
the Holy Octave of Consecration to God Your Father leads to the restoration of 
the Kingdom to Israel—My children? 


I believe so, Father. 
There should be joy and celebration. As in the return of the prodigal son! 


Gal 4:1-7—“Now | say, as long as the heir is a child, he differeth nothing from a 
servant, though he be lord of all; but is under tutors and governors until the time 
appointed by the father: so we also, when we were children, were serving under the 
elements of the world. But when the fullness of the time was come, God sent his son, 
made ofa woman, made under the law: that he might redeem them who were under 
the law: that we might receive the adoption of sons. And because you are sons, God 
hath sent the Spirit of his Son into your hearts, crying: Abba, Father. Therefore now 
he is not a servant, but a son. And ifa son, an heir also through God.” 


And so, daughter, from servitude to sonship—and now is time for the children 
of God to return home. Thus will the Kingdom of God be restored to Israel— My 
children, all. A parting thought, daughter. The prodigal son, by choice, returned 
to his father. By choice, always by choice. Sleep in My Peace, little one. 


May 15, 1998: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 


Today, I come to ask You what You would like me to do, and, also ask You 
about a scripture passage: Jn 12:28—“Father, glorify thy name. A voice 
therefore came from heaven: I have both glorified it and will glorify it 
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again.” I wondered if this has anything to do with the Holy Octave? If it is 
your Will to speak to me, your daughter is listening. 


Daughter: Hear me on this day. You come before Me to ask questions regard- 
ing My Holy Word. This pleases Me. You are trying to understand what it 
means to glorify My name and if this in any way refers to the Holy Octave of 
Consecration. What does it mean to glorify My name? 


To make you known, loved, and honored? So that people, your children, 
respect You and are in awe of You and Your Holy Name? 


Yes, daughter. Through the actions of My Son Jesus and of My children, glory 
and honor can be manifested for your Father and His Holy Name. Submission 
to My Will, giving Me your “Yes,” glorifies your Father Who acts through you 
and in you. How do My children glorify My name, Barbara Rose? 


By trying to do Your Will, Father? 


Yes, and more. In addition to saying “Yes,” there must also be a conscious 
choice to acknowledge that | am your God and Creator, to love Me as you dear- 
est Father, and to honor Me. How can this best be done in these times? Have I 
not given you a means to accomplish this? 


The Holy Octave of Consecration, Father? 


Yes, daughter. The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Your Father will glorify 
My name—it will glorify Me. 


Barbara Rose, | want you to think fora moment about the prodigal son. What 
separated him from his father and what aided him in choosing to return? 
The son chose to put distance between himself and his father. The son was no 
longer in the presence of his father. That was his choice. However, it was the 
circumstances of his life that helped form his decision to return. It is the crosses 
of life, like the Cross of My Son Jesus, that lift you up toward your Father—there 
for all to be transformed, as were the circumstances of the prodigal son. And 
his relationship with his father was restored. 


Does not the return of each prodigal child bring glory to his Father? In humility 
and repentance, didn’t the prodigal son give honor to his father? And in turn, 
the Father lifted him up and gave him great honor as well. Do you see now? 


When your children finally return to You, love You, and honor You, You 
in turn will lift them up and give them honor. They will be raised up as 
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your true children. Oh, Father, let us give glory, honor, and praise to You— 
now and forever. Help us, strengthen us, soften our hearts, so we never 
disappoint You in our choices—our thoughts and actions. Through The 
Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father, let us return home to You. 


May 17, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


[Iam in a tree-lined lane. The trees are so close together that it would be 
almost impossible to leave the lane. It is autumn. My Father is with me. 
He tells me: “If you stay on this path, you reach your final home—and Me, 
your True God and Father. This is My Will for you, Barbara Rose. You have only 
to trust and proceed, even if you feel closed in and claustrophobic. This path 
has been specifically chose for you. In time, you will understand. Stay true and 
remain with Me on this path, little one. Trust Me. | am your Father Who loves 
you always. Allthings areas! wish them.” This is My path for you—remember 
this. Be open to My Will and accept.] 


Jer 24:6-7—“And | will set my eyes upon them to be pacified, and I will bring them 
again into this land: and | will build them up, and not pull them down: and | will 
plant them, and not pluck them up. And | will give them a heart to know me, that 
lam the lord: and they shall be my people, and | will be their God: because they 
shall return to me with their whole heart.” 


Barbara, is it not true | love My children? Behold, | make all things new for 
those that trust in the Lord their God. You, too, are like the captives of Juda— 
forsaken and forlorn, but all will be restored in the rightness of the Lord. This 
you will see. Shalom. 


May 18, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


Please be with mein all things. Guide everything I do. If you wish to speak 
to me, Father, your daughter is listening. 


Barbara, what you see is a ship of refuge in these times. On board this ship is the 
Presence of God Himself. See your loved ones. See the Cross of the sails? See the 
eight candles lit and glowing in the darkness of the storm on the crossbeam? 
And the white sail unfurled—the blood red Cross of My Son upon it. And you 
are alone on the top deck as the others shelter below with the Presence of their 
God. You can see nothing on the horizon as the ship is tossed furiously on the 
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waves. But you kneel to your God and plead for mercy. Lash yourself to the 
Cross, daughter. Lash yourself to the Cross. Ride out the storm in prayer and 
obedience to My Will. | promise to be with you, always. 


Father, what is this storm? 


Consequences allowed, as | have foretold. My merciful justice. You are not 
verging toward the end [drop off] of the world. Ride out the storm and see a 
new horizon. After the darkness of the cloud and the pounding of the wind 
will come the rays of the sun and a whole new beginning. Come to your Father. 
Trust in Me. Be with Me. Let Me reside in your tender heart, full of love for Me, 
your Father. 


“Feed thy people with thy rod, the flock of thy inheritance, them that dwell alone in 
the forest, in the midst of Carmel: they shall feed in Basan and Galaad according 
to the days of old.” 


May 20, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


Icome to You today to thank You for all that is taking place with Your work. 
... Father, please guide us. We want only to do Your Will in all things. If itis 
Your Will, Father, please speak to Me, your daughter is listening. 


Barbara Rose, My Daughter: | wish to tell you some things that are very im- 
portant. Be at peace, little one. ... This is My Work and I bless My Work and all 
those who strive to do My Will. 


Is there anything else you would like us to do, Father? 
Be at peace. 


(1) Ruth 3:7—“And when Boaz had eaten, and drunk, and was merry, he went 
to sleep by the heap of sheaves, and she came softly and uncovering his feet, laid 
herself down.” [Ruth could then be claimed and “protected” by Boaz.] (2) Psalm 
67—Let God arise, and let his enemies be scattered: and let them that hate him 
flee from before his face. As smoke vanisheth, so let them vanish away: as wax 
melteth before the fire, so let the wicked perish at the presence of god. And let the 
just feast, and rejoice before God: and be delighted with gladness. Sing ye to God, 
sing a psalm to his name, ] make a way for him who ascendeth upon the west: the 
Lord is his name. Rejoice ye before him: but the wicked shall be troubled at his 
presence, whois the father of orphans, and the judge of widows. God in his holy 
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place: god who maketh men of one manner to dwell ina house: Who bringeth out 
them that were bound in strength; in like manner them that provoke, that dwell in 
sepulchres. O God, when thou didst go forth in the sight of thy people, when thou 
didst pass through the desert: The earth was moved, and the heavens dropped at 
the presence of the God of Sina, at the presence of the God of Israel. Thou shalt set 
aside for thy inheritance a free rain [manna], O God: and it was weakened, but 
thou hast made it perfect. In it shall thy animals dwell; in thy sweetness, O God, 
thou hast provided for the poor. The Lord shall give the word to them that preach 
good tidings with great power. The king of powers is of the beloved, of the beloved; 
and the beauty of thehouse shall divide spoils. Ifyou sleep among the midst of lots, 
you shall be as the wings of a dove covered with silver, and the hinder parts of her 
back with the paleness of gold. When he that is in heaven appointeth kings over 
her, they shall be whited with snowin Selmon. The mountain of God is a fat moun- 
tain. A curdled mountain, a fat mountain. Why suspect, ye curdled mountains? A 
mountain in which God is well pleased to dwell: for there the Lord shall dwell unto 
the end. The chariot of God is attended by ten thousands; thousands of them that 
rejoice: the Lord is among them in Sina, in the Holy Place. Thou hast ascended on 
high, thou hast led captivity captive; thou hast received gifts inmen. Yea for those 
also that do not believe, the dwelling of the Lord God. Blessed be the Lord day by 
day: the God of our salvation will makeour journey prosperous to us. Our God is 
the God of salvation: and of theLord, of the Lord are the issues from death. But 
God shall break the heads of his enemies: the hairy crown of them that walk on in 
their sins. The Lord said: | willturn them from Basan, | willturn them into the depth 
of the sea. That thy foot may be dipped in the blood of thy enemies; the tongue of 
thy dogs be red with the same. They have seen thy goings, O God, the going of my 
God: of my king who is in his sanctuary. Princes went before joined with singers, in 
the midst of young damsels playing on timbrels. In the churches bless ye God the 
Lord, from the fountains of Israel. There is Benjamin a youth, in ecstasy of mind. The 
princes of Juda are their leaders: the princes of Zabulon, the princes of Nepthali. 
Command thy strength, O God: confirm, O God, what thou hast wrought in us. 
From thy temple in Jerusalem, kings shall offer presents to thee. Rebuke the wild 
beasts of the reeds, the congregation of bulls with the kine of the people; who seek 
to exclude them who are tried with silver. Scatter thou the nations that delight in 
wars: ambassadors shall come out of Egypt: Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her 
hands to God. Sing to God, ye kingdoms of the earth: sing ye to the Lord: Sing ye 
to God, who mounteth above the heaven of heavens, to the east. Behold he will 
give to his voice the voice of power: give ye glory to God for Israel, his magnificence, 
and his power is in the clouds. God is wonderful in his saints...the God of Israel is 
he who will give power and strength to his people. Blessed be God. 


May 21, 1998: 


My Dearest Father: 
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Ilove Youso much. Please always know this. Is there anything I can do for 
You? If there is anything you’d like to say to me tonight, Iam listening. 


Barbara Rose, My Daughter: Pray for all those who will receive and read the 
literature that is about to go out to the world. Pray that they may see with their 
eyes, hear with their ears, and love with their hearts. For, truly, their Father 
speaks to them—now, in this time and in this way. Will you remain with Me, 
daughter, through all the trials—and there will be many. The difficult part of 
your work yet lies ahead. But you must persevere, little one. And know that | 
never abandon you. 


This is the night before the battle begins. We prepare ourselves, we gather 
our strength. We wait. But the sun will rise soon, My daughter, and the battle 
will begin. This | promise. Remember Ruth. Willingly lie at the feet of your 
Lord God and Father in submissive obedience and trust. |am Your Lord and! 
protect what is Mine. But you must choose to be childlike in your humility and 
dependence and vulnerability. This is difficult. But you know this. 


The importance of these times is not clearly understood, nor canit be. So many 
of My children refuse to come home to their Merciful Father. They crave inde- 
pendence. They desire earthly pleasure. But no, no, My little daughter—there 
is no life, no joy, in being separated from your Father. Come and lie at My feet 
in filial trust. To bring about the change that is needed, a change must take 
place. In order for change to occur, choices must be made. How will this be 
done? The opportunity and necessity is near, nearer than you think. 


The threshing floor. 


Gn 17:4—[There you will find a symbol ofwhat awaits you.] “And God said to him: 
| AM, and my covenant is with thee, and thou shalt be a father of many nations.” 


Abraham was a father, but he was alsoa son. |!am a Father—but | am also a 
Son. [relationships] Daughter, remember 1am with you. | am the Father of All 
Mankind. And a good father is never separated from his children. Peace is in 
the loving return of My children to Me, their one and only true Father. |! made 
them from the bowels of the earth and formed them in My image. | breathed 
a soul into their bodies. And 1 watched each one grow. They grow toward Me 
or they grow away from Me. 


The threshing floor. 


Speak up so all can hear you. And be not afraid. You are tired and need some 
sleep now, Barbara Rose. Refresh yourself and be with me throughout the day 
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tomorrow. The battle begins. Ready yourself and put on the armor of your 
Lord God. The process begins. Shalom. 


May 21, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Today is Ascension Thursday. The day Jesus returned to You in heaven. 
What a wonderful day that must have been. 


Last night during the dialogue, You mentioned “threshing floor.” Two times 
You said it—just the words. I don’t know why or how this is significant. I 
went back to Ruth and read the lines that preceded 3:7 and found that Boaz 
winnowed [to separate, sift, rid of what is undesirable or unwatned] barley 
in the threshing floor. 


May 25, 1998: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 
Please help me, Father. Grant me strength and courage. 
Barbara, Daughter of My Heart, |am here. Despise not the work | have given you. 


But I don’t despise it, Father. Sometimes it feels overwhelming—and I’m 
afraid that I will do something that is not Your Will. But I don’t despise it. 


Be at peace, Barbara, My smallest rose. | am with you and | bless this work 
you do with such enthusiasm and grace-filled restraint. Never let a day pass 
when you do not look to Me for guidance and support. Do you not know by 
now that all I give you is from My hands—only. You are protected, little one. 
Always protected. Do you wish to give yourself to Me ina new way? 


Yes, Father, if this is Your Will. But how? In what way? 


l ask you to reveal yourselfto Me more fully. What is it you desire in your heart, 
little one, My own? All is not directives and schedules. No, truly there is more. 
Examine yourself. Give Me all those areas that need healing and indeed the 
healing will come. What do you wish most on this night, daughter? 


I wish to love You more fully, Father. And that I have some peace with all 
that is unfolding. 
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Daughter, know Me and love Me—therein your treasure lies. 
But, Father, how do I know you better? 
Reveal yourself to Me and | will reveal Myself to you even more. 


But, Father, you know all things. Why do I need to reveal myself to you 
more? 


Because in revealing yourself to Me, you know yourself better. Reveal to Me what 
defines your being. Who are you, little one? Begin to talk to Me of these things. 


Please direct me in this, Father. I’m afraid I’ll go off on tangents or become 
self-absorbed. 


Try to see yourself as | see you. And in doing this, you'll be better able to see 
how | see others, as well. See with the eyes of your soul. See what your God and 
Father sees. There you will find me. Shalom. 


Acts 18:25—“This man was instructed in the way of the Lord; and being fervent 
in spirit, spoke and taught diligently the things that are of Jesus, knowing only the 
baptism of John for with much vigor he convinced the Jews openly, shewing by the 
Scripture, that Jesus is the Christ.” 


May 25, 1998: 


Barbara, Daughter—Above all things | desire that you love and honor Me. This 
foremost and always. Take what I have given you to your heart. 


What specifically, Father? 

My Holy Word in the Sacred Scriptures. 

Father, what would you have me read? 

Gen 7:18—”... and the ark was carried upon the waters.” 


May 26, 1998: 


Dearest Papa, My Godand My Creator: ... | want only to do Your Will. Please 
direct me. Send your Holy Spirit and enlighten me. 


Be at peace, daughter. Do you doubt that | am with you? 
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No, Father. 


Trust me, little one. You hear with your ears but you do not listen with your heart. 
The peace of God settles over you like a mantle. Do you feel My Presence? 


Yes, I feel very calm. 


Habacuc 1:8—“Their horses are lighter than leopards, and swifter than evening 
wolves; and their horsemen shall be spread abroad: for their horsemen shall come 
from afar, they shall fly as an eagle that maketh haste to eat.” 


But lam with you always and you likewise must choose to remain with your 
Father. In this you will find peace and comfort, though the days will grow dark 
and many will perish from lack of love for their One, True, God and Father.Put 
aside all those encumbrances which separate or distract from the one purpose 
for existence. A challenge and choice is delivered this day to My little ones. 
Choose, the choice is offered to you with a most endearing love. 


Seek your Father nowin these times as the curtain of heaven will soon be drawn 
back and a flood of glory will encompass the earth. In this, you may be as- 
sured. All glory and honor are due your Heavenly Father. Ready yourselves, My 
children, and know that 1 AM Your God and Father. No more will My children 
wander disconsonantly without direction or purpose. The family of God is to 
be reunited. An awareness of God will settle over the earth as inno other time. 
Ready yourselves, My children. Be right with your Lord. Choose Life in your 
Creator. Choose your Father. The time approaches when you must bend your 
knees and present your hearts to the One Who made you in His image—for 
one purpose only: to know, love, and honor God Your Father. 


May 27, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 
Daughter: Protect My Work. 
How can I protect it? 


Be cautious and prudent—but always with a generous and patient heart. My 
children dream of a time when all will be well—but in what way? They dream 
of a time of rich resources and seeming peace. No aggravation. No frustra- 
tion. But that is all. A time when there is no need, for all desires, all dangers 
will be no more. They shrink away from all pain and discomfort. They want 
pleasure. They seek pleasure. 
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Now what is missing, little one? What do they lack from this formula for Life? 
There is no God in their perfect reality. Only themselves and those that afford 
them pleasure. But they are confused in their thinking. What is pleasure? What 
is it that provides a sense of well-being? 


You, Father. 


Yes, daughter. | am the very thing my children need and yet they lack. They 
cannot substitute anything for the need for which they were made. They may 
try. They may insist. They may force man-made substitutions. But they can 
never replace the very thing that gives them Life. The thing for which they 
were made. 


They were made for union with their God, their Father, their Redeemer, their 
Sanctifier. Such a simple concept and obvious Truth. But so obscured. Was it 
not so in the beginning? And can be again, but earned through choice—the 
choice to know, love, and honor your Creator. Has it not been said that all My 
children are drawn to their Father? This is what the human heart was designed 
for. For union with Me. So much transpires in this time. Eyes will be opened. 
Endure. Take it upon yourself to see that all My children know this Truth— 
consubstantial and immutable—you are the children of God! 


One simple, salient Truth, Barbara Rose—you are all My children. Acknowl- 
edge and accept this Truth in this time. Be restored and transformed in your 
Father, Savior, and Sanctifier. Follow your Mother home. | am waiting. Pa- 
tiently, oh so patiently. It is time! My time. Now be at peace. Read My Word 
in GN 3:15. You know this passage. But read it again with new eyes and an 
open heart. My Peace | give to You, My Little Rose. 


[Fiat is the antidote.] 


May 30, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


Father, please bless and protect this work of yours. Now and always. 
Amen. 


Barbara: 
Yes, Father. 


lam here. 


182 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


I know, Father. 


Smile, little one. Today is a wondrous day. Sing praises to your God and Father. 
Rejoice, child. Much has been accomplished through My chosen ones. They 
have done well and their work is pleasing in My eyes. ... Renew your enthusiasm 
for this work, little one. ...See the dust of battle? See the horses’ hooves. Hear 
the cries of My children? 


Yes, Father. It is a battle scene. 
Where lies the answer, daughter? 
In finding You, Father. We must find You. 


Lift up the Standard, Barbara Rose. Lift iton high so all may see—then come 
to Me so they may follow you home to Me in these times. So many are lost in 
the chaos and debris. Do you understand? 


Yes, Father. I see the symbolism of it. But what in practical terms do you 
want me to do? 


See Me, little one. See and hear Me in all you do. |am with you. And where 
you go, |am also—bring me to those you love, those you have befriended, and 
those you have yet to meet. Tell them !am real! Speak openly that they are 
true children of God their Father—not only in name, but in reality—in Truth, 
My Truth. The implications of this should send shock waves around the world. 
This is not fiction. This is not pretend games. This is nota joke. !AM! And you 
are My little ones—chosen to be with Me for all eternity—in My Heart, in My 
Kingdom—home with Me. ... 


Behold, | make all things new through sacrifice freely given. To you I send the 
Holy Spirit so that | may be with you always. With Me and in Me for all time. 
In this place, in this time, am earnestly calling My children to Me. Take note, 
there will be no more invitation as this. The day of the Lord is at hand. Make 
ready. Prepare. Allis in the Lord your God. Choose. Do you remain in Me or 
outside of Me? To be, you must “be” in your God! 


Now fashion yourself a Crown of Prayer with My Chaplet. Arraign yourself 
in the beauty and splendor of your Father. Prepare for the feast that is yet to 
come. Someday all willknow. Have faith in these dark times and believe. The 
hand of God is upon you. Peace, little one. My Peace. 


Jer 7:13— Obstinate in their sins. God will create desolation. He won’t hear the 
words of the prophet for them. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 


ALL WILL BE TRANSFORMED IN ME 


“Tt shall be the lowest among other kingdoms, and it shall no 
more be exalted over the nations , and I will diminish them that 
they shall rule no more over the nations.” (Ezek 29:15) 


June 1, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father, Papa: 


[I see myself at a rosebush. Then our Father takes me into a room with 
many vibrant colors (like tropical flowers under the sea) but the colors blur 
and blend and rush upward. Then I see a man climbing a ladder (as ona 
ship). After this I see a large window (like a port hole) and through it I see 
a blinding brilliant light (like an explosion). Then I see an action scene: a 
man, 30ish, running down a city street (tall buildings, no people), men in 
business suits are running after him. He turns a corner and they overtake 
him, jump on him, hurt him, handcuff him, and take him away. They 
pursue Me; they hound Me. Run to preserve Life—to survive. Run for your Life. 
Be attentive to what follows you.” | 


Father, why do I see all these strange things. I don’t understand any of it. 


Life must be preserved at all costs. Life isgood. | AM LIFE. Only! can give Life 
and take It away. 


[I see the running man’s face superimposed over the Shroud image. ] 


Preserve Life. Preserve Life, Barbara. Take up the Cross of these times. Carry it 
to where My children may be at Peace with their Lord God and Father. Come to 
Me, daughter, on a night so bright and full of promise. Follow the clear night 
sky. When all else seems lost. There | will be waiting. Preserve Life. | AM the 
Father of Life. |!am Life. I give Life. And those that live in Me will have Life, oh, 
so abundantly. Remain in My Love, daughter. Protected and at Peace. 
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June 4, 1998: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
If you wish to speak to Me, Father, your daughter is listening. 


[am with our Father ina fieldin summer. Ican seeand smell the grass and 
hay. And this experience of being with God and being loved by Him is so 
exceptional, so intense.] 


Do you want to come to Me? 

Yes, Father. [Although I wonder what this means.] 
Do you truly want to be with Me? 

Oh, yes, Father. Now and always. 


Abandon yourself to Me in all things, in all times, in all places. Speak to Me 
tenderly, daughter. Realize My Presence is good and true. Truly, you have been 
blessed. For you see your Lord God and Father through the eyes of your soul. 
Seeing with the eyes of your soul does not mean an image, physical and three 
dimensional, imprinting itself through your corporeal eyes onto your human 
brain. Rather, this is apprehension of your Father by your soul. It is experienc- 
ing Me—My Love—through the eyes of your soul. 


This is not imaginative fancy or producing an ecstatic state through stubborn 
insistence. No, this is experiencing, apprehending, your Father through the 
faculties of your spiritual heart. What is your spiritual heart? It is that most 
private of places inside the human soul where | may dwell with and in My 
children, all—all! 


Itis part ofthe human design—invisible to the human eye, but indeed real. This fac- 
ulty ofapprehension can be developed through prayer (dialogue with your Father) 
and loving sacrifice. What kind of loving sacrifice? By doing and offering up all 
things in your life for the benefit of those | have placed in your life. These sacrificial 
offerings of love will be transformed by your Loving Father—remade anew. 


How can you know, love, and honor Me without apprehending Me with the eyes 
and ears of your soul? This experience is vital to the relationship between Father 
and child. 1 am ever with you. | never leave your side. And never leave the soul 
of those who beckon Me, “Come, Father, come.” Deep inside yourselves is this 
secret, sacred place—the heart of the soul. The connection between heaven 
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and earth, Father and child. Be with Me as |am with you, little ones. To each 
other, we come home in these times. My Peace be with you always. 


Mark 3:4-8—“And he said to them: Is it lawful to do good on the sabbath days, 
or to do evil? To save life, or to destroy? But they held their peace. And looking 
round about on them with anger, being grieved for the blindness of their hearts, 
he saith to the man: Stretch forth thy hand. And he stretched it forth: and his 
hand was restored unto him. And the Pharisees going out, immediately made a 
consultation with the Herodians against him, how they might destroy him. But 
Jesus retired with his disciples to the sea; and a great multitude followed him from 
Galilee and Judea, and from Jerusalem and from Idumea, and from beyond the 
Jordan. And they about Tyre and Sidon, a great multitude, hearing the things 
which he did, came to him.” 


June 8, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Barbara: !am here and | have been waiting for you, daughter. Allis well, little 
one. ... My Peace | give you freely and without end. This pleases Me that you 
ask for such a priceless gift, but one which My children have forgotten to ask 
for. Synthesize all that is occurring in your life. 


Father, how do I synthesize all the things that are occurring in my life? 
Little daughter, weave together the many threads given to you. 
How, Father? I do not understand how this is possible. 


You will see, Barbara Rose. Soon you will see. See with the eyes of your soul, 
child. See the glory of what is and what will be. Apprehend your Lord and 
God. Spirit to Spirit; soul to soul. [Spirit apprehending Spirit; the Presence of 
God perceived in the soul by another soul.] And be with Me in anew way. Trust 
in what transpires. And know that My hand is upon you. But you must come 
to Me for this work to be accomplished. Do you consent to My desire? You will 
work more closely with Me now. 


[Vision of being cleansed in a body of water; giving our Father my Fiat.] 
... lam actively involved in the efforts of My children in this regard—for the 


coming of your Father and His Feast. |come to My children through their Con- 
secration and establish My abode within them. Oh, how long | have waited. 
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Bring My children knowledge of their Father. Let Me live in My children as they 
will live in Me. Now and forever. My Peace, daughter. 


Ezech. 29:15—“It shall be the lowest among other kingdoms, and it shall no more 
be exalted over the nations, and | will diminish them that they shall rule no more 
over the nations.” 


Am Ito know specifically what this is in reference to, Father? 


No, child. Know only that a great fall comes. Recovery is in your Lord God— 
always! 


June 9, 1998: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I place everything I say or do in your heart. Please send your Holy Spirit to 
guide me in everything I do. And let me do your Will in all things. If you 
want to speak to me, Father, your daughter is listening. 


Daughter: 
Yes, Father. 


Come to Me and breathe in My Spirit. There is much | have to say this evening. 
Write what | tell you, daughter. 


Each child is precious in My eyes. | wish to draw them to Me. To come and sit at 
My feet. To know Me and to spend time with Me in the innermost recesses of their 
souls—their hearts. Here | wish to establish a relationship with them. They, too, 
must come to Me on a regular basis so that a relationship between Father and 
child may develop. This is what I so earnestly desire in these times. 


Come to Me, little ones, lean on My Merciful Breast and unburden yourselves. 
Offer Me your pain, your suffering, and your sorrows so that | may transform 
them. Speak to Me intimately. |am the most tender of Fathers. I love you with 
an unconditional love. Return to your Father and | will embrace you with My 
Merciful arms. Do not fear Me—approach Me with childlike trust. | wait for 
you patiently and with concern. 


Bring Me into your hearts and homes. Bring Me to others. See Me in those 
around you. What a different world this would be if you would freely choose 
your Father and God. The world would be transformed through My Fatherly 
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Love and Mercy. Know Me, Love Me, Honor Me—invite Me into your souls. In 
this way, you are home again with your Father. 


Grieve no more, My children. | will once again dwell with My children in an 
intimate and powerful way. My Presence will be made manifest more fully. 
Recognize My Presence in the world. Open your eyes and see; open your ears 
and hear; open your hearts and love. Where there is Love—there your Father 
dwells. And the prodigal children of God found their way back home to their 
Father. And there was feasting and celebration. Come to Me, little ones. !am 
Mercy and!am Love. 


Wisdom 7:25—“For she is the vapour of the Power of God, and a certain pure 
emanation of the glory of the almighty God; and therefore no defiled thing cometh 


into her.” 


What is wisdom, Father, and how does this relate to your children returning 
to You? 


Be at peace, little one. 


June 10, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


What is the answer, Father? Tell me and I will do it. Answer me, please, 
Father. 


Barbara: | am helping you. 
How, Father? 
|help you by establishing My abode within you. The results of your work is timely. 


[Mary]—Daughter of My Heart: This is not an easy path you have chosen. 
Your strength is in your Lord God and Father. Remember that the last is the 
first and the first last. Remember that your sacrifice pleases our Father. Your 
path has many obstacles, but with the help of your Lord God, you will complete 
your journey. Step over those obstacles that are smaller. Walk around those 
you must. Find your way along the path that has been given you. You desire 
to teach once again and so it shall be, fora time. But this | promise you, little 
daughter. All attention must be directed to your Father’s work. You do not 
fully comprehend the significance of this now. But in time—eventually—you 
will see. Do not despair. Take hold. The Peace of the Lord is with you. Know 
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this—in your heart. Believe that what you have been given is real and has 
consequences for the world. Give your “Yes” in every moment of every day and 
allow your Father to work in your life. Trust, Barbara Rose, trust. Your mother 
loves you and watches over you. May the Peace of our Lord and Father be with 
you always. 


Ezek 37:16-28—God bringing His children out of exile. Reuniting tribes. Giving 
thema home. Living with them. The children living in God’s Will. 


June 12, 1998, Morning: 


Dearest God My Father: 
Father what would you like me to do for you today? 
Be at Peace, child. Write what | tell you: 


[I see open fields with fruit trees. It’s sunny. There is a stream and a rocky 
hill. It’s so beautiful. So peaceful. And I feel a strong desire to live here. 
But I desire to live here with people who are also peaceful. A simple way of 
life. And I feel the Presence of God in His Creation. | 


Tread the steps that lead you here. Many are the miles and little is the comfort along 
the way. Back to the home| made for you. Away from the city of delights. Find Me 
onceagain. Come back to where you started—in the Garden of My Heart. So many 
children, so little time remains for conversion. A shifting, a transition takes place. 
The Sun will rise again on anew day. And all willbe restored to the Father. All will 
be transformed in Me. Rejoice, little one. The Mercy of God is immeasurable—as 
vast as the Spirit—indescribable. Daughter, do you love Me? 


Yes, Father. 
Be with Me in all the days of your life—especially when | call you to Myself. 


Make more of an effort to spend quiet time with Me. Without this, there is some- 
thing lacking. Carry Me with you throughout the day. Speak to me as you go 
about your daily work. But rest with Me and in Me three times during the day: 
morning, noon, and evening. This isnot a punishment. No, little one. This is a 
privilege. Greater than you realize. Take time from what you do for your Lord 
and God. Say the Chaplet at these times and journal. Put down what | speak 
to you. | promise this will not interfere greatly with your earthly life. ... 


Yes, Father. Please help me with it. 
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| will, little one. You willsee. |am with you on this day. Be at Peace. 


Bar 3:2—“Hear, O Lord, and have mercy, for thou art a merciful God, and have 
pity onus: for we have sinned before thee.” 


June 12, 1998, Noon: 


Barbara: They are the people of God no longer—they are the children of God 
redeemed. Reflecton this. Embrace the Truth of this. My children, all, through 
the Redemption of My Son Jesus—your Savior. Give thanks for this great bless- 
ing and mystery. 


My Peace. 

Acts:9-11—“And the Lord said to him [Ananeas]: Arise and go into the street that 
is called Strait, and seek in the house of Judas, one named Saul of Taursus. For 
behold he prayeth.” 

Father, why this reading? 

Daughter, the time of conversion approaches when all will see great light— 
many will be called in this time. God chooses Whom He will. Theirs is the choice 
to respond. And you will call upon those who will see the Light of God, their 
hearts pierced by the Love of God. My peace, littlest daughter. 


June 12, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


Tonight I want to tell You how much I love you....You told me to reveal 
myself to You more and this is what I reveal to You tonight, Father—... . If 
you wish to speak, Father, your daughter is listening. 


[[see an empty river bank in a desert that goes on and on—hot and sunny. 
Then it goes into a treed forest, shade, some water. ] 


The trees protect the waters, child. As My children are protected by the shade of 
the Tree of Life. Without this protection, the waters of My Mercy dry up. Jesus 
and My Creation protect these precious waters so that you may drink from them 
freely. Be drawn to the Tree of Life; meet Me in My Creation—people, places, 
and things from the Heart and Mind of God. Drink deeply, as | have always bid 
you, daughter. So much awaits you—in your Father. See and believe. 
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2 Mac 7—[Eight people were martyred (a mother and her seven sons); they refused 
to break the laws of God.]: “But the Creator of the world, that formed the nativity 
of man, and that found out the origin of all, he will restore to you again in his mercy, 
both breath and life as now you despise yourselves for the sake of his laws.” 


June 13, 1998, Morning: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 
Be with me. Send me Your Holy Spirit. 


Little daughter, you wonder and ruminate about.....| open doors and give gifts 
where | please. My children have free will to accept or reject them. The absence 
of a request is a gift in itself. Pray and | always hear you. 


I feel such stress over certain things.... 


True, this is a problem in the earthly sense, but one that can be resolved with 
insight, wisdom, and love. What is best for the soul of your family? Therein your 
answer lies. ... Little one, can you not see that all is in My hands now? 


But, Father, should I be actively.... 
Barbara Rose, be patient and see the Lord God work in your life. Be patient. 


Is 9-14—[Canticle of Ezechia’s suffering and thanksgiving] “I cry like a young 
swallow. | will meditate like a dove. My eyes are weakened looking upward. Lord, 
| suffer violence, answer this for me.” 


Barbara: 
Yes, Father. 


Please be with Me in a special way on this evening. By all accounts, there is a 
tension that permeates My Creation, a tension toward the Father Creator or 
away toward all that is not Life, that is not God. A tearing at the fabric of Life. 
Cling to Life, Barbara, My tiny rose. Cling to Me, your Father. Let Me subsume all 
that is Mine, My children. Only in Me will you find the peace you need. For you 
were designed for this purpose. Be whole in your Father. Without Me you are a 
shadow, an empty shell ofaman. The walking dead—forever separated from the 
source of your Life. Speak, My little daughter. Speak for Me. Show those who do 
not know, who do not love, who do not honor Me. Show them the way home. 
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Teach them that | am with them as | was with you today. There can be no or- 
phans where there is a father. But the children perceive themselves as orphans 
ifthey cannot see Me, hear Me, or perceive My Presence in the least sense. The 
missing children of God—found, forever. Returned to their Father. Restored 
by the Fiat of so many. 


Learn by example, My children. Look and see what has been modeled for you 
in Jesus and Mary. Be restored so! may transform you through My Holy Spirit. 
The impossible is possible with the Lord. Look for miracles, My children. Believe. 
Now, little one, sleep in My Peace. 


Habucuc 1:7—[God sends means to counter evil—but the means are frightening. 
Habucuc must be patient. The faithful need not fear.] “Dread and terrible are they; 
their justice and dignity proceed from themselves.” 


June 14, 1998, Sunday, Morning: 


Dearest, Sweetest Papa: 


What a beautiful day. Please be with me today, Father. Your daughter is 
with you and listening. 


Barbara Rose: All the trouble in the world is from one source: disobedience to 
My Will. Like so many ripples inso many ponds. Like pebbles of self-willthrown 
into the still clear water of My Saving Grace. One ripple creating another and 
on and on. The surface of Mankind’s Salvation is disturbed. But under is the 
current which draws all to My Merciful Heart. This is the current of Love. 


When will My children stop throwing stones at their Father’s invitation of 
Grace? When will they, instead, dive into the water of My tender Mercy? When 
there are no more stones thrown, when the waters of My Mercy calm, then My 
children will see their reflection. They will see their own reflection inmy own im- 
age. But they cannot see this, Barbara Rose, when the waters are unsettled. 


No more stones, children. No more troubles. Give yourself freely. Look into 
the waters of your soul and see your Lord God and Father. Immerse yourselves 
there and be home. | wait for you, long for you, I cry for you. If only you would 
desire to know Me, love Me, and honor Me—then you would realize the great 
gift of your inheritance. You are children of God. Shalom. 


Acts:7:18—[Re: Moses; stage set for Moses’ role in Egypt—in leading God's people 
out of bondage. The people rejected those God sent. The martyrdom of Stephen. ] 
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June 14, 1998, Sunday, Noon: 


Dearest Papa: 
Your daughter is with You and listening, Father. 


| beseech you, daughter. Do not turn from this task | have given you. This 
work is for the good of all My children—those who abide with me, as well as 
those who are in despair. The role of My children and their relationship to Me 
must be clarified and underscored in this time. Why? Because, little one, the 
hand of Justice is upon you—heavily and insistent. This Justice in these times 
cannot be turned back. Why? Because, My little one, to do so would forestall 
the glory that is to come. 


What glory, Father? 


My Divine Glory brought down amidst My children. How can this be if none 
are waiting, if none are prepared, ifnone are willing to welcome and greet their 
Father? Itcannot be. All must be made ready. All must know, love, and honor 
Me. And then | will come in Truth. For this is the final hour. The final hour of 
an era best left behind by My children on their journey home. Sensational as 
it may seem, daughter of My Heart, | grow impatient and will use whatever 
means are necessary to gather My children to Me. Am! a thoughtless Father? 
Do! forget and neglect My children? No, never. And as any human parent, | 
am intense in My desire that My children be well, protected, and provided for. 
But for this to occur, they must be in My Heart; they must come home. 


Draw them nearer with the sweet song of your prayers, with a promise of 
restoration and transformation for all those who respond with a “Yes” freely 
given to their Father. Speak of this to those who will listen, Barbara Rose. Tell 
them they are so deeply loved—each one. That My Heart is torn asunder 
with grief at the thought of losing even one. Know this and ponder the choice 
before you in this time: Do you choose to know, love, and honor your Father 
and God? In knowing, loving, and honoring Me, you reside in My Holy Will. 
You reside in Me. 


Now, little one, be at peace and see to your family. Each moment of care and 
tenderness given to our loved ones is precious and the opportunity will never 
be offered again in quite the same way. Take advantage of what is given to 
you inevery moment by your Lord God. This is like manna from heaven—food 
for your souls. The opportunity to say “Yes” and live at peace in My Divine 
Will. Shalom. 
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Micah 5:13—“And | will cut off your images and your pillars from among you, and 
you shall bow no more to the work of your hands.” 


Monday, June 15, 1998, Morning: 


Dearest God My Father: 
Please help me to do what is right. Guide me in everything I do, Father. 


Daughter, Come to Me: Approach Me in the glory of My tender Mercy. Little 
daughter, be drawn to My Truth. 


June 15, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


It is the close of a quiet day. Thank you for this day. I love you and I give 
myself to you. ... lam listening, My Good Father. 


Barbara: 


Respond to Me in trust. Keep your mind uncluttered and open to My voice. 
Many things trouble you, daughter. But all things pass, only |am changeless. 
1am Truth which never changes. | am revealed in degrees, in stages, as one 
veil being removed over another, and so on. | AM always here by your side as | 
am with all My children, each one. And | invite you to confide in Me, bring Me 
your sorrows and your joys. Share your life with Me. Separate yourselves no 
longer. Now spend this time with Me, recline on My Fatherly Breast. Let Me see 
your eyes, the eyes of your soul and know Me as | know you. 


[The Father and I sit at the top of a hill under a tree. And then He takes 
me, running, down a road to the top of another hill. Over the top, I see a 
city glowing gold. It seems very out of place, being right in the middle ofa 
pastoral setting. Ican’t really make anything out because it is glowing. Then 
our Father has a broadsword. And he seems to be giving it tome. And I feel 
confused because our Father says we're going home. But to me, I’ve always 
thought nature was home. And why has he given me a broadsword?] 


Fight for them how, Father? 
Fight the misconceptions. You cannot love someone you do not know. The true 


face of God your Father must be revealed in this time. Who am I, child? Tell 
them. Share with them the truth of God’s Love and Mercy. Let them see the 
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truth of their inheritance. They are My children, made in My image. Joined 
to Me by their hearts. From this, they cannot escape. This union can only be 
severed by choice—the choice to be separated from My Love, from My Life. Cut 
through the misconceptions with My Sword of Truth. Let them encounter their 
Father, their true Father and God. Remember, daughter of My Heart, | am the 
unchanging Truth. Shalom. 


Ephes. 2:18-22—[In Jesus , we have access to our Father through the Holy Spirit; 
built together into a habitation of God in the Holy Spirit. ] 


Tuesday, June 16, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 
Your daughter is here to spend time with you. 


[I realize that coming to My Father three times a day is not a quick process. 
I believe that our Father wants me (all of us) to spend quiet time with Him. 
Although I think of Him and even talk to Him while I’m doing my daily 
duties, He wants me to take time to be quiet and be with Him. I see that this 
is a very good thing—a privilege for us all. 


Father, guide me in everything single thing I do. Please never allow me to 
do anything that is not Your Will. 


Miceas 7:18—“Who is a God like to thee, who takest away iniquity, and passest 
by the remnant of thy inheritance? He will send his fury in no more, because he 
delighteth in Mercy.” 


Show your love for Me by coming and spending time with Me. Never let a day 
pass when you do not come to Me. 


Yes, Father. 

This is necessary for all My children. No child need ever be alone. Approach 
Me inthe Love and wonder of a child for his father. linvite you all to step inside 
the Heart of My Holy Will. Peace is in your Lord, God, and Father. Separate 
yourselves no longer. 


Father, I love You; I adore You; I worship You. 


My Peace— 
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June 17, 1998, Afternoon: 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
Your daughter is listening, Father. 


| Kgs 26:11-12—“The Lord be merciful unto me, that | extend not my hand upon 
the Lord’s anointed. But now take the spear, which is at his head, and the cup of 
water, and let us go. So David took the spear, and the cup of water which was at 
Saul’s head, and they went away: and no man sawit, or knew it, or awaked, but 
they were all asleep, for a deep sleep from the Lord was fallen upon them.” 


Ilove you, Papa. Davidasked you to have mercy on him so he doesn’t follow 
the human tendency to harm Saul. But Saul is the anointed of the Lord. 
He even later rebukes Abner because they weren’t guarding the anointed 
of God better. 


[Epiphany: Not doing harm to the anointed of the Lord—even if it’s 
warranted. Saul was pursuing David to kill him. David had the power to 
destroy Saul, but didn’t—mercy is illustrated. David asked God to have 
mercy on him so he could be merciful to Saul.] 


June 17, 1998, Evening: 


This evening I kept thinking of FAX machines and telephones and 
computers—and how much life has changed since I was a little girl. And 
I heard, “Could you live without it?” And I saw a human being draped in 
electronic cords, wires, phones lines, computers, pagers, etc., and then I 
saw him stripped down bare in the woods. Again I heard, “Could you live 
without it?” 


We have become so dependent on technology that I don’t think most 
Americans have a clue how to function or survive without all the gizmos 
and clap trap. And I wonder, Father, could we live without it? Or have we 
become so dependent we no longer could—we’ve lost confidence in the 
human mind, body, and soul—we believe only in technology. 


And today ... everybody wanted their food, and they wanted it now! Rush, 
rush, rush. And most teenagers don’t want to eat at home anymore—they all 
eat fast food. We want everything NOW! Howunhappy we would beifall the 
electromagnetic energy was gone and we had to do everything the old way. 


Why, Father, on this particular day have you asked me to think about 
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whether mankind could survive without the technology? I used to ponder 
that, but no one listened and our culture just kept zooming ahead. We 
believe that if we’re going to survive, we have to participate in the dance. 
Why now? Why again? Your daughter is listening, Father. 


[I am in a dark place with water and the Father is with Me. Iam walking 
around the parameter and he says, “What are you doing?” And I stop for 
a minute and I wonder what I am doing. And why am I leading the way? 
And I seem to be lost.] 


Why don’t you let me lead the way? 
I’m sorry, Father, in what things am I leading? 


You do not have to chatter noisily when you come to Me. It’s as if you fear the 
silence. Rest inme, daughter. Rest. In quiet and My Peace—rest. Repose in 
My Presence. Let Me lead you. Let go. 


Yes, Father. Help me to remember how to do this. 


The shape of things to come will be revealed more fully. Lay passively in My Will. 
Ponder what man’s dependency will cost him. Can he survive without the props? 
Think on these things and consider—what would man do left to his own device? 


Yes, Father. But I think I already know the answer. 
You may be surprised, little one. 


Ezek 36—[Restoration of Israel]: “Son of man, when the house of Israel dwelt in 
their own land, they defiled it with their ways, and with their doings: their way was 
before me like the uncleanness of a menstrous woman” (17). “And | poured out 
my indignation upon them for the blood which they had shed upon the land, and 
with their idols [Godless technology and knowledge?] they defiled it” (18). “And! 
scattered them among the nations, and they are dispersed through the countries: 
| have judged them according to their ways, and their devices” (19). “...Itis not for 
your sake that | will do this, O house of Israel, but for my holy name’s sake, which 
you have profaned among the nations whither you went” (22). “Asa holy flock, as 
the flock of Jerusalem in her solemn feasts: so shall the waste cities be full of flocks 
of men: and they shall know that | am the Lord” (38). 


June 18, 1998, Morning: 


Dearest Father: 
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I have thought about your question last night, “Could you live without it?” 
Always there is the issue of benefits and drawbacks of technology. Yes, 
technology and progress (Godless) have become our obsession andI think 
we have become so obsessed with it, we would be frantic without it. But there 
are also some good things: lifesaving applications and communication. 
What is the answer, Father? Life is so complicated. 


As mankind progresses, it’s almost as if our own humanness—our 
limitations—will become obsolete: our bodies and minds. What a scary 
thought. 


I love You, Father, and want only to do Your Will. Let me follow You always. 


June 18, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest, Sweetest God My Father: 

I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. I’m listening, Father. 

[Il am sitting with the Father in a great outdoor amphitheatre, as in the 
ancient Greek and Roman era. It seems to be contained in a city—clean, 
new, but seemingly empty. We sit alone, waiting. ] 

Daughter, My Own: I show you this great amphitheatre so that you might see 
played out the tragedy that is yet to come. Did I not tell you that the unfolding 
that is yet to take place would be more fully revealed to you? But! ask you to keep 
what I show you to yourself—and you may share this information only with your 
spiritual director and those he deems it appropriate to communicate the import 
of the information. What I say will be brief, little one. Do you love Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Do you trust Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Do you believe that what tell you is right and true? 

Yes, Father. 

Then know that special times are upon you. Part with your differences, dis- 


tractions, and despair. For! have come for My children in this time. Weary, 
belabored, and forlorn, they wander aimlessly. But |am here; lam close to 
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you all—closer than you ever imagined. I look over your shoulder as you write 
and read this—and | will be with those who will read this ever after. How else 
can | reach My children in this time? What other means can | use to get their 
attention? How else but to speak with them directly so that they may know, 
love, and honor Me—and thus be home in their Father. They must realize that 
| speak intimately in My Holy Words, in their prayers, and in their everyday oc- 
currences and encounters. Remember the amphitheatre. Remember the light. 
Remember the city. Remember the newness. Remember that it yet needs to be 
filled. Come to me, little one. Nowsleep in My Peace and know that I love you 
and that! am with you. 


Proverbs 8:27-36—[Regarding Wisdom’ being with God at Creation of the World 
and playing before God, playing in the world and being with the children of men. He 
that finds Wisdom finds Life and has salvation. ] and 9:1-4—[Regarding Wisdom’s 
feast in a house she built with seven pillars. She sent out her maids to invite to the 
tower and to the walls of the city “whosoever is a little one, let him come to me.” 


June 19, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest, Sweetest Father: 
I love You; I adore You; I worship You! 


Please bless and protect my entire family—past, present, and future. And 
always those involved with your work. 


In My Heart, daughter, you are held. lask much of you, little one, at this time— 
but all will be well. A divine spark has been ignited in the world—and now— 
flashpointe. Rest in My Holy Word: Judges 3:25-26—[The people falling into 
idolatry are oppressed by their enemies; but repenting are delivered. ] 


June 20, 1998, Noon: 


Dearest Father: 


I keep thinking about the Godhead and relationships—and how this 
involves us. I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. 


Daughter: 
Yes, Father. 


lam here with you, little one. Take the peace | give you for comfort. Wrap 
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yourselfin My protective arms and know that you are loved and protected. Let 
My Spirit move you in the rhythm and harmony of My Will. See Me and confide 
in Me your most intimate thoughts on this evening. 


June 21, 1998, Noon: 


Dearest Father: 


Today is Father’s Day. We should be honoring our true Father, You. Although 
we should honor you everyday, your special day of honor is the Feast of the 
Father of All Mankind—the first Sunday of August. ... Father, all glory and 
praise to you! Happy Father’s Day! 


June 21, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest, Sweetest Papa: 

What would you have me do for you? 

Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

lam here with you now, in this moment. Read Gal 3:15-16. What do you read? 


That those who have Faith in and through Jesus will inherit the Kingdom. 
We are the seed of Abraham in and through Jesus. 


To inherit My Kingdom, you must know that you are indeed My children—and 
the Kingdom will come inside you. When My children know, love, and honor 
Me, then will they be transformed and realize the Kingdom within them-—My 
Divine Presence. My Will is communicated to My children through My Spirit. In 
this way, My Presence dwells inthem. Do you comprehend what this means? 
Think for awhile, little one. Do My children even begin to grasp what it means 
to have their God dwell in them as precious temples—dedicated to their one 
True God and Father. 


They say they do not know Me. They say! do not exist. Yet |!am closer than 
two human bodies touching one to the other. | dwell within you—in the heart 
of your soul. What does this mean, My smallest daughter? | will dwell among 
My children on earth more fully when they allow Me to dwell within the temple 
that is their soul. Then My Kingdom will truly have come on earth as it is in 
heaven. 
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| have come in degrees. Drawing toward you throughout mankind's salvation 
history. But now you must stop, become attentive and resolute, and approach 
Meso that we can meet—one to one, Father and child, and re-unite, in the way 
that was intended. Do you still not see? This was your rightful inheritance— 
from the beginning. The shell that has been man, made in My image, willnow 
become man, son of the Living God. You are My children. Comprehend the 
meaning, daughter of My Heart. This is not a gift to be thrown carelessly away. 
This honor exceeds man’s understanding. 


Know Me so that you may love Me intimately and honor Me, not out of duty, 
but choice—choice for the One Who gave you life and Who will someday take it 
away [in physical death]. Establish the Consecration and Feast Day devotion 
to My Fatherly Heart and | will truly come in a way unprecedented in time and 
place. Know who you are, My children. The trumpet calls all Mine home in this 
time. Come—and be at peace—the peace freely given by Me, your God and 
Father—in these times. Draw each breath you take from My Holy Spirit. Live in 
Me as! desire tolive in you. This is the glory of the Lord. My Peace, child—now 
and forever. Purify and dedicate the Temple of the Lord God on earth. 


Is 60:14-15—“And the children of them that afflict thee, shall come bowing down 
to thee, and all that slandered thee shall worship the steps of thy feet, and shall 
call thee the City of the Lord, the Sion of the Holy One of Israel. Because thou wast 
forsaken, and healed, and there was none that passed through thee, | will make 
thee to be an everlasting glory, a joy unto generation to generation.” 


June 22, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 
Barbara: 
Yes, Father. 


lamhere. lam with you. Daughter, you ask me questions regarding My feast 
day. What does a feast celebrate? What is its function? Why do My children 
have feasts? Why have | asked for them? 


A feast is just that—a feast. A feast is a time at which people come together 
to share food and conversation. They enjoy each other’s company. In the Old 
Testament era, | requested eight day feasts so that My children could know, 
love, and honor Me. It was a time of celebration and joy. It was a reunion—a 
family reunion. How sad, daughter, that this specific function is overlooked. 
Cana family have a reunion in one hour on one Sunday? Can children truly 
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know, love, and honor their Father in one hour on one Sunday? Surely not. And 
you cannot argue that the entire year is full of feasting and celebration—a 
continual reunion of God's family. This is not so. 


[Easter—Resurrection of Jesus (April), HOCTGOF—Return to Our Father 
(August) —Christmas—Birth of Jesus (December): Triadic Octaves 
(Trinity)] 


Father, are you telling me that these three octaves form the foundation of 
the Church? All three involve the three Persons. Each one highlights one 
Person? 


[God and His Children say “Yes” to each other>8—movement between 
heaven and earth, continuous, flowing, but point of intersection and 
differentiation.] 


Simplify. There is too much clutter and confusion. Simplify. Or you will never find 
your way home. Church days that honor traits or characteristics of the Divine 
Persons or of the saints serve to honor, to remind My children. Celebrating the 
journey home to the Father, consecrating yourselves to the Father must be the 
high point of the church year. All must point to this high feast. All else supports 
and illuminates this most sacred feast. Now enter your dialogues, daughter, and 
you will be surprised at what you see. All has been leading up to this. 


Ageus:15—[First of post-exile prophets; temple restoration; little progress on ru- 
ined temple; few numbers; lack of resources; hostility of neighbors; Ageus rebukes 
the people for long neglect of Yahweh’s sanctuary; exhortations worked and the 
temple was restored in five years; Ageus wanted to get temple ready so Yahweh 
would return; usher in Kingdom of God; threat to religious life in neglecting ruined 
temple; once the work of setting stone on stone is undertaken, Yahweh's blessing 
is assured; it is not David who will build a house (temple) for Yahweh, but Yahweh 
who will build a house for David. 


June 23, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


Father, whatever you direct me to do, I will. And please give me sufficient 
peace and quiet in my day to spend with You, Father. Iam here, Father, and 
Iam listening to your voice, if itis Your Will. 


Barbara Rose, My child: Define what it means to know, love, and honor Me. 
This is the answer the Church seeks. Nothing more; nothing less. Simple and 
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direct: how can My children know, love, and honor Me in these times? You 
have been give a precious gift not to be discarded, My children. The fault lies 
in your unwillingness to believe that | am truly your God and Father. Come to 
the feast, little ones. My prodigal children are returning home in this time, in 
this way. Come to the feast | have requested. Follow the standard home: the 
Holy Octave of Consecration to God your Father. Here you will pass through 
My Mercy and encounter your Father and God. Shalom. 


1 Par 11:1-3—“Then all Israel gathered themselves to David in Hebron, saying: 
‘We are thy bone and thy flesh. Yesterday also, and the day before when Saul was 
king, thou wast he that leddest out and broughtest in Israel: for the Lord thy God 
said to thee: thou shalt feed my people Israel, and thou shalt be ruler over them. So 
all the ancients of Israel came to the king to Hebron, and David made a covenant 
with them before the Lord: and they anointed him king over Israel, according to 
the word of the Lord which he spoke in the hand of Samuel.” 

Father, why this reading? 

The time comes, daughter. The time comes. 


What time, Father? 


The time for My children to know, love, and honor Me through the hands of 
My anointed one. 


Whois the anointed one, Father? 
I choose Who | will, child, to do what must be done. 


June 25, 1998, Evening: 


Daughter, My child: My Spirit is upon you. The seeming darkness descends, 
but remember trials test the soul. Logic cannot always be applied to life events. 
You see too close, your perception is stunted. To understand better, you must 
distance yourself and view events in a more sweeping view. The sense of what 
you experience now is not always found in the present, but may have roots in 
the past and consequences in the future. You see only now, daughter, and all 
seems dark. But all things are passing, only God is changeless. 


Give yourself to Me freely and without reserve. Know, love, and honor Me in 
all you do. Tear away the lens through which you see. See Me, see the events 
of your life through the eyes of your soul. Look for the fingerprint of your Lord. 
Recognize the ways of your Father in shaping you for what is to come. Eliminate 
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your tendency to panic in the face of seeming difficulty. Allis not in your con- 
trol, littleone. You can only do your part—those things that you freely choose. 
But remember your perception can be colored by those around you, as well as 
the evil one who attempts to create a great shadow in My Light—as if to stand 
and block the Light of the Sun and leave My children in darkness. 


Ecclesiasticus 12:13-19—“Who will pity an enchanter struck by a serpent, or any 
that come near wild beasts? So is it with him that keepeth company with a wicked 
man, and is involved in his sins. For an hour he will abide with thee: but if thou 
begin to decline, he willnot endure it. An enemy speaketh sweetly with his lips, but 
in his heart he lieth in wait, to throw thee into a pit. An enemy weepeth with his 
eyes: but if he find an opportunity he will not be satisfied with blood: and if evils 
come upon thee, thou shalt find him there first. An enemy hath tears in his eyes, 
and while he pretendeth to help thee, will undermine thy feet. He will shake his 
head, and clap his hands, and whisper much, and change his countenance.” 


June 27, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


Thank you for being with me today. .... Papa, what do you want me to do? 
I want only to do your Will. Please speak to me, Father. Your daughter is 
listening. 


Daughter: Are you listening? 
Yes, Father. 


[Isee our Father standing at the top ofa mountain. His hair blowing backin the 
wind. The sun is just above the outline of the another far off mountain top.] 


The time has come for a settling of My Spirit upon the earth. 


[I can see the sharp contrast between where our Lord is and the far off city 
culture below. | 


Do not tarry in your preparation. Truly, the horn has been sounded. All 
that have ears to hear, listen. My children wait. Why? For the dramatic, the 
sensational—for their choice to be made for them. But this cannot be. They 
must choose to return to Me for all the right reasons. Not out of mortal terror. 
They must choose their God, Creator, and Father out of Love. For where Love is, 
that is where I dwell. You have a destiny like no other. You must point the way 
home with the insight and gifts | have given you. What does this mean? Fora 
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time, you may not hide in retreat, little one. No, you must sound the battle cry 
and hold the banner up high—high above the din of the crowds. 


Finish your... and then you will be directed. Focus on that. Be open to where 
My Spirit leads you....lgnite the powerful fire that will sweep over My chil- 
dren—purifying and refining them. Preparing them for the days ahead. They 
[these days]are not far off and are not always pleasant. The forthcoming days 
will present a challenge to body, mind, and soul—to all that you have known. 
But | will be with you all, close and protective, as always, with my little ones. 
Know this, you must prepare yourselves for the days to come. Establish in your 
hearts a permanent and secure place for Me to dwell. Do you understand the 
implications of this? If you did, you would tremble with awe. But My children 
do not acknowledge or appreciate this great grace—the privilege of your 
inheritance as My children. This is what you should direct yourselves to and oc- 
cupy yourselves with—the coming of your Father—the indwelling of your God. 
... [tell you, you are in My hands and heart. You are never alone. Continue to 
give yourself to Me in Love as | ask all My children. Oh, what awaits you—no 
eye has seen, no ear has heard—the glory of the Father as it willcome. And it 
will come, soon. My Peace, little one of My Heart. 


2 Cor 10—”....But he that glorieth, let him glory in the Lord.” 


June 28, 1998, Afternoon: 


Dearest Father: 

Barbara, My tiniest rose: |am here with you. Do you sense My Presence? 

Yes, Father. 

How can you sense My Presence? 

I feel peace and joy and love and I can see you. I don’t see you in the 
corporeal sense. I see you in My Heart—but as if you were here with me. I 
see your eyes—the purest brilliant, startling blue eyes and when I see you 
like this, lam deeply moved and I get a spontaneous smile on my face. 
Good, daughter. You speak well. Nowlet us begin. You willsoon see that there 
has been put into place a chain of events that will become more evident in time. 


Barbara, can you see Me? 


Yes, Father. 
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Now breathe in My Spirit. You will know, little one, soon, what will unfold in your 
life. Deposit your love for Me here in My Heart where it is safe and secure. Now 
we are truly joined—bound by the love we feel for each other. You are Mine as | 
am always yours—your one true God and Father. Do | seem cruel or uncaring? 


No, Father, never. Sometimes, though, I feel [am left on my own or I suffer 
and this is your Will and this doesn’t mean you’ve abandoned me, but it 
still hurts. 


I give you this gift today to show you that you are indeed in My Heart and Will 
at all times. Daughter, time for contemplation, time for working. You must 
have both. Know Me, Love Me, and Honor Me, and all will be well. Allis then 
in the right order. Do you believe this? 


Yes, Father, but I don’t know how to practically apply this to my own life. 


Sorrowing for transformation. Offering all for the good of All Mankind, My 
children, all. 


June 29, 1998, Afternoon: 


Build the church and | will come. 
You haven't said that for a long time, Father. 


[I’m walking in a summer field of tall golden grass and I am holding My 
Father’s hand. And for some reason I ask Him if lam going to die. And He 
says, “Yes.” And I got scared. But then He says, “But not now. Later, child. 
Nowis time for your earthly existence and all that entails. Your work is not quite 
finished yet. You will see. Things may seem at a standstill—but they are not. 
You are being stripped bare—down to the essentials—for Me. This has been 
quite an undertaking, but it is almost finished. 


To go out into the battle, raising the Standard high, you must be a soldier. 
Are you now a soldier? How does a soldier prepare for battle? This you must 
do: condition your body, mind, and soul for what comes—in that order. First 
things first [surgery?]—as necessity dictates. Take care of what needs to be 
taken care of, little one. And let your Father do the rest. Now go in My Peace 
and know you are loved. 


Hosea 13—“The Lord will bring a burning wind that shall rise from the desert, and 
it shall dry up his spring, and shall make his fountain desolate, and he shall carry 
off the treasure of every desirable vessel.” 


June 30, 1998, Afternoon: 


Dearest Papa: 
I’m listening, Papa, as always 


My little daughter: So many confusing complications—so many choices. How 
do any of My children know what to do? What are your priorities? What have 
you been called to do? How can you complete what you have been called to 
do? How do you do this within the station of your given life? Your chosen life? 
Your vocational life? 


I don’t know, Father. 


You listen to your heart. Your heart of love where your Father abides. What 
would He have you do? Listen, daughter: Each life is precious and the intended 
path of each life is laid out. And this would be the end of it, if all My children 
lived with Me, in My Will, in My Kingdom, in My Heart, in their Home with Me. 
But they do not, as often you have seen, and with few exceptions. So it is a pro- 
cess of following the marked-out path, deviating from the trail, rediscovering— 
and in some cases, leaving it permanently. 


But howcan My children see this path for their journey? They follow the way 
home that I have ordained. They follow My Son Jesus. What would He have 
you do? What did He do Himself? What did He tell you to do? This was His 
Mission—to open the way. He was the true pathfinder. So follow Him, little 
one. What does He tell you to do? Ask for the assistance of My Holy Spirit in 
understanding the plan I have for you—and each child has such a God-given 
plan. Look to the Holy Family and learn. Now be at Peace. 


John 15:16-17—“You did not choose me: but I have chosen you; and have ap- 
pointed you, that you should go, and should bring forth fruit; and your fruit should 
remain: that whatsoever you shall ask of the Father in my name, he may give it 
you. These things |command you, that you love one another.” 


207 


208 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE 


TIME IS AT ITS FULLNESS 


“He shall build a house to My name and he shall be a son 
to me, and I will be a father to him: and I will establish the 
throne of his kingdom over Israel forever.” (1 Par 22:10) 


July 2, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


I rush to write to You, as this is the first real quiet I’ve had today....I’m 
listening, Father. 


Daughter: 


In speaking to Me, you strengthen the bond of love between Father and child. 
This is what | desire of all My children. Tell them this, little one. Cultivate your 
relationship with me. Appreciate the great gift offered to you in these times. 
Appropriate a certain time each day for quiet recollection. Speak to Me and 
listen for My response in your heart as you go about your daily duties. Love 
with Me. Live in Me. 


Forsake all distractions for this purpose—time spent meaningfully with your 
Father. Know that there is so much to learn, so much to experience in loving 
your Father in the quiet way | have outlined for you. Indulge yourself in this 
special daily time with your Father. 


| ask little of My children, so little. Build upon this basic request. Begin to live 
your entire life absorbed in the love between Father and child. And for you, my 
tiniest rose, | again ask that you come to Me morning, noon, and night. 


Father, sometimes this is very difficult—even impossible—although I am 
with You privately wherever I am. Is this acceptable to you? 


Yes, My precious one. Come when you are able. | see and understand all things, 
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all situations. Now before you part to sleep this evening, read Gn 14:15. This 
will increase your understanding of strength in character and fidelity to your 
Lord God and Father. Now be at peace. 


Gn 14:15—“And dividing his company, [Abram] rushed upon them in the night 
and defeated them, and pursued them as far as Haba, which is on the left hand 
of Damascus.” [Abram defeated the kings of Sodom and Gommorah and rescued 
Lot.] 


July 2, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


Itis 1:00am and!’'m sorry I haven’t been able to spend quiet time with You. 
Iam feeling so unworthy and distracted. 


Father, I love You and I’m listening. 
Daughter: 


Trust in your Lord God and Father. Be present to Me in each moment as | am 
present to you, all. 


[I see a huge sun rising on the horizon, brighter than any sun I have ever 
seen. | 


And so begins this special time—the time when My children return to their 
Father. Who could fail to recognize these times? Shards of My Divine Light 
piercing the hearts of My children. Oh, the shock of recognition, child. 


Prosper and grow, My dearest children—precious, each one. Have life, rich and 
abundant in your heavenly Father—through Jesus, in the Holy Spirit. Claim 
your rightful inheritance as the children of God. Remain sheltered in My Heart 
for all eternity—life abundant. | have so richly provided for you, all. Come 
home, little ones. Come home to your Father. Herein your treasure lies. 


James 2:19-26—[by works faith is made perfect: body without spirit is dead, faith 
without works is dead]; Eph 2:17-22 [We are a Holy Temple—habitation of God 
in the Spirit]; Ezek 37:5 [Send Spirit into us and we shall live. ] 


July 4, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Father: 
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Thank You for the wonderful day with my family. What can I do for You, 
My dearest Father? I love you so much. Your daughter is with you and 
listening. 


Daughter: Into your life comes much joy and much sorrow. But remember lam 
with you always—in all things. When My children prepare themselves for My 
indwelling—by consecrating themselves to Me, of their own free will—then | 
am present in them, I fillthem up, |complete them. In Me they are made perfect. 
Intersecting hearts—pierced by the shard of God’s Holy Light—His Love. I live 
in you and you live in Me. Do you understand? 


Father, I understand that when we love You, give ourselves to You, and 
live in Your Holy Will, then we are united. I am still me and You are still 
You—but we are joined, wedded, in union. How this exactly works, I do not 
know. Lately, I’ve had a great deal of images of light, energy—but I don’t 
fully understand. Father, do you somehow fill us with light, energy—your 
Holy Spirit? How? Are we not capable of seeing or feeling this light, energy, 
Spirit? How do we know thatit has happened? Doesn’t your Spirit permeate 
everything to give it life and make it be? How does this differ from your 
special indwelling? 


... True, My Spirit fills all that exists—for all that is, is from the mind and heart 
of God. Your soul is who you are [who | AM]. This soul is joined to your body 
while on earth and will be rejoined once again at the culmination of time. 
However, although the Holy Spirit makes possible life and existence—it is My 
indwelling—the Father, Creator of the universe of which you speak. This is a 
singular phenomenon. This is the union of Father and child. In this way, you 
are home with Me—you live in My Kingdom while on earth. This brings My 
Kingdom on earth as it is in heaven. How do you know this is so, little one? 
Can you measure it, drawit, hear it, see it? Is this possible? On earth? What 
do you think? 


Well, my immediate answer is no. But I wonder, Father, if there isn’t 
some way to apprehend this union that goes beyond Faith alone. I don’t 
know. I don’t even know if it’s necessary. But could your presence in us be 
apprehended as energy? 


All that is, is what you call energy, daughter. But the question is, can My chil- 
dren know that | dwell in them and then do! stay or come and go? tell you, you 
will know. What unites our two hearts? Love. When you feel love for Me, you 
willin turn feel My Love for you. Not because! withold love until you respond in 
kind to Me. But rather, you are not able to feel My Love until you have opened 
your heart, of your own free will, to My Love. 
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Then the intersection is created. The love flows from Father and child to child 
and Father, so that aconnection is made, a union established. Like alife force, 
like life blood, this sacred Love between Father and child flows freely. |!amin 
your thoughts and prayers in every moment. I never leave you. You call to Me, 
speak to Me, whisper to Me in everyday occurrences of your life—as well as in 
the crises. ... 


[Raphael]: Bow down to the presence of God in your hearts—for you are a 
temple of the living God—you are a living temple. You are a living temple of 
the living God. Acknowledge the presence of God in your soul. For when you 
purify and prepare yourself, love the Lord God with all your heart, and offer 
yourself to Him freely—He comes to you. There is no hesitation. You must have 
faith and trust in this. For this is His promise to His children: “Build the church 
and | will come.” 


[The Father]: Prepare yourselves, little one. 
Ezek 47—The vision of the holy waters flowing outward from under the temple. 


July 5, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


Please make good come out of the all the sadness. If suffering did no good, 
then it would be for nothing—and that would be the greatest tragedy of 
all. 


My daughter, little one of My Heart: ... Ifyou make the best decisions you can, 
based on the set of circumstances given you—you have done well. And what 
is the best decision? To know, love, and honor your God and Father—the Al- 
mighty One—the Most High God. 


You know, love, and honor Me by doing My Will. In your circumstances, how is 
this done? Life is confusing, isn’tit, My precious child? When does self sacrifice 
become a travesty against self? When does it begin to be injurious to the one 
who becomes victim? 


Victim. What does this mean? A victim in the Scriptural sense of the word is 
offering to Me—God. Animals were used in Old Testament times. They were 
not human, nor did they have a choice to make. Isaac was to be sacrificed by 
Abraham—but did he not obey his father and lie upon the pyre? And did | not 
cease this sacrifice? The test of faith, the response of Love, were all that was 
required. And Jesus, My Son—did he not give his own fiat? Did He not sacrifice 
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himself for those who abused him? Was this not unjust? Life is not always fair 
or equitable, daughter. There are always decisions to be made, choices to be 
offered. Life is not always black or white. Nor is there always a right or wrong 
answer. But what serves the greater good? 


Father, what are you saying? 


It is for those outside My Will that we work so furiously for. You provide the 
example of love. You provide the Light—despite the darkness around you. 
Separate yourself from the onslaught that has the potential to destroy you. 
Protect yourself with prayer and Divine Sustenance. And place yourself in My 
hands. ... 


2 Para 36:19-23—[God delivered His children into the hand of the enemy for chas- 
tisement. But the enemy also desecrated the Temple of God, “...and whatsoever 
was precious, they destroyed.” And the children were lead into exile for 70 years 
and then God allowed them to return and rebuild his house. (The “temple” can be 
destroyed but then rebuilt—after chastisement and purification.)] 


July 6, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 
Iam listening, Papa. 


Demonstrate your trust in your Father's Love for you. I never give My children 
more than they can bear—with My Grace. In trusting Me, your Divine Father, 
all may be endured. When |! dwell in you, there also lies My strength. You are 
never alone. 


Seek solace in My tender Mercy which flows abundantly from the Temple within 
you. Here! dwell. Reach out and touch My hand, little one. Offer this discom- 
fort up to Me and trust in My loving Presence. | am with My children in all their 
trials and misfortunes. | comfort you so tenderly. Deposit all your fears at My 
feet. Give them to Me. Bear up under the Cross you are asked to carry. My Son 
Jesus will help you carry this cross, little one of My Heart. Ask Him, daughter, 
and he will help you in these trying times. You will recover and all will be well— 
this | promise. Ask also your Mother Mary to aid you in your sorrow. Call upon 
My Holy Spirit to fill you with My Divine Light and Love. 


... The Sun of Justice will rise on the horizon of your life. All will not be suffering 
and torment. Remember this when you are plagued by doubt and afflicted by 
suffering. You will live to see the Sun of Justice rise. ... 
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Ps 24:20-22—"“Keep thou my soul, and deliver me: | shall not be ashamed, for | 
have hoped in thee. The innocent and the upright have adhered to me: because | 
have waited on thee. Deliver Israel, O God, from all his tribulations.” 


July 9, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 
Help me through this day.... 


Come to Me, little one. Remember that in doing My work you are blessed. How 
many of My children can say they do the work of the Father? All such things 
come ata price, little one. The road is not easy, nor is it without sacrifice. But 
you will find your way in the choices offered to you. This time of suffering will 
pass. Believe these words. Say these words: 


| was born for My Father Who loves me, 

To Him | return in every day, every moment. 
In His Heart I find refuge. 

In Me does My Father abide— 

His temple in these times. 

Come to your Father, children, 

As your Father comes to you. 


3 Kgs 2:3—[David to Solomon]: “And keep charge of the Lord thy God, to walk 
in his ways, and observe his ceremonies, and his precepts, and judgments, and 
testimonies, as it is written in the law of Moses: that thou mayst understand all 
thou dost, and whithersoever thou shalt turn thyself.” 


July 13, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Father: 
Tam in your hands. 


Daughter, My little rose: Lift up your heart. Place it in Mine. Drink in My Peace 
and Love for you—especially in your weakness and suffering. Despite your 
losses, you have gained much—and much is still yet to come. The remnant of 
the Lord assembles. Do you know what this means? 


As those children who choose to return to Me approach ever closer, this also 
means that greater distance is put between them and those who choose to 
remain behind. You may choose to stay behind with them or you may choose 
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to move closer to Me, your Heavenly Father, the Father of All Mankind. Now, 
daughter, what are the implications of this in your own life? 


It feels like more and more distance is put between me and those Iam closest 
to. 


A gravitational process has begun. The winnowing has commenced. The 
separation and differences will come into clearer relief now. Do not let this 
dismay you. Do not lose hope. All are being called. Some respond more eas- 
ily than others. Pray for those who linger in their resistance, their willfulness, 
their cold-heartedness. 


But, Father, if l was in acar accident, I couldn’t leave anyone behind to save 
myself. Why should I do this now? Is this even what you're asking me to 
do? 


See Me calling the little children home, and | am stooping down to gather them 
in My arms. The little ones are smiling and excited. They run to Me without 
conscious regard for those others with them. But it is not for them to be con- 
cerned. | never take My eyes off the stragglers. And | will wait with My arms 
open until the last one reaches Me. 


But, Father, what if some of the little ones wouldn’t come or would wander 
off. What if they were my responsibility, like an older sibling with the 
younger ones? 


Again, with your ever vigilant parent there, you need not worry. By lagging 
behind, it shows you do not trust Me to care for the others. It means you think 
you can doa better job than your Father. 


Job 13:17-18—“Hear ye my speech and receive of your ears hidden truths. If! shall 
be judged, | know that | will be found just.” Job 15:7-9—“What knoweth thou 
that we are ignorant of? What dost thou understand that we know not?” 2 Kgs. 
1:38-39—“So Sadoc the priest, and Nathan the prophet went down, and Banaias 
the son of Joiada, and the Cerethi, and Phelethi: and they set Solomon upon the 
mule of king David and brought him to Gihon, and Sadoc the priest took a horn of 
oil out of the tabernacle, and anointed Solomon: and they sounded the trumpet, 
and all the people said: God save King Solomon.” 


July 22, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 
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I love you so much, Father. ... Please bless all those involved with Your 
work. 


[My Father seems strained, asif He’s been fighting.] Eradicate the [needless] 
suffering [you have created through your own choices] by trusting in Me. Is 
not My Providence enough for you? Do! not see to all your needs? Do | gratify 
allyour senses? NO, child. This isnot My way. Rather, | provide you with what 
| know you need. This is My tender Mercy for you. 


Father, life still hurts sometimes. 


| give each of My children what they need. But you must be attentive to My 
promptings. Life is to be cherished and protected. For life is from Me. Life is Me. 
Life is in Me. Deathis not Me. Death is not in Me. Yet you lift up death [in your 
culture] as an idol—a panacea for all that ails you. And it is not so, little one. 
! sound the trumpet. Nowis the time of choice. You do not fully comprehend 
the gravity of this time, nor this decision. 


You are for Me or you are against Me. You love Me or you do not love Me. You 
choose to come home to Me or you choose to live apart from Me. Never before 
has the choice for life in Me or death, darkness, and perpetual suffering from 
separation from your Source—your Father—been so urgent. Now is the time 
to act—decisively and without fear. Step out of the shadows and make your 
decision known. Live your choice in every moment. Live in Me. You and I wait 
in the city bleached clean by the sun. Waiting for the drama to begin. But we 
are alone. Are there no others to join us? Who will people this great city? 


We wait, dearest child of My Heart, for the choice to be played out—in full view 
of the Creator of all that is and the Father of All Mankind. We wait, daughter, 
but all must open their eyes to see what is acted out before them. But they must 
answer the call. They must have eyes to see and ears to hear what transpires 
around them. The audience and the performance—they are one in the same 
but experienced from different perspectives. You are the audience and actors 
in this drama. Who will come? | call them and call them but to no avail. Time 
ripens like a fig heavy on the bough. Time is at its fullness when the choice is 
made—when the prodigal children of God finally return to their Father. This 
is at hand, daughter. My slumbering children, lazy in their ways, must awake. 
Arise, my little ones, and return to My Fatherly embrace. | await you with ten- 
der love. | have prepared a place for you all. A home with your Father. A city 
that exists within and without. Your home with Me, your Father. Peace—in 
your Father. 


Dn 6: 24-27—“And by the king’s commandment, those men were brought that 
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had accused Daniel: and they were cast in to the lion’s den, they and their children, 
and their wives: and they did not reach the bottom of the den, before the lions 
caught them, and broke all their bones to pieces. Then King Darius wrote to all 
people, tribes, and languages, dwelling in the whole earth: PEACE be multiplied 
unto you. It is decreed by me, that in allmy empire and my kingdom all men dread 
and fear the God of Daniel. For he is the living and eternal God for ever: and his 
kingdom shall not be destroyed, and his power shall be forever. He is the deliverer 
and savior, doing signs and wonders in heaven, and in earth: who hath delivered 
Daniel out of the lion’s den.” 


July 23, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Everyone! knowis having serious problems—especially with their children. 
Lord, why can’t people see that the culture is destroying the children? 


The culture has become toxic, daughter. 


Father, if we agree that the culture is toxic, whatis the answer? What can we 
do? Please tell me, Father. I know You want us to come home to You and You 
want us to know, love, and honor You—but there is something still lacking 
in what You ask of us—those children who say “Yes” to this. Father, do we 
stay in and fight or do we separate and leave. This is not entirely clear. But 
please help me understand. I am with You, Father, and Iam listening. 


Barbara, My Daughter: The result of My children’s choices is indeed the culture 
you are nowliving in. It is replete with every kind of menace and defilement 
imaginable. And what was unacceptable, unthinkable, even one generation 
ago, is now commonplace, has now been legislated into law. The law, little 
one. Laws, that legalize corruption and sin. Laws that violate the laws of 
God—My Truth, My Will. 


How can this be? Because My children have abandoned Me. They think of 
Me nomore. To them, |!am nothing more than a legend, a myth. That is why, 
Barbara Rose, My Presence is no longer perceived or desired by My children. 
Why? Because for them I no longer exist. | never did. | have been explained 
away and banished to the past. But some yet remain in My Truth, in My Will. 
And for these, existence has become very difficult, if not impossible. The dis- 
ease of your culture has spread and is out of control—its victims most often 
are the children. This you know, child. But your question was “what are we to 
do, Father?” 
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| repeat to you again: know, love, and honor Me. By raising up this standard, 
many [of My childrenJ—more than you imagined—will rally toward it. And 
here is your strength for what yet lies ahead. There is strength in My little rem- 
nant, the ranks of which will swell as more and more children are awakened 
from their sleep. Anaesthetized so long. Not conscious of the state of darkness 
that has developed subtly, but, oh, so swiftly. But it is here, the darkness I speak 
of, and it is time to move toward the Light. The Light of your Lord God and 
Father. Follow where the Light of God leads you, daughter. Follow My Light 
and you will find Me—waiting to welcome you home. 


Now sleep in My Peace. 


DN 7:25—"And he [the antichrist] shall think himself able to change times and laws.” 
Am Ito know specifically what this is in reference to, Father? 


No child. Know only that a great fall comes. Recovery is in your Lord God— 
always. 


July 26, 1998: 


[Epiphany—God’s laws are like the order or structure of God’s will and that 
to bein God’s will, He has given us these parameters of containment. When 
we do not live in the law then we are no longer in the reality or dimension 
of God’s will.] 


July 31, 1998, Afternoon: 


Dearest Papa: 


Icome to You today to thank You and praise You.... This is also your Octave 
Week, dearest Father. 


Barbara, My daughter: | am with you. Trust Me. Lay tenderly on My heart. Be 
comforted there. Begin to see Me in a new way, daughter. Begin to view Me 
with your immortal soul. The sun will rise on your life, too, daughter. Repeat 
after Me: 


!am the Lord God’s own child. 
! am cherished by my Father. 


Know you are loved, 
And all will be well—in Me. 
The sun will rise again. 


In you is the light of God, 

To be treasured and nurtured and sustained. 

Through your hands have | given the world a great gift. 
A powerful means to return to your Father. 


Be inclined to offer yourself for this purpose, 
So all may see and believe. 

!am the giver of great gifts. 

And you, too, will receive such blessings 

As even you would not have believed. 


Doubt no more, little one. This is a time of great joy-Ordained by Me. Soon 
you will see its purpose. In your life and in the lives of those | send you. 
Speak no more of gloom and downheartedness. Rejoice—do | not give 
good things to those who ask in humility and trust? 


Now be at peace. | am with you. 


And the Lord’s hand was upon me 

And He drew me out of the darkness that was my life, 

To life eternal, to life in its fullness. 

In Him, I shall not fear. 

For lam enclosed and protected all around in His holy heart. 


Demonstrate your love by being content within My will for you. 

And I heard: “And may His countenance shine upon you.” 

1 Par 22:10—"He shall build a house to My name and he shall be a son to me, 
and | will be a father to him: and | will establish the throne of his kingdom over 
Israel forever.” 

John 12:49-50—"For | have not spoken of myself; but the Father who sent me, he 
gave me commandment what | should say * and what | should speak. And! know 
that his commandment is life everlasting. The things therefore that | speak, even 


as the Father said unto me, so do | speak.” 


[Epiphany: We are willed to live forever in God. This is His law—to live in 
Him.] 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX 


CALL ME BY NAME 


”Make thy face to shine upon thy servant; save me in thy mercy. Let me 
not be confounded, O Lord, for I have called upon thee.” (Ps 30:17) 


August 2, 1998: 


Dear Father: 


This is Your Feast Day—I love You, truly. I love You so much. Love makes us 
thrive—love gives us peace. 


August 14, 1998, Evening: 


Dearest Papa: 


Please, Father, be with me. I ask for Your mercy on me—such an imperfect 
child. 


Be at peace, child. |am with you. Uncover your ears and hear what I say to you. 
What | will for you cannot be repeated, cannot be turned back. This is what is 
meant by My orderly will. All things accounted for in My own time, in My own 
way. See the design that overlays the seemingly random and non-sensical. 
There is purpose in all that is and all that will be. In this you should take com- 
fort, little one of My heart. Despise not My ways, Barbara Rose. Recognize My 
holy hand as it moves in your life—as it moves across the face of the earth. 


[Isee the sun anda man’s figure anda shadow on the earth. My Father wants 
me to understand that the importance shouldn't be attached so much to 
the shadow itself as to what is making the shadow—the light being blocked 
bya form. But what we see is only the shadow—we forget that something is 
making the shadow. Is it the anti-christ? The absence of light? Are we seeing 
a shadow and we're focused on it, missing what is making it? Likewise, 
we do not apprehend the hand of God moving across the earth. These 
things go on unseen to us. But I think our Father is calling us to pay better 
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attention—that we have the capabilities to see if we try. We have capabilities 
we aren’t aware of.| 


Ps 43—”... we have heard, O God, with our ears....” 


August 15, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


Thank You so much for everything. You are so great and wonderful. Today 
was such a good day. I got so much done and enjoyed my family. From Your 
hands, Lord—all from Your hands. What can I do for You, my Papa? What 
can I do for You? Your child is here and I’m listening. Father. 


Barbara, daughter—My Rose: Life resumes, refreshed, after a storm—doesn't 
it, little one. So you are pleased with the joy and brightness in your life? This 
pleases me. Prepare yourself now, for more work awaits you. But this also will 
bring you joy. You will see—in time—what | bring you. The darkness of despair 
has been driven into the shadows and now you stand fully in the light. Focus 
your eyes and you will see the glory that is your God. It is all around you. itis in 
you. You are Mine. You are My child. Allof mankind are My children and each 
is likewise precious to My heart—EACH ONE, NO EXCEPTIONS. They, too, are 
Mine—created to reveal the glory of their God, Creator and Father. 


Remain with Me always, daughter of My heart. Remain true and let the light 
which is Me shine forth into the world. Where the light of God is, My light, no 
shadows may be. Do not allow anyone or anything to block My light, for it 
shines like the light of the greatest sun around and in you—all. Be at peace. 


Dn 7:25-28—"And he shall speak words against the High One, and shall crush 
the saints of the most High: and he shall think himself able to change times and 
laws, and they shall be delivered into his hand until a time, and times, and half.a 
time. And judgment shall sit, that his power may be taken away, and be broken 
in pieces, and perish even to the end. And that the kingdom, and power, and the 
greatness of the kingdom, under the whole heaven, may be given to the people 
of the saints of the most High: whose kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and all 
kings shall serve him, and shall obey him. Hitherto is the end of the world. | Daniel 
was much troubled with my thoughts, and my countenance was changed in me: 
but | kept the word in my heart.” 


August 17, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 
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Please help me and have mercy on me today.... 
Barbara, daughter: Do you hear Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Do you believe in Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Do you trust Me? 

Yes, Father. 


Then you must know that all proceeds from My holy hands. Nothing, not one 
thing, occurs without My consent. 


Then we must passively accept what goes on around us, Father? 
No, little one. This is not what I’m saying. Be true to your inheritance as My 
child. Know Me, love Me, honor Me. And as! am in and with My children, all— 


you know, love, and honor Me in and with them. Is this not true? 


Yes, Father, [understand this. But isn’tit also true that some people purposely 
hurt the innocent? 


Let go, daughter. You do not trust Me to oversee what happens to the innocent 
ones. 


August 19, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Tam here and I am listening, Father. 


Barbara: Be true to what | have taught you. What do you see and hear? The din 
ofso much chaos and rebellion. This is what unsettles you, frightens you. This 
is not My will for the world. You sense this. You know this, as do all My children 
who are drawn ever closer to Me in this time. 


Repent, | have told the world. Embrace the peace of your Lord God and Fa- 
ther. lam “the” God, the only God and I have given you My holy law to burn 
brightly in your hearts. What is man doing, little one? He institutes his own 
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law. He mocks My holy will. He redefines and recreates the only reality which 
is My truth. And nowis the time of trial, the time of choice. And what will come 
of this? 


Have the courage to choose wisely. Clothe yourselves in the wisdom of God. 
Only then will you see clearly, hear clearly in this time. Have I not told you | 
would come? You need only ask. | am indeed the only remedy for mankind. 
None other will do. Grasp what | am saying. The time of choice is upon you. 
See what I show you, daughter. 


[1am at the foot of a dark path that leads into a deep forest. lam alone, and 
am being drawn down this dark path andI am wishing someone was with 
meto guide me. And then avery large, thin figure garbed in darkness (Ican’t 
see the face) comes up on my left. It would seem he would try to take my 
hand in his bony one. I feel a shudder of terror so intense that I can’t allow 
myself to fully experience it. I sense that this is “death.” In my fear, I call 
out to my Father, “Father, help me!” And 1 know somehow thatifI call out to 
Him, He will save me. And then I see a beautiful angel on my right hand. She 
is flowing and white and ethereal, and very feminine and kind and loving. 
I grab onto her and she turns me around on the path and leads me back to 
the light and to my Father. Standing beside my Father is Raphael. | 


This is how it will be, Barbara Rose. See and believe. The time is short and all 
mankind must choose. Teach them to call out to Me—to know, love, and honor 
Me—and | will come to them. | willbe present to them. This is not complicated. 
My love for My children is a simple truth—perhaps too simple for some to grasp. 
They crave complication. My children are as in a deep sleep and must now 
awaken to the truth. My reality may be comforting or stinging—depending 
on the response of My children. This is My will. | repeat: Draw down the mercy 
of your God. Call Me to yourselves in this time. Believe, have faith and trust 
in your Father. Know that | am with you always. Turn not away from My face 
any longer. Stand not in the shadows, in the darkness. Turn around toward 
the light. Call Me by name— “God, My Father.” This is what | have waited for, 
for all time. Now be at peace. | will triumph. Of this, have no doubt. Come to 
Me—now! 


Ps 26— The Lord is my light and my salvation, whom shall | fear? The Lord is the 
protector of my life: ofwhom shall | be afraid? Whilst the wicked draw near against 
me, to eat my flesh. My enemies that trouble me, have themselves been weakened, 
and have fallen. If armies in camp should stand together against me, my heart 
shall not fear. If a battle should rise up against me, in this will | be confident. One 
thing | have asked of the Lord, this will | seek after; that | may dwell in the house 
of the Lord all the days of my life. That | may see the delight of the Lord, and may 
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visit his temple. For he hath hidden me in his tabernacle; in the day of evils, he 
hath protected me in the secret place of his tabernacle. He hath exalted me upon 
a rock: and now he hath lifted up my head above my enemies. | have gone round, 
and have offered up in his tabernacle a sacrifice of jubiliation: | will sing, and recite 
a psalm to the Lord. Hear, O Lord, my voice, with which | have cried to thee: have 
mercy on me and hear me. My heart hath said to thee: My face hath sought thee: 
thy face, O Lord, will | still seek. Turn not away thy face from me, decline not in thy 
wrath from thy servant. Be thou my helper, forsake me not; do not thou despise 
me, O God my Saviour. For my father and my mother have left me: but the Lord 
hath taken me up. Set me, O Lord, a law in thy way, and guide me in the right 
path, because of my enemies. Deliver me not over to the will of them that trouble 
me; for unjust witnesses have risen up against me; and iniquity hath lied to itself. | 
believe to see the good things of the Lord in the land of the living. Expect the Lord, 
do mantully, and let thy heart take courage, and wait thou for the Lord. 


August 25, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Iam here and Iam listening, my Father. 
Barbara, My daughter, My littlest rose: |am here and I speak to you now. 


[I see my Father near a campfire in a camp—as if it is the night before a 
battle.] 


Rest in My heart, daughter. 


Raphael: The Lord God speaks to you so tenderly. Remember this—and be in 
awe of your Creator. Take nothing for granted. 


God the Father: My presence with you is a sign for those who wish to see and 
hear. Through what | have given you there can be no doubt of the love and regard 
your Father has for you. We are now encamped before the battle—which will 
begin. And so it must be, little one. Keep Me company before the light of your 
Lord God. Move away from the shadows. Many sleep and drift away back into 
the shadows. 


Be attentive—there is much yet to do. A turning point is at hand, if only you 
would take notice. Yes, you must adhere to the assignment you have been 
given—although you are lured away to be lulled by sleep. False peace, there 
is, daughter. You will find peace only in Me—your Lord God and Father. Fash- 
ion each day as if it were your last—as a soldier before battle. What are your 
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concerns? Who takes care of your needs—no other than your commander, 
your King, your Lord. Distractions have no place in battle—nor does compla- 
cency. 


But, Father, how are we to take care of our families? There are practical 
things to worry about. 


See very clearly here, Barbara Rose. Have | not provided all you need, when 
you needed it? All else is distraction. A soldier must be focused and attentive. 
He must see clear to his purpose—or all will be lost. You have not learned to 
trust yet. Delegate when necessatry.... 


[I see people approaching the light and our Father. They are coming out of 
the shadows.] 


Remain close to your Father before this great battle—do not lose yourself in 
the shadows. Stand ready and wait for your Lord God. It is Me that calls you 
toward My light. Peace be with you and in you. As night is transformed into 
day, all will be well. 


Ps 98—"The Lord hath reigned... .Let them give praise to thy great name: for it 
is terrible and holy: and the king’s honor loveth judgment....Exalt ye the Lord our 
God, and adore his footstool [Ark of the Covenant], forit is holy. Thou hast prepared 
directions... .They called upon the Lord, and he heard them: he spoke to them in 
the pillar of the cloud. They kept his testimonies, and the commandment which 
he gave them. Thou didst hear them, O Lord our God: thou wast a merciful God 
to them, and taking vengeance on all their inventions. Exalt ye the Lord our God, 
and adore at his holy mountain: for the Lord our God is holy.” 


August 29, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Icome to You today to ask if there is anything I can do for You? I want only 
to do Your will in all things. Your daughter is here, and I am listening, 
Father. 


Prepare yourselves, daughter of My heart: Listen attentively to what | tell you. 
The handprint of your Lord God and Father is upon the work you are called 
to do for Me. What is this work, little one? It is to make me known, loved, and 
honored. This is why we do battle in the world in this time. Am I truly known, 
loved, and honored? Look around you. What do you see and hear? Do My 
children apprehend My presence in their lives? Do they acknowledge Me? Do 
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they come to Me for all they need? For love, comfort, and solace? Do they allow 
Me to sustain them? 


See the ill-conceived compromise My children have made with the world? They 
are held captive, oppressed by its misleading vanity, its false promises for suc- 
cor. And in the end, they are left empty and alone, abandoned and hopeless. 
For they have orphaned themselves. They have cut themselves offfrom the roots 
of their family and their Father Who loves them. Poor misguided children, dying 
in the shadows, alone, by choice. See why this tears at My heart, daughter? 
Inflicting such pain as man has never known. A father’s heart is not designed 
for such aloss, an unnecessary loss. This is why we do battle. A wake-up call for 
mankind. For many, a painfully discomforting call. Do I speak of such things 
to you for the sake of conversation? No, little daughter of My heart, | do not. 
Through you | tell the world that | am present with My children always and 
wait for them to call Me by name, to come to My open arms, to choose their 
one and only Father and God. Without Me there is no life. Do you comprehend 
what! am saying to you, daughter? Without Me there is only death. My light is 
bright and blinding. Do not run into the shadows, My children, for false com- 
fort and sleep in these trying times, in these fearful times. Remember there is 
only one remedy for the great ails of this world and that is Me, your Lord God, 
Creator, and Father. Let us dispel the shadow which lies over the world. What 
causes this shadow? What is blocking My light? What causes My children to 
be separated from their Father? 


When the light of God is in you—My light, My love—no shadow may separate 
you from what is your right—to be home with your Father forever. Ponder 
this, Barbara Rose. The world awaits a great transformation. And you have 
all been given the knowledge for this to begin. Have the courage, faith, and 
trust to choose. Choose wisely, little ones. Come home to Me, your Father. This 
is My peace. 


1 Cor 10: 26-31—"The earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness thereof... .Therefore, 
whether you eat or drink, or whatsoever else you do, do all to the glory of God.” 


August 29, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


I place myself entirely in Your hands. I love You; I adore You; I worship You. 
Your child is here and I am listening, Father. 


Treasure these moments, daughter. Write these words—precisely: 
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God my Father calls all His children in this time, 
Appealing to them, each and every one, 

To come home now, 

To Him—the One Who loves and adores His little ones, 
Made in His image, 

Made for His heart only. 


He offers them life eternal, 
He offers them love, 
He offers Himself for their sake. 


Come now while there is yet light, 

The light of your Lord God and Father, 

For soon the landscape which is this world, 
Will be overcome by shadows, 

And so many will be lost in the darkness. 
So many will fall asleep as if it were night. 


But remain alert and seek the true light of God. 
Draw near while there is time. 
Return home to your Father before the shadows of night fall. 


Ps 30:17-20—”Make thy face to shine upon thy servant; save me in thy mercy. 
Let me not be confounded, O Lord, for | have called upon thee.” Let the wicked be 
ashamed, and be brought down to hell. Let deceitful lips be made dumb which 
speak iniquity against the just, with pride and abuse. O how great is the multitude 
of thy sweetness, O Lord, which thou hast hidden for them that fear thee! Which 
thou hast wrought for them that have hope in thee, in the sight of the sons of 


‘s 


men. 


August 30, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 
How complicated and busy our lives are... ./ wait for Your help and comfort 
ifitis Your will, Father. [Vision of a pool for cleansing. Our Father presses a 


stone into my hand.] 


Now go in My peace and rest in your Mother’s heart. She will comfort you as 
only a mother can a daughter in these such things. 


Why not You, Father? 
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Because you need your Mother. To her should you go in this crisis. She loves you 
with a mother’s love. This is no slight to Me, little one. Look to My holy Word: 


Dn 6:16-23—“Then the king commanded, and they brought Daniel, and cast him 
into the den of lions. And the king said to Daniel: Thy God, whom thou always 
servest, he will deliver thee. And a stone was brought, and laid upon the mouth of 
the den: which the king sealed with his own ring, and with the ring of his nobles, 
that nothing should be done against Daniel. And the king went away to his house 
and laid himself down without taking supper, and meat was not set before him, and 
even sleep departed from him. Then the king rising very early in the morning, went 
in haste to the lion’s den: and coming near to the den, cried with a lamentable voice 
to Daniel, and said to him: Daniel, servant of the living God, hath thy God, whom 
thou servest always, been able, thinkest thou, to deliver thee from the lions? And 
Daniel answering the king, said: O king, live for ever: My God hath sent his angel, 
and hath shut up the mouths of the lions, and they have not hurt me: for as much 
as before him justice hath been found in me: yea and before thee, O king, | have 
done no offence. Then was the king exceeding glad for him, and he commanded 
that Daniel should be taken out of the den, and no hurt was found in him, because 
he believed in his God.” 


You also are sealed; remember the stone. 
Father, please assist me. 
! am, daughter of My heart—I am. Now be at peace. 


August 31, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

I need to be so close to You today, Father.... 

Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

Be at peace and know that | am with you. Never doubt. Now go about your 
business today full of love and good will toward others. In this you will find the 
grace you need. Gather together all you need to serve Me. Meet Me at the door 


of your heart. | wish to give you good things and in time you will see this. 


What do You mean by “gather together all you need to serve Me,” Father? 


How do you serve Me? In what way? 
By taking care of my family. By writing for You. How can I gather this up? 


Take stock of your given tasks then the rest will come. You will see, little one. 
You have not been left alone and empty. You are a testimonial to what can 
be—in the Lord God, your Father. These are special times and so call for special 
people, in special circumstances. Howcan you best testify to Me in these times? 
What am | trying to convey to My children? You must show them by example. 
What is that example? How can they best know, love, and honor Me in these 
times? Each is different, true. But there is a basic formula for life which can be 
applied to all. This is what you must teach them—by your words and example. 
Be brave, little rose of My heart. | have never abandoned you. Remain in My 
peace and love. 


Dn 6:10—”Now when Daniel knew this, that is to say, that the law was made, 
he went into his house: and opening the windows in his upper chamber towards 
Jerusalem, he knelt down three times a day, and adored, and gave thanks before 
his God, as he had been accustomed to do before.” 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN 


I WILL REACH OUT TO THEM ALL 


“...if anyone love me, he will keep my word, and my Father will love him, 
and we will come to him, and will make our abode with him.” (Jn 14:31) 


September 1, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


If it isin any way Your will, please speak to me... may Your holy will be done 
in all things. 


As you need Me, daughter, | am here. Write what | tell you. ... You cannot 
understand the parts if you do not see the whole. You do not understand how 
they fit together. Barbara, hear Me, |am your Lord God. Understanding the 
process is essential. What is this process? The transformation of mankind, of 
the world as you knowit. This process is at hand. Be mindful of this one truth: 
| desire the return of My children at this time. There is no other lesson to be 
learned. One truth; one reality... 


All else contributes to this, but this is the focus, the goal. Realign your perspec- 
tive and see. The truth was always there before you. This is the answer: | have 
come. | am present to My children. Look to Me for your salvation, your life. 
Nothing else matters.... But believe. |am present to you all and nowis the hour: 
“Thy Kingdom come on earth as it is in Heaven.” Turn the pages in this book 
and what did I tell you? 


[I turn to the section on “death” trying to lead me into the dark path and 
I am terrified and I call out to our Father as a frightened child. An angel 
comes and leads me back to the light and our Father: 


This is how it will be, Barbara Rose. See and believe. The time is short and all 
mankind must choose. Teach them to call out to Me—to know, love, and honor 
Me— and! willcome to them. | will be present to them. This is not complicated. 
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My love for My children is a simple truth—perhaps too simple for some to grasp. 
They crave complexity. 


Jn 12:49-50—"For | have not spoken of myself, but the Father who sent me, he 
gave me commandment what | should say, what | should speak. And | know that 
his commandment is life everlasting. The things therefore that I speak, even as the 
Father said unto me, so do | speak.” 


September 6, 1998: 


[Epiphany: In today’ s culture, we are using the fruit of the Tree of Knowledge 
(science, technological, media, etc.), but do we have the right? Are we in 
God’s will? The Tree of Knowledge is not bad. God our Father created it 
and placed it in Paradise. However, without being in God’s will, we don’t 
know how to use it; we abuse it. Using the fruits of the Tree of Knowledge 
without our Father’s permission, without being in His will, will result in 
our destruction, our separation from God—isn’t this what happened to our 
first parents? Adam and Eve were told not to eat of the fruit because they 
had not yet obeyed, given their fiat, chosen God’s will freely. ] 


September 7, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Father, I give myself entirely to You. Iam here with You, Father, and 1am 
listening. 


Quiet yourself, child: Be at peace in My wisdom which | give to you for this work. 
How best can you use it? Deliberate on how | wish My children to behave, to 
respond in this culture they have created. There is a bridge they must cross over 
to My heart. It spans the excesses of their lives—the chaos and debris. What 
is this bridge, little one? It is My wish for all My children to gather to Me—this 
you know. 


Now what | tell you is this—Do not hesitate in approaching, My children. | 
am here with you. | embrace you. I lavish you with the love only your Heavenly 
Father can give you. See Me. Hear My voice. Know Meso that you may love and 
honor Me—as all children should know, love, and honor their Father. But there 
is one thing more. Resist the temptation to imitate the one who would deceive 
you. He does not wish that you return to Me—to know, love, and honor Me. 
He does not want you to discover your inheritance as My children. But you are 
Mine. And | wait for you. Do not delay in your response. You should separate 
yourselves from Me no longer. Come to Me by means of the bridge—the Chaplet 


I Will Reach Out to Them All 231 


and Feast Day. These, my little ones, will unite our hearts—the home of My 
children, all. Rest now, daughter. Sleep in My peace. Seek only to do My will. 


Jn 14:8-31—"Philip saith to him: Lord, show us the Father, and it is enough for us. 
Jesus saith to him: Have | been so long a time with you; and have you not known 
me? Philip, he that seeth me seeth the Father also. How sayest thou, show us the 
Father? Do you not believe, that !am in the Father, and the Father in me? ; The 
words that | speak to you, | speak not of myself. But the Father who abideth in 
me, he doth the works... And | will ask the Father, and he shall give you another 
Paraclete, that he may abide with you forever. The spirit of truth, whom the world 
cannot receive, because it seeth him not, nor knoweth him: but you shall know him; 
because he shall abide with you, and shall be in you.. .1 amin my Father, and you 
inme, and 1in you... .ifanyone love me, he will keep my word, and my Father will 
love him, and we will come to him, and will make our abode with him.” 


[Epiphany: When the Holy Spirit is in us we can truly worship our Father 
in Spirit and in Truth (“But the hour is coming, and now is, when the 
true worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and truth, for such the 
Father seeks to worship him. God is spirit, and those who worship him must 
worship in spirit and truth” Jn 4:23-24). We are then truly His children; 
we are united with him in spirit.] 


[Ephiphany: Jesus is the way, the truth, and the life. Our Father sent Him to 
show us the way (home), the truth (that God is our Father and we are His 
children), and to give us eternal life (the result).] Being in Jesus as a “child 
of God,” we find our way back home. Jesus is the doorway to our Father. He 
shows us the relationship we must have with God our Father. 


September 7, 1998: 


Dearest, sweetest Papa: 


I ask that You guide me in all I do. May Your will be done in all things. lam 
listening, Father. 


Barbara Rose, daughter of My heart: Know Me. 

How, Father? 

Come to Me and spend time with Me. Confide your thoughts, your sorrows, 
and your aspirations. Yes, | know these things. But how much better to have 


My children trust Me, approach Me with confidence, depend on Me for counsel 
and strength. Fathers fortify their children. They build them up. A personal, 
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intimate relationship is what | desire with My little ones, all. You ask to know 
Me better: know this, daughter—! long for each of My children. There is no 
exception. This is the true face of your God and Creator—a Father longing for 
the return of His children. When you look at Me, this is what you see. Love and 
longing for you all. 


How can peace come to the world when there is no peace between all people 
and their God, between your Father and all His children? This is true peace. 
And how will it come? When the Father of All Mankind is known, loved, and 
honored as was intended. Yes, little one, this is the peace you all crave but 
know not how to find. Pray for this, My daughter. Help others understand the 
necessity of this, for the hour is late and time, precious time, passes. Look to 
the Source of all that is and realize the gift you have all been given—you are 
the children of your God. Peace—in your God and Father. 


Num 3— Levites separated from the rest, sanctified, and dedicated to Divine Ser- 
vice. Is 56:especially 5—"I will give to them in my house, and within my walls, a 
place, and a name better than sons and daughters: | will give to them an everlasting 
name which shall never perish.” God promises this as long as the Sabbath is ob- 
served [honor], we choose to do His Will [our fiat], and we hold fast to His covenant 
[fidelity]; consolation for the suffering ones of Zion; God calls all men. 


September 14, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Iam here, Father, and 1 am listening. 


[I find myself sitting at a top of a hill watching the sunrise.] Let go and let 
God, daughter. 


In what context, Father? 


In all things in your life. Appreciate the relationship | have established with 
you. Take advantage of the gifts at your disposal. Prepare yourself to wage 
war on the enemy. The enemy is anyone or anything that separates Me from 
My children. Remember this and refer to it in the days ahead. How do! expect 
you to wage war? Prepare yourself for the coming of My Kingdom. Remain in 
My peace, daughter. Strike the chord. 


Jn 14:6—“lam the way, the truth, and the life. No man cometh to the Father but 
by me.” 
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[Epiphany: Jesus is the way to the truth that we are God’s children. And 
when we acknowledge and embrace this sacred relationship, this truth 
will set us free. Not realizing this or rejecting this truth is what keeps us in 
bondage, separated from our Father. And when we discover and embrace 
this truth we will have life eternal in and with our Father. ] 


September 21, 1998: 


Dearest God my Father: 


Please, Father, let me only do Your will in all things. I love You and Iam 
listening. 


Let go and let God, Barbara Rose. There are so many opportunities in your life 
that bring you close to Me—suffering is only one. You are also close to Me in the 
service and care of others. Remain with Me, little one. Soon—the dawn of a new 
day to be remembered. These times will be but a distant memory. Already the 
transformation begins—in earnest. This is the time awaited for in holy Scripture. 
When the holy prophet Ezechial said the trumpet will sound—apply this to your 
times and be attentive. My sword—[I see the image of Our Father picking up 
the little child and in so doing, He must put His sword in the earth. The 
sun sets over the mountain tops—it is setting. Our Father stoops down and 
comforts the child. The child is crying and lost.] 


You are dear to Me, daughter. Remember My words well—the day of your Lord 
God is upon youall. Tremble in fear or tremble from love. All willbe Mine. Stay 
close to Me in prayer throughout the day, little one—in My peace. 


Ezech 37:28—"And the nations shall know that | AM the Lord the sanctifier of 
Israel, when my sanctuary shall be in the midst of them forever.” 


September 22, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 

Iam here and Iam listening. 

Barbara, | am with you, daughter. Let Me give you a glimpse of My glory. [1am 
in the stars traveling so very fast and then I see our planet and I realize this 


planet is special in God’s eyes. ] 


Father, how beautiful! 
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Daughter, this | promise: allwho come to Me with a pure and loving heart will 
see God. 


[I see an outer walkway on a marbled structure. It seems dark and 
abandoned.] Father, what is this place you show me? [And I realize it is the 
Capitol building.] Nothing is forever but God. 


The glory of God is upon them—those that seek their God. In all times and 
all places—for these are the children of God—restored. Be appraised that all 
that | tell you is right and true. Never before has there been a time when man 
lingers near the edge of what can only be catastrophe. Look! See the destructive 
efforts of man’s selfishness. When will this stop? When will man learn that he 
alone is nothing? When, little one, will he learn? All people from all time and 
all places brought together before Me, their Lord and God. 


Father, what does this mean? 


Accountability. Exercise your free will to make the choice that must be made. 
The path of peace is difficult. But all must choose—freely. 


DN 11 [re: antichrist]— Is 4 [the remnant will be comforted by God] 


September 23, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

What can I do for You, Father? I want only to do Your will. 

Will you give yourself to Me for this work? 

Yes, Father. 

Child, you are sad? 

Father, I feel so far away from You.... 

Be at peace, little one. This is not so. You are not cut off from Me. You are now 
more open to your worldly surroundings since your recovery from a-period of 
great suffering. But | am still with you. Breathe in My Spirit. Fill yourself with 
My divine light and love. Spend time with Me now— quietly. Constant chatter 


is not necessary* Only the intimacy between Father and child. 


[1 am with our Father at the top of a mountain and the sun is rising over 
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the tops. And I am lifted up, floating, basking in the light of the sun and I 
spontaneously begin to praise God:] 


God is the Lord of the universe, 
lam humbled in His presence, 
Praised be His holy Name, 

His mighty hand has saved us, 
Preserving for all generations 
The love between Father and child. 
He is a witness to our ways. 

He calls us out of the desert, 
Where we wander aimlessly, 
Searching for our home. 

But He is with us, 

Protecting us and holding us, 
To His tender heart. 


[am in an operating room with our Father.] Why are we here, Father? 


This is a place of life and death where disease Is excised. Will the patient recover, 
daughter of My heart? 


Will man survive what must assuredly be done? Or has the disease spread too 
extensively? 


[I see a child on the operating table. The eyes are shut and the child looks 
pale.] 


Look and see. Is this real to you now, Barbara Rose? 


[I feel great compassion for this child. Our Father picks up the child’s hand 
and holds it in His own. He is intense and concerned. | 


Help Me save the child—My children. The child cannot see or hear Me. Whis- 
per insistently in their ear. Tell them to open their eyes and see, their ears and 
hear. Tell them to open their arms to their Father who can save them from 
themselves—only if they come to Me. “Father, Father,” and I will come and lift 
them up and give them Life with and in Me. Tell them who |am and that lam 
near, waiting for their “Yes.” 


[I see the child waken from sleep, open his eyes, and reach out to our Father. 
Our Father picks the child up.] 
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This is as it should be, daughter. 


[His love for this child (all of us) is overwhelming and it seems that our 
Father and this child (all of us) cannot be parted, so attached they are to 
each other. ] 


This should be your focus for now. Could you not feel the urgency in this 
room? 


Father, You said if we built the Church You would come. 


It is not a physical structure | ask for—but rather the hearts of My children. 
What good would a structure be without the open and yearning hearts of My 
children for their Father? This is My Church, My dwelling place—the human 
heart... Little one, go where | lead you, when | lead you. For now, My children 
must meet Me in their hearts—if they are to recover and survive. So much for 
later— Now go to My holy Word and read. My peace is with you, little one. 


4 Kgs 12— Priests took money but didn’t use it to repair the Temple. They resented 
the King’s interference in ordering them to repair the Temple with the money. The 
Temple was finally repaired. 


September 27, 1998: 


Dearest Father: 


Please enlighten mein allI do... come to You and I love You. Please be with 
me. If You wish to speak to me, Father, Iam listening. 


Daughter: 
Yes, Father. 


Be at peace in My holy and ordained Spirit. Let nothing trouble you. Now as 
regards your request for help: |!am always with you and I remain ever vigilant 
in My attempts to guide you in your efforts. However, you must act in union 
with My Spirit if you hope to obtain My help, little one. Pray to My Holy Spirit 
and He will come to you. Demonstrate the efficacy of this in the output of your 
work. Listen to My words to you on this evening: Trust, never falter in your 
understanding of My words. All else will follow. Trust Me. Now sleep in My 
peace. 


3 Kgs 1:34-35—"“And let Sadoc the priest, and Nathan the prophet anoint him 


there king over Israel: and you shall sound the trumpet and shall say: God save 
king Solomon. And you shall come up after him, and he shall come, and shall sit 
upon my throne, and he shall reign in my stead: and | will appoint him to be ruler 
over Israel, and over Judah.” 


September 30, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


As always, I love You and I give myself to You. Fm here, Father, and I’m 
listening. 


Barbara: Can you see Me? 


[[lookand 1am transfixed. I find myself saying over and over again, “Father, 
I love You; I adore You; I worship You!] 


Be at peace, child. Nowwrite. There willsoon be an abrupt change in the world. 
But you must not be frightened. Beyond the reaches of what you can see, will 
be the light of hope. No more will man wander, lost, and confused. Longing for 
something he knows not. But | will reach out to them all, My children. And they 
will see the intensity of My love for them. Do you believe, child? Do you believe 
that | am your true Father? And that I love you undeniably? 


Yes, Father. 
Be at peace, little one. 
2 $m 7:11—“From the day | appointed judges over my people Israel: arid | will give 


thee rest from all thy enemies. And the Lord foretelleth to thee, that the Lord will 
make thee a house.” Ps 16—[The psalm of David before he was annointed]. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT 


STAY CLOSE TO ME 


“Be ye children of the Lord your God.” (Dt 14:1) 


October 3, 1998: 


Iam here Father and I am listening. 


There are trials erupting in the world that may lead to much suffering. |do not 
wish for My children to suffer at the hands of the Evil One—and he guides, 
beguiles, those who have endeared themselves to him—to his lies. You are 
witnessing a battle between good and evil—an.d it is closer than they real- 
ize— onevery level, in every situation, in every life. Now the hand of God will 
come down upon those that play with life so cheaply. They will see the power 
of their God and Father. It is My love that will save them—the just and merciful 
love of a Father. “The” Father of all Mankind. 


Be prepared then. You have been forewarned. Stay close to Me and tell all those 
who will listen that the patience of their God has been sorely tested. The time 
of consequences has come. Come to Me for protection in these most trying 
times. Remember the sun will rise again—and all will be well in the Lord your 
God and Father. This | have promised. Be assured that I never leave you, never 
abandon you. You are Mine. Give Me those | have given you. Consecrate them 
to Me daily. Pray for those who have gone before and ask them to intercede in 
this matter.... Now rest in the heart of your pure and loving Father. Shalom. 


ls 11—Woe to the makers of wicked laws... and a remnant shall be saved. 


October 4, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest God my Father: 
Do with me what You will, Father. I love You. 


Barbara Rose, child of My heart: Do you know Me? 
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I could never presume to fully know You, Father I am humanly 
incapable. 


Then know this: |am your Father Who is with you even now—as always. Can 
you not possibly know someone who lives so close to you—your entire life long? 
Think for awhile. | am by your side in every event of your life—everyone. We 
are not a hairsbreadth apart. How can you not know Me? Am | not revealed 
to you through My Son, through the people in your life—and through My 
creation? | am present in all these ways—and more. In the stirrings of your 
heart—I put them there. They are longings for your true Father and your true 
home—My divine heart. 


Children could not possibly be wanted more than Mine. They are My joy, My 
heart’s desire. Come to Me, little ones. Come to My knee, and spend time with 
Me. Know Me and trust in Me. | am your Father. Does this all seem amazing 
to you? 


Yes, Father. 


But it is so. Indeed this passion | have for My children is even more profound 
than you are able to understand. Breed peace—each one give birth to My 
peace in the world. When you know Me, you know My peace. When you know 
Me, Barbara, you will know My peace. My peace be with you. 


Dt 14:1—“Be ye children of the Lord your God.” Dt 30:7—“And he will turn all these 
curses upon thy enemies, and upon them that hate and persecute you.” 


October 4.1998: 


Dearest Papa: 

Ilove You and I give myself to You. Iam listening, Father—obediently. 
Listen, daughter: Listen to the voices of those | send you. Now work begins. Be 
at peace. | am with you, always, and in every way. Demonstrate your love for 
Me by assenting to My will. 

I try to always, Father. 

Continue in trust This is what draws you near Me. Tenderness, compassion, and 


mercy—these are the characteristics which you all must manifest. These are 
your inheritance. Bring Me into the world through your love. Your pure love is 
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My divine love lived through you. This is what binds us—My Holy Spirit living 
in you. You have the resources. They are God-given. 


Bring Me into the world—I wait to come, so patiently This is conversion. This 
is the transformation | spoke of to you. All will become clearer now. You have 
done well, daughter. Now sleep in My peace. 


Miceas 3:4—”Then shall they cry to the Lord, and he will not hear them: and he 
will hide his face from them at that time, as they have behaved wickedly in their 
devices.” Ezech 38:7—“Prepare and make thy self ready, and all thy multitude that 
is assembled about thee, and be thou commander over them. [Gog shall persecute 
the church in the latter days. But he shall be overthrown.” 


Father, why these readings? Your message is of mercy—but these are 
discomforting. 


This is My mercy, daughter. My merciful justice. Call out to Me and | will come. 
Do not delay. Tend My sheep. They pasture among wolves. 


October 6, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 

Ilove You, and I give myself to You—now and forever. 
Little one, lam with you. 

I know, Father. 


Lift your heart to the heavens and be at peace. Your [previous] work is done. 
Render to God the things that are God’s. ... Render to Me what is Mine—My 
children, their souls. Instead you give yourselves over to the world. Is this not 
true, daughter? 


Yes, Father, this is very true, but I have never thought of it this way 
before. 


[Epiphany: I see an ill child looking out of a bedroom window into his yard 
with toys, bikes, etc. And the child is isolated until he is no longer sick. I 
realize that this is like purification or purgatory. After the child is well, he 
can go out and do what he was intended to do—be healthy and joyful.] 
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You have done well, little one. Rest in that knowledge. Proceed with the new 
work I give you. You will know. Itis a work of My love. Bring My paternal touch 
to those you aid. This is My will. 


Your dialogues with Me will be more fruitful now that you have demonstrated 
your fidelity to what I have requested of you. See the next work through to 
completion—regardless of the difficulty. It also will bear much fruit. So many 
souls languish for love of Me, for knowledge of Me. The introduction must wait 
no longer. 


Ezech 23:9-15—Disloyalties of Jerusalem and punishment] 


October 13, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

If You wish to speak to me today, I am listening. 
Barbara, daughter of My heart: Look for Me— 
Where, Father? 


Look for Me in your life—in those around you. Be at peace and do not hesitate 
to bring your doubts and fears to Me, your Father. When you respond to Me 
in faith, our relationship is so much stronger. Demonstrate your love for Me by 
listening, by seeing. Demonstrate your love by spending time with Me, quiet 
and alone. Demonstrate your love by receiving the holy Sacraments I have 
given you through My Church. All this will bring you ever closer to Me. Do you 
love Me? 


Yes, Father. 


Then say “Yes” to Me in these things, child. Barbara, do you wish Me to con- 
tinue? 


Yes, Father. 


Celebrate this relationship between Father and child in everything you do— 
most of all through the Eucharist—My gift to you. All days lead to the Feast | 
have requested. In this way, you will honor all Three Persons of this Holy Trinity 
in honoring Me—The Father of you all. You do not yet fully understand the 
importance of this Feast, but you will. “Sacred Trust,” little one, is what I ask 
for. Now remain in My peace. 
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Joel 2:24—"And the floors shall be filled with wheat and the presses shall overflow 
with wine and oil”; Jn 12:18-36 [Eucharist, wheat, sacrifice, light] ] 


October 18.1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. Also, please help me make this 
a home pleasing in Your eyes. Iam listening, Father. 


Daughter: 
Yes, Father. 


| AM with you. Cherish these moments. Respond in faith to what | tell you. 
Drink deeply from My ocean of Mercy, child. Breathe deeply of My Spirit, holy 
and true. Reach deeply into yourself for that which I have given you—strength, 
wisdom, and fortitude. These you will need for the task at hand. Do you know 
what | desire of you? 


No, Father. 


To release yourselves from the grip of hostility, hate, and perversion that has 
swallowed you all. And how is this done? By asking for My mercy. By divin- 
ing [apprehending] what I say to you in dialogue and in My Word. [Prov. 
15:10—” Divination is in the lips of the king, his mouth shall not err in 
judgment.”] You respond in trust. And this is good and true. But | ask one 
thing more of you. 


What is that, Father? 


To meet Me in the depths of your heart—and there to give me true, undivided 
devotion. This, daughter, takes much determination and will—for much goes 
against you in this regard. Avoid souls who draw you away from Me—whether 
itis by unconscious or deliberate attempt. Do you know howit grieves My heart 
when you do not respond to My loving touch? It grieves Me sorely, daughter of 
My heart... See the first page of the Book of Daniel. What do you see? 


[In the introduction it says Daniel was joined by the Spirit of God with Noah 
and Job. And the first chapter tells us the temple vessels were brought into 
the treasure house of the King of Babylon’s god. The King wanted those 
from the Hebrew royal court who were wise, knowledgeable, and taught 
science to learn the knowledge and tongue of the Chaldeans. But Daniel 
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wouldn't defile himself with the King’s food or wine. So Daniel rejects the 
religion of this King. | 


But why are You showing me this, Father? 


Because you need to hear these words once more: “Live in the sight of God 
only”— but what do you do today? You have all abandoned Me. As | was 
abandoned in the garden when My Son Jesus asked for His Apostles, the favored 
ones, to keep watch with Him that night. But these things you should know: 
The spiritual Kingdom is to come on “earth” as it is in heaven. 


The Great Seal will be opened in these times: prepare—with faith and trust 
Have confidence in yourselves and your Father. Be at peace. 


October 19, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Iam listening, Father. 

[I see many pastoral landscapes—all seem to be connected to travel or 
movement somehow. At first Isawa woman near a grotto or cave and she 
was scrubbing or scratching at the ground—perhaps a flat rock and then 
water started to flow out of it and it flowed over the grass and culminated in 
a waterfall that poured over a cliff. And underneath the cliff were people, 
bathing in and drinking the water.] 

Write what you see. 

[I see a building under construction, no people, a body of water. 

Angel: “Actively seek your Lord.” 


How? 


[Isee many tiny snippets—moving snippets pf people and places, like film 
clips. Why? I don’t know.] 


! am closer than you think. Be prepared. | come to you in many ways now. Be 
at peace. 


Angel: “Acknowledge the goodness of the Lord Who is with you.” 
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Jer 8:7—” The kite in the air hath known her time: the turtle, and the swallow and 
the stork have observed the time of their coming: but my people have not known 
the judgment of the Lord.” 


October 23,1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father; 

If itis Your will, Father, please speak to Me. Your daughter is listening. 
Barbara; Can you hear Me, daughter? 

Yes, Father. 


There is a secret yet untold. And you bear the knowledge of this in your heart— 
deep in your heart. Do you believe Me? 


Yes, Father. 


How and when you uncover this secret is yet to unfold. But | will show you the 
way, little one. As | always have. In this you can always trust. Now be about 
your business, your family’s business. For this is also My plan for you. It is My 
will. Therefore, embrace your life as itis given you through My hands and heart. 
You are special to Me, as are all My children. I willnot abandon you. Now be at 
peace, daughter of My heart. You carry the key to unlock the secret. 


Is 55:13—“Instead of the shrub shall come up the fir tree, and instead of the nettle, 
shall come up the myrtle tree: and the Lord shall be named for an everlasting sign 
that thou shalt not be taken away.” 


October 25, 1998: 


Dearest God my Father: 
Tlove You. 


Quiet yourself, Barbara: Be still in My heart. Wait awhile and you will see 
the sense of all that happens to you. You will be amazed at how all will come 
together for My good. Now be at peace. Hold My hand in your distress, child. 
Feel My presence. 


Obadiah [Abdias]—”....But in Mount Zion there shall be those that escape, and 
it shall be holy; and the house of Jacob shall possess their own possessions. The 


house of Jacob shall be a fire, and the house of Joseph a flame, and the house of Esau 
stubble; they shall burn them and consume them, and there shall be no survivor 
to the house of Esau; for the Lord has spoken... Saviors shall go up to Mount Zion 
to rule Mount Esau; and the kingdom shall be the Lord’s. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE 


THE CROSS IS THE WAY TO ME 


“And therefore we labour, whether absent or present, to please him....” (2 Cor 5) 


November 3, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


Please bless my whole family and I pray for the souls of all family members, 
friends, and those who have no one o pray for them. Father, Your daughter 
is listening. 


Barbara, daughter, do you hear Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Give My peace to the world through My holy Words. 

What do You mean by Your holy Words, Father? 

My Words to you, little one. And through them, what do! say? 


You invite us to know, love, and honor You through the Holy Octave of 
Consecration to You. 


This is true. | gather you all in this time to reside with Me in My most holy 
heart. Pray that My children will respond to the graces given to them in this 
time. Separate yourselves from the world you know. Know Me, My children. 
Know your God and Father. Then you will surely know My peace. Tell them, 
My daughter, that | await them. They are all My cherished ones come home to 
their Father. This is My wish. This is My will. 


Spare no effort to enlighten them. This time is like no other. The peace of God is 
with you. Welcome, invite, consent. Be consumed by My love and peace will be 
yours. Persist in your efforts and be strengthened by My Spirit. Tell all who will 
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listen: lam their true Father Who stoops down to enfold them in My merciful 
arms. They have only to come to Me, approach Me. This, daughter, is what I 
tell you truly—If you believe and come to Me in faith—you will be saved. Trust 
in your Lord God. Your prayer of the Sacred Liturgy pleases Me. Love and adore 
the One Who created you—the One Who steps out from divine mystery so you 
can see Me more clearly. | do this for love of you all. Now be at peace, child. 
You are protected in My heart. 


Sir 8:14—“Stand not against the face of an injurious person, lest he sit as a spy 
to entrap thee in thy words. Do not go to law against a judge for the decision will 
favor him because of his standing.” 


November 4, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Speak to me, dearest Father, if itis Your will. Your daughter is listening. 
Barbara Rose, daughter of My heart: 


Let it be known that | am with you all in a special way—even yet there are 
greater blessings to be bestowed upon My children. This is a special time as 
| have told you. The signs dictate the times, somber but true. And with these 
times comes a responsibility, deeply felt—the response to which must be pure 
and freely given. This is a time of giving in full measure back to the God Who 
created you— yourselves, child, to Me. This is the gift | yearn for, but this you 
know. | wait only for this to be realized. My arms are presently open. My heart 
beats measure for measure, calling you all home. Tell them what I have told 
you, child. |am your Lord God, Father and Creator. And this Father yearns for 
His children.... The story unfolds in this time. Do you not know what awaits 
you all? My glory revealed through My children. These were necessary times 
without which there could be no saving glory. Now rest in My peace and adhere 
to My holy words. 


Amos 5:15-17—"Seek good and not evil, that you may live; and so the Lord, the 
God of hosts, will be with you, as you have said. Hate evil and love good, and 
establish justice in the gate; it may be that the Lord the God of hosts, will be gra- 
cious to the remnant of Joseph. Therefore thus says the Lord, the God of Hosts, the 
Lord: In all the squares there shall be wailing: and in all the streets they shall say 
‘Alas! alas?’ They shall call the farmers to mourning and to wailing those who are 
skilled in lamentation, and in all the vineyards there shall be wailing, for | will pass 
through the midst of you, says the Lord.” 
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November 6, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest God My Father: 


Please be with me, Father, in all Ido and say. Ilove You with my whole heart 
and soul. Please speak to me, Father, Your daughter is listening. 


Pick up the pen and write, child of My heart. In response to your questions 
about why I choose to use you in this time, | tell you that My plan for you has 
been devised from the beginning of all time. For What purpose? So that My 
little ones may know, love, and honor Me—in the way that | desire. This is such 
a simple thing—yet it has been greatly ignored until now. Why? Because My 
children choose to be involved with the things of this world. They see no reason 
to recognize and embrace the One Who made them for His own heart. How 
this has grieved Me, saddened Me so. 


Can you not see how My very existence is denied? Ridiculed? Why, little one? 
Because | tell you truly—the One who wants only to separate My children from 
their true Father is a powerful force in the world. How will this change? By 
telling them of Me—of the reality of My presence and My unconditional love. 
This is the light they seek in this cold, darkened world they have chosen to live 
in. When I call My children, they, in turn, have the opportunity to respond to 
this light. Come home to the love of your Father, | tell them. The love of a father 
for his children is real. My love for you allis eternal. 


Many falter in their steps to Me. But do not be discouraged, little ones. | will 
pick you up and press you to My merciful heart each time you fall. |am your 
true and loving Father. And the relationship between Myself and My children 
is eternal. Do not delay in your response to My call. The sun is surely setting 
and soon you will all have great difficulty in finding your way back home. Help 
them, Barbara, to see this truth. 


Father, what do You mean that soon they will have difficulty finding their 
way home? What is going to happen or change? 


My hand has been extended to My children. Soon it will be withdrawn. 
Why, Father? 
Consequences, daughter. For those who do not respond to the light given to 


them, there will be consequences. For those that do not respond to My mercy, 
there will be justice. Is this not mercy also? 
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In what way, Father? 


They must want to return home. They must choose it of their own free will. In 
the garden, My children experienced consequences after their choice. In this 
time, they will experience consequences so that they may better understand 
and realize their choices. Is this not My powerful mercy, Barbara Rose? 


See and believe as My plan for this time unfolds—all for the glory of your Lord 
God and Father. All will be well in your God. In this you must have trust Faith is 
the final act of choice. Faith is My gift to you all. Believe! Now go in My peace, 
daughter and remain close to Me throughout your day. Shalom. 


Mai 2:9-11—"Therefore have | also made you contemptible, and base before all 
peoples, as you have not kept my ways, and have accepted persons in the law. 
Have we not all one father? Hath not one God created us? Why then doth every 
one of us despise his brother, violating the covenant of our fathers? Judah hath 
transgressed, and abomination hath been committed in Israel, and in Jerusalem: 
for Judah hath profaned the holiness of the Lord, which he loved, and hath married 
the daughter of a strange god.” 


November 7, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

I feel so unworthy. Please help me overcome my weaknesses... I love You, 
Father, and I give myself to You. Iam listening, Father. If it is Your will, 
please speak to me. 

Barbara: 

Yes, Father. 

Do you forget what | have taught you? 

Regarding what, Father? 

The summons to My Kingdom, My home, My heart? 

No, Father, I know that this is where You are calling us. 


Then why do My children linger, draw back, refuse to follow My Son Jesus? 


I believe it’s for several reasons, Father. I don’t think people believe in things 
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spiritual anymore. I think they believe science can explain everything. I 
also think they are very caught up in the world and material things. For 
them, these are two separate realities, Father. 


Separate but ever present to My children. They must choose in this regard, 
little one. Soon. 


How would You like them to do this, Father? 


By coming to Me and calling Me by My true name: Father, Lord God, Creator 
of All. When they call Me “Father,” they signal their own true identity as My 
children. The relationship between Father and child can never be severed. In 
My regard, lam ever a Father to My children. But they cannot participate in 
this sacred relationship unless they acknowledge Me—know, love, and honor 
Me as their Father. Then the graces will flow ever more abundantly for their 
salvation. This is why, daughter, | call to them especially in this time. 


Brace yourselves, My children, for the trumpet has been sounded, calling My 
children home. This trumpet is the means to awaken My children, to attract 
their attention, to soften their hearts. They cannot see nor can they hear ifthey 
remain in the sleep of a dark, dark night. They must wake up to the light of My 
Fatherly love, and then My peace will surround them, enter them as the soft 
mist of the morning’s light. Be about Your Father’s business, little daughter of 
My heart. Remain always in My peace. Shalom. 


Lk3:ll-15—“And the people asked him, saying:” What then shall we do? And he 
answering, said to them: He that hath two coats, let him give to him that hath 
none; and he that hath meat, let him do in like manner. And the publicans also 
came to be baptized, and said to him: Master, what shall we do? But he said to 
them: Do nothing more than that which is appointed you. And the soldiers also 
asked him, saying: And what shall we do? But he said to them: Do nothing more 
than that which is appointed you. Arid the soldiers also asked him, said to them: 
Do violence to no man; neither calumniate any man; and be content with your pay. 
And as the people were of opinion, and all were thinking in their hearts of John, 
that perhaps he might be the Christ.” 


November 9, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 
Praise be God our Father! I delight in listening to You, Papa. 


Daughter: 
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This effort pleases Me. Be comforted and know that | set My seal on those who 
give themselves to My holy purpose: life dedicated to the One Who created 
you—your one true God and Father. These little ones live their days in My grace, 
under My watchful eye. They are drawn ever nearer in the quiet and solitude 
of their earthly existence. 


But, Father, don’t You also want us to help our brothers and sisters? 


Yes, little one. You have often remarked how important it is to fulfill your daily 
duty. Yes, this is truly My will. But should there not also be time for Your Father 
who pines for His children, all? Can there not be peace and serenity amidst 
your daily duty? Balance, child, is what I call you to. 


Now when | tell you that My children are called to this, |! mean that all are made 
in My image and as such they are designed for eternal communion with Me. If 
you understood the importance of this, you would also clearly see the need to 
express and acknowledge communion with your brothers and sisters. Are they 
not also temples of the Holy Spirit? How can you limit yourself to one without 
the other? True, some are called to a deeper solitude with Me—but even these, 
little one, in some way respond to the needs of others through their prayers. 
Do you understand? 


I think so, Father. And does this mean that we should celebrate our daily 
duty, our station in life and all that entails? 


Yes, each in his own circumstance can know, love, and honor Me. 
Father, please be with Me always. 


| will reveal to you all that is intended, little daughter of My heart. Life is not 
meant to sorrow. It is meant to be celebrated “in” your God and Father. In this 
statement is embedded a truth you must grasp increasingly in the days ahead. 
Little surprises of joy await you all. Great and mighty things come from the 
hands of your Lord—to be delivered without delay. Speak your “Yes” to Mein 
all things and see the truth of alll say to you. Remain in My peace. Shalom. 


[I see the Holy Scriptures opened before me and a pen is piercing my right 
hand.] 


Baruch 2:4—“And he hath delivered them up to be under the hand of all kings 
that are round about us, to be a reproach, and desolation among all the people, 
among whom the Lord hath scattered us.” 


252 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


Psalm 23 [See and believe, daughter.]—”.. .and the King of Glory shall enter in.” 
[I understand that the first reading tells us what our Father has done and 
does (past and present). The second reading tells us what He will do. “In” 
is the key word in this dialogue and reading.] 


November 11, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 


So much heartache in the world. People are suffering in Central America 
from the devastation of Hurricane Mitch. People are being poisoned from 
arsenic in the water in Bangladesh. Fighting is increasing in Albania and 
the former Yugoslavia. Anda military effort is being organized against 
Iraq—with possible unsettling of peace in the Middle East. More and more 
concern is surfacing about the possible computer glitch in the year 2000. 
Some people fear economic collapse. I know every day so much good also 
transpires and we do fail to thank You for that—or even acknowledge it. 
But this suffering is so widespread and much of it has global consequences. 
I wonder what will happen to us all. I wonder if there is anything in 
practical terms that we can or should do. I know what we need to do 
spiritually. But is there anything You want us to do to safeguard our 
physical existence? I don’t know if You want to respond to this, Father. 
I’m just wondering. You are my rock, my comfort, and my salvation—my 
joy. I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. 


Raphael: Do you wish to speak to your Lord? 
Yes, Raphael, I do. 


Raphael: Then prepare yourself by crying out to Him as one in need—and He 
will surely come. Has He not promised this? 


Yes. 

! come to tell you your concerns are valid, little one of My heart. Do you remem- 
ber our conversation about saving grace? Init, told you to expect the playing 
out of My divine justice in these times. Did | not? 


Yes, that has been acommon theme. 


And what have | provided My children with to save them ? 
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Jesus, the Holy Spirit, Mary, and The Holy Octave of Consecration. 


Yes, this is all true, little one. But there is something else left missing. It is each 
child’s “Yes” to My will. The gifts you mentioned, by themselves, cannot save 
My children. To activate the grace, to take advantage of the grace, you must 
accede, you must yield, you must surrender, you must give yourself to Me for 
My holy purpose. THERE IS NO OTHER RESPONSE IN THESE TIMES. When you 
give yourself to Me, | will be present with you, guiding you on your way back 
home to Me—! will provide the means. So much transpires that you do not 
understand, but which must be. Be content in this knowledge. Each child has 
a part to play in My plan. Come to Me and your design will be made clear. Lis- 
ten, children, and you will soon see the wisdom of this. Happy is the man who 
comes to His Lord in his duties. For his prayers will not go unheard. Remain in 
my peace—always. Shalom. 


Ps 78—A psalm for Asaph— the Church in time of persecution prays for relief. 
It seems to belong to the time of the Maccabee’s— “...0 God, the heathens are 
come into thy inheritance, they have defiled thy holy Temple... .How long, Lord, 
wilt thou be angry for ever: shall thy zeal be kindled like a fire... .Help us, O God, 
our savior: and for the glory of thy name, O Lord, deliver us: and forgive us our sins 
for thy name’s sake.” 


November 12, 1998: 


[Epiphany: Home is our Father. That is why during Jesus’ life on earth, He 
never stayed in one place very long. He had no established “homestead.” 
He was always on the move. He is our shepherd, bringing His sheep 
home—our Father is our true home. ] 


November 15, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest God My Father: 


Above all things I love and adore You. You have done such great things for 
me that my heart cannot contain my joy. You were right, Father, this has 
been a year of wonderful surprises. I cannot praise and thank You enough. 
You have been so good to me, Father. Please help me to remain close to You 
always and to do Your holy will in all things, always. Father, what can I do 
for You to show my appreciation? 


Lift up your heart, daughter. 


You have my heart totally, Father. 
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Remain with Me; only in this way will you find true peace. Do you remember 
something profound that occurred in your life when...? 


Yes, Father—life. 


You became the means to bring life into the world. Be the vehicle to bring life 
into the world once more. This shall be. 


What precisely do You mean, Father? 


Cleave to Me. Never separate yourself from Me. Never doubt or lose faith in 
Me. 


No, Father, I never will. 
Then repeat after Me: 


| will follow My Father always, 

To the fertile ground that He provides, 

For my very soul to flourish in. 

I shall not deny Him my heart, 

| shall not remove myself from His side. 

For He leads me ever closer 

To His abode with Him. 

He builds me up when | am lowly. 

1am His daughter, His little one, come home. 
In me do You dwell, Father. 


Now be at peace, My smallest rose. Where there is life, there your Father is. 


Sm 17; 24-3—War with the Philistines. Goliath challenges Israel. He is slain by 
David; Saul seeks David in the wilderness and goes into a cave where David has 
him in his power; the death of Samuel. David, provoked by Nabal, threatens to 
destroy him, but is appeased by Abigail; Saul goes out after David who comes by 
night where Saul is asleep, but doesn’t touch him. Saul again confesses his fault 
and promises peace; the Philistines war against Israel. Saul being forsaken by God, 
has recourse to a witch. Samuel appears to him. Israel is defeated by the Philistines. 
Saul and his sons are slain. 


! am with you, daughter. See and believe. 


Job 22:23-30—"If thou shalt return to the Almighty thou shalt be built up, and 
shalt put away iniquity far from thy tabernacle. He shall give earth for flint, and 
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for flint torrents of gold. And the almighty shall be against thy enemies, and silver 
shall be heaped together for thee. Thou shalt abound in delights in the Almighty, 
and shall lift up thy face to God. Thou shalt pray to him, and he will hear thee, and 
thou shalt pray vows. Thou shalt decree a thing, and it shall come to thee, and light 
shall shine in thy ways. For he that hath been humbled, shall be in glory: and he 
that shall bow down his eyes, he shall be saved. The innocent shall be saved, and 
he shall be saved by the cleanness of his hands.” 


Write what | tell you: Sending his armies he encamped by the river and having 
the favor of God, they found peace having crossed over the water. 


Ps 31—And the peace of the Lord was with them. Blessed are they whose iniquities 
are forgiven, and whose sins are covered. Blessed is the man to whom the Lord 
hath not imputed sin, and in whose spirit there is no guile. Because | was silent my 
bones grew old; whilst | cried out all the day long. For day and night thy hand was 
heavy upon me: 1 am turned in my anguish, whilst the thorn is fastened. | have 
acknowledged my sin to thee, and my injustice | have not concealed. | said | will 
confess against myself my injustice to the Lord: and thou has forgiven the wicked- 
ness of my sin. Forthis shall every one that is holy pray to thee in a seasonable time. 
And yet in a flood of many waters, they shall not come nigh unto him. Thou art 
my refuge from the trouble which hath encompassed me: my joy, deliver me from 
them that surround me. | will give thee understanding, and | will instruct thee in 
this way, in which thou shalt go: | will fix my eyes upon thee. Do not become like 
the horse and the mule, who have no understanding. With bit and bridle bind fast 
their jaws, who come not near unto thee. Many are the scourges of the sinner, but 
mercy shall encompass him that hopeth in the Lord. Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
ye just, and glory, all ye right of heart. 


November 17, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


How life has its peaks and valleys, Lord. How can one day be so perfect and 
the next be so sad? How I wish we had Your total peace in every moment. 
A peace from Your divine will. Misunderstandings and selfishness are the 
foot of everything that keeps us from Your peace. Today, I pray for Your holy 
peace, Father. I can feel the lack of peace around me and it makes me want to 
draw up into myself and hide. I seek Your protection and guidance, Father. 
Please be with me. Iam not worthy to be called Your daughter, but in love I 
approach You, ask for Your mercy, and wait—if you wish to speak to Me. 


[I feel as if blood is pouring from my palm andas if my lips are touched and 
marked with the Cross. | 
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I pop out my heart to You, Father. 
Barbara, daughter, do you hear Me? 
Yes, Father. 


Listen with an open heart Only then will you hear Me clearly. Suffering is a gift. 
Offer this up for the good of this work. Always offer your sufferings to Me to 
be transformed. This suffering is for a reason, daughter of My heart. Offer it to 
Me as gift. This pleases Me greatly. Not to see you suffer, no! But that you offer 
this precious gift to Me so that all may be transformed. 


[I see myself burrowing down, hiding, burying myself under leaves, under 
trees—as if to protect myself. 


They are Fall leaves; it seems to be Autumn. All is quiet but I feel much 
trepidation. I feel like a very small child and Iam wrapping myself in the 
leaves to hide. ] 


Freedom comes ata price. And what is this price, little one? It is the gift of one- 
self offered freely to the Father of All. Only then will you truly be Mine. What 
do you hide from? 


I don’t know, Father. I just know I feel very frightened. Very! 
! am with you in this day. 


2 Cor 5—“For we know, if our earthly house of this habitation be dissolved, that 
we have a building of God, a house not made with hands, eternal in heaven. For 
in this also we groan, desiring to be clothed upon with our habitation that is from 
heaven. Yet so that we be found clothed, not naked. For we also, who are in this 
tabernacle, do groan, being burthened; because we would not be unclothed, but 
clothed upon, that that which is mortal may be swallowed up by life. Now he that 
maketh us for this very thing, is God, who hath given us the pledge of the Spirit. 
Therefore having always confidence, knowing that, while we are in the body, we are 
absent from the Lord. For we walk by faith, and not by sight. But we are confident, 
and have a good will to be absent rather from the body, and to be present with the 
Lord. And therefore we labour, whether absent or present, to please him....” 


November 18, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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The cycles of life! It’s hard to keep up with them. This morning was so 
stressful, but now... all is well— the details worked out. Thank You so much, 
Father. Help me to be more patient no matter what the circumstances. 
Help me to learn how to handle stress better. Grant me Your peace, Father, 
in every moment. I love You. I give myself to You. And I ask that You bless 
all my family, friends, all those connected with the Apostolate, and those 
who have consecrated themselves to You. Please, Father, if it is Your will, I 
am listening. 


Daughter of My heart: 
Do you trust Me? 
Yes, Father. 


Then why do you balk at the trials in your life? Why do you question the every- 
day workings of your life? Why do you respond with impatience and scorn? 
Do you not know that My hand is always upon you? Why do you despair so 
easily? Have you no faith in My presence, in My will for you? 


I’m sorry, Father. When the stress becomes unbearable, it is actually painful. 
I feel anger at a certain point—frustration. I’m sorry, Father, please help me 
with this. 


Calm yourself now. Relax. Be at peace. Find your way back to Me. Where | am, 
there is only peace. When you react in anger and frustration you “choose” to 
move away from Me. Do you understand? 


Yes, Father—intellectually. But in practice, this is very difficult some- 
times. 


You will learn, little one. |am pleased with your newfound excitement, but it 
must be measured, as you know. Temper your emotions with My peace. 


[I see myself walking a tight rope and our Father is helping me to maintain 
my balance.] 


Content yourself with the knowledge that your life, and the lives of all My chil- 
dren, remains always within the grasp of My mighty hand and paternal heart. 
You are not alone. Life is not a series of incidents dictated by chance. Life is not 
random happenings. Your earthly life 1S your journey back home to Me. Itis a 
sacred journey which leads to Me. Am | not the Holy of Holies, the Lord God of 
Hosts? Am | not the Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and End of all? This life 
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| have given you is not meaningless. It has purpose and a plan—My plan. Do 
you ponder your existence? 


I used to, Father. But I know the reason for my existence now, It is to return 
to You. 


Wisely said, My daughter. But do you believe it in your heart? Do you live this 
every day of your earthly life? 


No, Father, there are times when I forget it. Especially in times of emotion. 


Then commit yourself to this effort. Live each day in each moment, for Me. 
Every moment is an opportunity to find Me. Find Me in every moment of your 
earthly lives. |am there waiting for you—patiently and mercifully. Be at peace. 
And look for your Father more faithfully. Shalom. 


Rev 21:3-4—“And | heard a great voice from the throne, saying: Behold the tab- 
ernacle of God with man, and he will dwell with them and they shall be his people; 
and God himself with them shall be their God. And God shall wipe away all tears 
from their eyes: and death shall be no more, nor mourning, nor crying, nor sorrow 
shall be any more, for the former things are passed away.” 


Thank You, Father! 

[Epiphany: Holy of Holies—surrounded and contained the Ark of the 
Covenant. Our Father surrounds and contains the new ark, temple, which 
is us. We are moving to enter the Holy of Holies—Our Father and His 


Kingdom. ] 


November 22.1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You, Father. | appreciate all You have done for me and my family. You 
are truly good. I am not quite used to such wonderful things happening. 
It feels... unfamiliar and strange. I almost feel guilty. All I can say is thank 
You, Papa. Thank You. Thank You for this visit with my parents. We are 
very blessed to have them with us this holiday season. Father, truly I love 
You—and I give myself to You. What, Father, can I do for You? You have 
given meso much. I pray forall Your children, especially my family, friends, 
and those who have no one to pray for them. I love You, adore You, and 
worship You, My Father. 
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Barbara, daughter of My heart: 


Expect much and it will be granted you. Think you that there is only deprivation 
in this life | have given you so abundantly? Yours is an arduous path but there 
will be places of refreshment along the way—small oases of joy. Do not reject 
the gifts | give you, daughter. They are well intentioned. 


Help me accept this gift, Father, in the right spirit. Never let me become 
enamored of earthly things. Never let me take my eyes off You. I love You, 
truly, and want never to lose You. Be with me in every moment. 


Barbara: 
Yes, Papa. 


| provide what each child needs, regardless of what the gift may appear to 
your earthly eyes. Your understanding is limited in such matters. Trust Me in 
all things. And be glad. | have blessed you, child. And, truly, | will never leave 
you. Relinquish your misconceptions of what you deserve or don’t deserve. 
Only | can determine the measure of a man and his due at the end of the day. | 
ask only that you consecrate yourselves to Me. Live your lives more fully in your 
Father. Believe! See! And I will surely come into each life in a new and powerful 
Way. You need only ask: Father, | welcome You into my heart. And | will come, 
little one. Have | not promised? Is it not said that those who seek shall find? 
And | always keep My promises. Rest in this knowledge. Now go in My peace. 
My peace | give you, freely. 


Mark 15:30-32—“Save thyself coming down from the cross. In like manner also 
the chief priests mocking, said with the scribes one to another: He saved others; 
himself he cannot save. Let Christ the King of Israel come down from the cross, that 
we may see and believe. And they that were crucified with him reviled him.” 
[This reading is providential, as today is the feast of “Christ the King.” ] 


Shalom! 


November 23, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Yesterday CBS news broadcast (...) killing aman with Lou Gehrig’s disease. 
Russia seems unsettled. A woman in the Duma was murdered. (...) isilland 
losing power. North Korea and Iraq continue to give the world reason to 
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worry with their nuclear and biological weapons. Father, have mercy onus, 
please. Father, despite all You have taught me, I still fail to remember that 
You are with me in every moment and not to react in emotion. Please help 
me to remember this. Teach me how to be more patient, Father. Teach me 
to endure. Sometimes this is very difficult. As usual, lam caught up in my 
family and wish I had more time to spend with You. Father, please provide 
me with more time to spend alone with You. My soulis not at peace without 
it. love You; I adore You; I worship You, my Father. I am listening always 
for Your gentle voice. 


Child of My heart: 


Write what | tell you. The trumpet has sounded. There can be no peace where 
your God and Father is denied. | desire an abrupt halt to the flagrant violation 
of My law! You speak of peace, My children. But |AM Peace! Your Lord God and 
Father is the Peace you require. Yet you look elsewhere, always for an end to 
your suffering. You shout, you demand that your Peace come down off the Cross 
of self-sacrificial suffering so all may see and believe. You believe in yourselves. 
This is a kingdom of self. Jesus was Christ the King of Israel—the Kingdom of 
God and His children. To this Kingdom you are called. For this Kingdom you 
were born. The Cross is the way to Me— the Cross of My Son Jesus. Do not crawl 
down, My children. By escaping death, you do not provide a miracle for all to 
see and believe. Rather, you fall to the earth and slither away—from Me. 


Now listen and be comforted. Your way is clear. | have made every attempt 
to clearly outline your path home to Me. You have My Son Jesus to lead you. 
Follow Him and pay close attention to My words when | say that all will be 
consumed in the love of God—soon, very soon. Now be at peace and know! 
love you trully, little one. Remain in My peace. Shalom. 


4 Kgs 17:35-39— “... And the children of Israel offended the Lord their God with 
things that were not right: and built them high places in all their cities from the 
tower of the watchmen to the fenced city. And they made them statues and groves 
onevery high hill, and under every shady tree: and they burnt incense there upon 
altars after the manner of the nations which the Lord had removed from their face: 
and they did wicked things, provoking the Lord. And they worshipped abomina- 
tions, concerning which the Lord had commanded them that they should not do 
this thing. And the Lord testified to them in Israel and in Juda by the hand of all the 
prophets and seers, saying return from your wicked ways, and keep my precepts 
and ceremonies, according to all the law which | commanded your fathers: and as 
| have sent to you in the hand of my servants the prophets... .And they rejected his 
ordinances and the covenant that he made with their fathers, and the testimonies 
which he testified against them: and they followed vanities, and acted vainly: and 
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they followed the nations that were round about them, concerning which the Lord 
had commanded them that they should not do as they did. And they forsook all 
the precepts of the Lord their God....” 


November 24, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Thank You for this beautiful day. Please bless my family, Father. Let us 
always live lives pleasing to You. I offer up this day—and my whole life—to 
You. Let me always do Your will in all things. Please forgive me when I make 
mistakes and help me to always behave as Your child. Ilove You, Father, and 
I give myself to You. lam here and Iam listening, Papa. 


Take up the pen and write, little one of My heart. Bring Me those | have placed 
in your life. Help guide them to their Father. Teach them the importance of 
abandoning themselves to My holy will. Lead them to consecration. These little 
ones please Me greatly and comfort Me in My ongoing sorrow for My children, 
all. Solace sent from the heart is well met. Each to each, measure for measure, 
every gesture of kindness, love, and honor is acknowledged. 


Believe that |am present in and with you when you give yourselves freely into 
My Fatherly care. | am there with you in every moment of your earthly lives. 
This is the biggest lie, daughter—that | do not exist or that | have abandoned 
My children. How actions and hearts would change with this one simple truth: 
IAM with My children, all. What difference this would make in your disordered 
world. Disordered peace is NO peace. 


November 28, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Work on the house is done. The decorations for Christmas are complete. 
Father, [thank You so, so much for all the wondrous things You have blessed 
me with. May Your will be done in all things. I love You; I adore You; I 
worship You! I do love You so very, very much, Father. One last thought: 
please help me with patience, Papa. Please help me to be the daughter You 
will me to be.... lam listening, sweetest Father. 


Child, daughter of My heart: 


Your presence here with Me gladdens My heart. Do not restrain yourselfin your 
joy. Are not all good things from the hands of your Father? Would you deny 
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gifts given freely from My hands— from My heart? Rejoice and be glad. | am 
with you and bid you come closer to Me in every action, every thought. For My 
presence is real, indelibly marked in each soul and experienced through the 
soul which apprehends its Creator. My essence, My Spirit, pervades all that is of 
Me. This you know, and let there be no doubt—the Father of you all visits upon 
His children all good things for their well being. And what does this mean, well 
being, little one? Simply stated it is the alignment ofeach soul with My will—it 
is the return of each child to his Father. This is well being. 


! will come to you all in a new way, soon. For it is time. Do not linger in your 
distractions and your weaknesses. Be focused on Me. Be strengthened in Me. 
Find your way home through the Consecration | have given you. Join yourselves 
to My holy and ordained will by giving yourselves to Me in this time, in the place 
that you find yourself in—for | AM there with you to strengthen and comfort 
you on this long, long journey home. This time is a portal to truth. Come to Me, 
My children and believe! Now rest in My peace, daughter. Look to My holy Word 
for sustenance on your journey to My heart and your heavenly home. 


Acts 11:9-17—”What the Lord hath made clean do not thou callcommon... If then 
God gave them the same grace, as to us also who believed in the Lord Jesus Christ; 
who was I, that could withstand God?” 


Shalom, little one. For you, and all My children, | give good things. See and 
believe. Call Me to yourselves and | willcome. Remember your inheritance. You 
are the children of God—your almighty and merciful Father. Now rest in My 
heart this night. Accept the gifts | offer you with a glad heart and open soul. 
You are your Father’s own—His child to be nurtured, tended, and cared for all 
the days of your earthly life and for all eternity. 


November 30, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Another very busy day. But I feel that much was accomplished. I feel a 
bit frazzled but it is constructive. Again, Papa, I thank You for all these 
wonderful blessings—family, the holiday... I can’t believe Your goodness. 
How can I thank You, Papa? Please let me thank You. What can I do for You? 
I love You so much. I am listening, Father. 


Daughter: 


1am here and | wish to tell you My desire for you and all My children. When 
! am with you and you acknowledge My presence, My joy is complete. Now I 
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wish most heartily for My children to draw ever closer to Me—into My warm 
and paternal embrace. | am with each of you in every moment, every action, 
every thought. 


Cherished child of My heart: do you think that | am not with all My children? 
In this regard | am present, especially to those who suffer and call Me to them- 
selves. But itis good, little one, that you pray for others. Sometimes we bleed 
for others out of necessity. The blood that saves, that nourishes, that renews. 
So many drops upon the parched earth. 


To know that | have come, you must have eyes to see and ears to hear—and 
a heart that loves. Then you will know that your Lord God and Father has 
been with you always. But you could not see you could not hear, you would 
not love. 


Now in these times, you must prepare yourselves—My children suckled on the 
warm milk of My holy Word. Nourished, and tended with the love only a father 
can give—the Father of All Mankind. 1 AM your Creator, but more, | AM your 
Father who gives Himself to you freely and without restraint. You need only 
bid Me come—and | will come; and enter you like the warm rays of the sun, 
filling you with a love that is beyond all human comparison. 


To all those who listen to My words, | promise this: if you call Me by the name 
of Father; ifyou come to know, love, and honor Me by your own choice—| will 
rain down upon you such Heavenly blessings—which will work in union with 
your choice—to bring you back home to Me. Do you know what this means, 
My child? 


Simply, it means that when you allow My will to work with, in, and through 
you—you are indeed Mine. You need to recognize and accept the invitation. 
Know this. You are all My children. Why do | grieve? Why do! call out to you 
all unceasingly? To be with Me you must recognize who you are and accept 
the invitation to the great feast in your Father’s home—there to dwell with 
Him forever. 


THESE ARE MY MOST IMPORTANT WORDS TO YOU TO DATE, BARBARA ROSE. 
Listen and remember. Now, little one, you will know that | draw all those who 
are watching, waiting, and listening. COME UNTO ME, MY CHILDREN. BE 
FREE TO KNOW, LOVE, AND HONOR YOUR FATHER. BREAK FREE FROM ALL 
THAT KEEPS YOU FROM ME. 1 WILL REMAIN HIDDEN AND NEGLECTED NO 
LONGER. FORIT IS TIME—TIME FOR THE REUNION OF MANKIND WITH THE 
FATHER, THEIR FATHER, THEIR GOD. Now be at peace, little rose of My heart. 
For the peace of your God is with you. 


IS 10:1-6—”Woe to them that make wicked laws: and when they write, write injus- 
tice; to oppress the poor In judgment, and do violence to the cause of the humble of 
my people: that widows might be their prey, and that they might rob the fatherless. 
What will you do in the day of visitation, and of the calamity which cometh from 
afar? To whom will ye flee for help? And where will ye leave your glory? That you be 
bowed down under the bond, and fall with the slain? In all these things his anger 
is not turned away, but his hand is stretched out still. Woe to the Assyrian, he is the 
rod and staff of my anger, and my indignation is in their hands. | will send him to 
a deceitful nation, and | will give him a charge against the people of my wrath, to 
take away the spoils, and to lay hold on the prey, and to tread them down like the 
mire of the streets. 
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CHAPTER THIRTY 


THIS IS MY YEAR 


“In that day the Lord of hosts shall be a crown of glory, and a 
garland of joy to the residue of his people.” (Is. 28:5) 


December 1, 1998: 


Dearest Papa: 

I come to You late at night. The house is quiet. I pray that we become 
worthy of the peace You so eagerly await to give us. I love You so much. I 
am listening, Father. 


[I see my Father very clearly in a very bright place. I see nothing but my 
Father—bright sunny sky and the wind is blowing His hair.] 


Do you know where you are, daughter? 

No, Father. But this is a powerful experience. 

You are here so! can show you something. 

What do You wish to show me, Father? 

Come and see, little one. Follow Me. Trust Me. 

[We appear to be in the desert and we are close to the crest of a sand hill— 
over the top is land— lush, green, semi-circular, with a bay of water at the 
bottom. There are mountains across the bay. And there isa figure standing 
down by the water. Somehow [know this is Jesus—but I can’t really see Him. 
Isee no other people. Jesus is alone on the sandy beach. ] 


Father, what is the significance of this? 


The promise will be fulfilled in this place, in this way. 


266 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


What particular promise, Father? 

That | will come to you. 

Father, I don’t understand. You seem to be with me looking down. And I 
see this figure on the shore, which for some reason I assume is Christ. How 
does this illustrate that You will come to us? 


Look and see, daughter. Look and see. 


December 2, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


Thank You, Father, for this beautiful day—the sun, the quiet. I ask Your 
pardon for the recent interruptions when I dialogue. My house has been full 
of holiday company since mid-November, and there is little privacy or quiet 
time. But I thank You for my parents, Papa. What a joy to have them here. 
How kind and merciful You are, O Lord. Father, I still do not understand 
what I saw last night. If it is Your wish, please explain it to me. And please 
help us see our way more clearly to You—Father, please forgive us and help 
us fully appreciate the sacredness of life—Your life in us. Amen. 


My Peace, little daughter of My heart: 


You wonder why I showed you the vision of Myself, the brilliance of a day filled 
with sunlight, the end of the desert, and the glimpse of a lush and fertile place 
leading down to waters. What else do you see, little one? 


[I see the wind blowing in Your hair, Father. I see the sharp contrast of 
desert and green lushness leading from the high ground of the desert 
down to the great body of water. Off in the distance across the bay I see 
mountains. I see clean white buildings built on the hillside leading down 
to the water. But I see no people. I see one figure in acommon linen robe. 
But I can’t really see who this is.] 


Look again, child. What do you see? 


The figure seems to be beckoning someone into shore from the direction 
of the water and mountain. 


Do you understand now? 
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Is this Jesus beckoning You, Father, from the Holy Mountain? 
Yes, daughter. It is time for renewal and reunion. 
Where are Your children, Father? 


They come by way of the desert. Their Lord and Savior, My Son Jesus, has 
preceded them, shown them the way. Now they have only to follow, and | will 
meet them. | willcome to replenish and transform them—make all things new. 
This is My will. This is My plan for mankind's salvation. But My children must 
prepare themselves—and so the desert. This is My gift to you all—that you 
may one day be reunited with Me, your Father. | have given you the means; | 
have sent My Son Jesus to show you the way, to offer Himself for you so that 
we may be reunited. 


Now open your eyes and see this great gift. Acknowledge and accept what | 
give you. Cooperate, participate, accede. We await you, My children. My hand 
is uponyou. Be comforted and take courage from what I show you. Stand here 
with Me, My smallest rose, and raise the Standard of Your Lord God high so all 
may see. Be patient and endure so all may come. Do you understand? 


Yes, Father. Will You stay with me here at my post? 


Do you need to ask the question? Have | not reassured you many times— 
many? 


Yes, Father. I love You. May Your will be done in my life and the lives of all 
Your children. Father, please help Your children who are being lured away 
and lost by those who would destroy life. 


This is My will—that all may come to Me in, with, and through My life. There 
are no shortcuts, daughter. 


Father, help all of us and have mercy on us. 


Pray for those who would be lost through the folly of seeking a false peace, 
“the lie.” There is no peace, no life, no salvation without your God. | AM He— 
your Father, with My Son Jesus and My Holy Spirit. All else will be lost. Hold the 
Standard up high and never leave your post, daughter. 


[I see the Standard in My hand. It is a white flag with the blood red cross. It 
is flapping in the wind which I believe is the Holy Spirit—all in the bright 
sunlight of our Father. ] 
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Father, how can You be here at this post, and yet Jesus is beckoning You at 
the water’s edge from across at the Holy Mountain? 


lam here with you to show you what is and what will be. Do you understand? 
Yes, Father. 


Now remain with Me throughout this day and find Me in all you do. Bring My 
love and mercy into your worldly circumstances. You are My own—as are all 
My children who invite Me, their Father, into their lives—all ambassadors of 
My good and holy will. Shalom. 


Hebrews 3:15-19—’While it is said, ‘today if you shall hear his voice, harden not 
your hearts, as in that provocation. For some who heard did provoke: but not all who 
came out of Egypt by Moses. And with whom was he offended forty years? Was it 
not with them that sinned, whose carcasses were overthrown in the desert? And to 
whom did He swear, that they should not enter into His rest: but to them that were 
incredulous? And we see that they could not enter in, because of unbelief.” 


December 3, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for each precious day I have with my parents. This is truly the 
most tremendous gift. My heart could bust from the joy I feel, Father. How 
much joy Iam experiencing. This is all too much goodness not to have 
come from Your generous hands. I know I don’t deserve any of this and I 
am thankful that much more. Father, dispose my heart so that lam always 
loving and patient. Let me grow to be the child You want me to be. I love 
You; I adore You; I worship You, My Father. May Your will be done in all 
things. You are my God and Father and I trust You in ALL things—always. 
Your daughter is listening, Father. 


[I see the house I have seen many times before. I walk along the outside by 
the window that looks out. Roses with thorns grow around the windowsill 
and Our Lady is in the window looking at me tenderly. I see the table and 
the clean sheets blowing on the line in the sun. And I see a large tree and I 
notice it has no leaves. There is an open field of grain blowing in the wind. 
Off in the distance I seea skyline of a city (which has always seemed out of 
place, as the house seems to be from Jesus’ time). I ask our Father why this 
tree is bare and He says that we have blighted it and it needs a greening. He 
says the tree does not exist for its own sake but rather for ours. And this is 
what “we” have done to it.] 
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What do You want us to do, Father? 

Pray, daughter. And offer yourselves to Me. Take in what you see. 

[I see a little green shoot where the branches begin. ] 

You have not tended what has been given you. You have neglected, no, ignored 
the gift of eternal life as symbolized in this tree. It has withered from your lack 
of regard. Doubtless, the truth of this is apparent in the culture you have cre- 
ated and continue to create at an accelerated pace. Life is precious, daughter. 


Do you understand why? 


It is a gift from You, Father. And I believe that without this gift we would 
not exist or be able to be with You. 


Well said, daughter of My heart. Life in, with, and through Me. Now do you see? 


That is why You are showing Me the dying tree? But how could we do this 
kind of damage to Your Tree of Life, Father? 


The Tree represents options and opportunities—life in Me. 

Is this option dying, Father? 

Not by My hands, little one—through your rejection—you have not tended this 
Tree. You have been drawn away into the cities far from your true home with 
Me. Gather those who will come. Gather round the Tree of Life—life in Me. 

[I feel drawn to this massive tree with the tiny shoot.] 

Care for the sacred gift | have given you all. Treat it tenderly and with the great- 
est respect—for | AM Life. When you deny life, when you extinguish life—you 
act against Me, your Creator and Father. 1AM Life. Sleep tenderly in My pater- 


nal embrace, daughter, Barbara Rose. | am with you. My peace | give you. 


2 Kgs 7— David's purpose to build a temple is rewarded with the promise of great 
blessings in his seed: his prayer and thanksgiving. 


December 4, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for this wonderful day and for all the blessings in my life. I 
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am becoming acutely aware of all my failings and weaknesses, Father. 
It discourages me. When will I learn? When will I stop making the same 
mistakes over and over? Why do! do things I know are wrong? Itis all choice, 
Father. Every sin begins with a free will choice. How can I ever be worthy 
to be called Your daughter? When will I be free of my weaknesses? I know 
You love me no matter what I do, but how can I love myself when I commit 
sins that I know must hurt You, My Father? Father, please help strengthen 
me. Please help me to be the daughter You want me to be. All for Your glory, 
Father. I love You and I give myself to You. Your daughter is listening. 


Barbara, child of My heart: 


Am | not with you despite your failings? | will not abandon you, nor will | vio- 
late the confidence you should have in your Father. Give yourself to Me in all 
moments, in all situations—and nothing will exceed your ability to overcome 
it. Remember this in your times of difficulty. Daughter, do you remember our 
conversation regarding life? 


Which one in particular, Father? 

Celebrate life, little one. 

How, Father? 

To celebrate life is to embrace it in all its forms. 

I think I understand, Father. Lately, I see You in all that lives. 


As you should, only how you will see it more clearly. Collect yourself a moment— 
see what I desire to show you. 


[Our Father shows me a great vast ocean surrounded near me by high rocky 
cliffs and the water is being dashed against the cliffs as if it does not want to 
be contained—it is powerful. The sky is dark and the water looks cold. The 
water is breaking and drops are flying onto the dry hard rock. And Iseeand 
understand that even though the water from the ocean is separated from 
the ocean, it still retains its properties.] 


Our Father asks me: “Is not a drop still yet the ocean? Is it changed? And the 
drop will evaporate, become part of a cloud, and rain down back into the 
ocean—back to its source.” 


Why do You show me this, Father? 
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Because | AM Life. 
Does this have anything to do with the tree last night? 


Like the ocean, the tree lost its leaves—although part of the tree, they are yet 
the tree. The tree was not dead, it sprouted life, small but precious. These leaves 
will fall to the earth where they will help feed the tree. Did not My son Jesus die 
on such a tree—stripped bare, but with full life budding from its midst? Do you 
understand what I show you, daughter? 


In each case, the ocean and the tree, they are losing but also regaining. 
The parts can be separated from it, but they retain their qualities. In each 
case, the main body (ocean, tree) remains and it is capable of life. Do they 
represent You, Father? 


Truly, they do. Now rest and meditate on the analogy further. There is much food 
for thought here, little one. Auspicious beginnings to a profound dialogue. Remain 
close to Me in the days ahead. | will be heeded for the work ahead in ways you do 
not yet fully understand. Shalom. Rest in My peace, little daughter of My heart. 


Lk 7:8-9—Total faith in God; he will do what he says. Lk 14:8-10 [Humility; don’t 
place yourself, God will do that.] 


December 5, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest God My Father: 


Again, I come to thank You so much for the blessings in my life. I am still 
amazed and in awe of all You do for me. Teach me to recognize You in all 
Your children. I love You, My Father. Please teach me patience. 


[This night I had a dream about losing my watch. In it, | hadn’t been wearing 
a watch and so! didn’t know what time it was. I finally found my watch on 
the ground amidst debris.] 


December 6, 1998: 


Dear sweetest Father: 


Our priest delivered a terrific homily today about being prepared for the 
unexpected, and that surprises can be joyful, and that You come to us—not 
only at Bethlehem and the Second Coming—but also to us individually— 
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and that we should be prepared. He told us not to be afraid to encounter 
God. This homily warmed my heart. 


After communion, You said to me, “Barbara, do you love Me?” And I said, 
“Yes.” Then there was a pause and You said, “Believe.” I waited for something 
more—but that was all. And I pondered what this meant. Do You want me 
to fully (or more fully) believe in Your presence? Or is something going 
to happen that will necessitate my belief? I do not know—only that You 
wanted to know if I loved You and You also wanted to know if I believe. 
“Believe.” Yes, Father, I believe in You. I believe in all You do. That is all I 
know—that I do love You—and that You are everything. There is nothing 
else to be said. Nothing else to learn in this life. If we know this, we know 
all we need to know while we live on earth. That is what we were born to 
know—love of You—and that You are everything. 


So many people are talking about the freakish weather and the end of the 
world—all in one breath. I hear it from people who I would have never 
expected it from. They seem to sense that something is occurring, something 
out of the ordinary, something more that pre-millennial hysteria (which 
so many experts attribute these reactions to). Indeed, Father, something is 
happening. But while many people seem to be disturbed over it, 1am not. 
I wondered today why their reaction seems excessive or curious to me. I 
take it in stride as if it is ordinary and expected. I do not feel apprehension 
or surprise. And I wondered what is wrong with me. Am I numb? Am I 
apathetic? Am I skeptical? 


But after pondering it, I came to the conclusion that Iam none of these. 
Rather, I already know this. And because these changes, these anomalies, 
come from Your hands or are allowed by You, I am not frightened or 
concerned—or surprised. You have already told me of transformative 
changes. You’ve already told me about consequences (good and bad). And 
I believe. I do believe, Father. 


Dearest Papa, help me to be more charitable. Help me to be merciful and 
forgiving as You are: Help me to use the resources You give me responsibly. 
Thank You so much for all the blessings You have given me. They are beyond 
belief. So many wonderful and surprising blessings, Father, I doubt I could 
ever deserve them—You are so generous and loving, Father. Thank You for 
being My Father. Thank You for loving Me into existence. [love You. lam 
listening, Father. 


[Isee a darkened sky. Then I see a brilliant burst through of sunlight through 
the clouds. Then I see our Father looking at me. One side of His face is 
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very light, the other is hidden as if in a shadow. Next, I see a city as if it 
were a photo negative, reverse polarity, being held up against this bright 
breakthrough of the sun. Next, I see the light of a setting sun dancing over 
the waves of the water as seen through trees on shore. It is dark where lam. 
I think this is another view of the sun scene I just saw—from where the dark 
is. The light is piercing through the trees into the darkness. It is sparkling 
on the water, making the light even brighter. It is like looking through the 
opening of awomb.] 


This is to be, daughter, soon. Remember what you see. Shalom. 


Dt 25:17-19;26:1-9—”“Remember what Amalec did to thee in the way when thou 
earnest out of Egypt: How he met thee: and slew the hindmost of the army, who sat 
down, being weary, when thou wast spent with hunger and labour, and he feared not 
God. Therefore when the Lord thy God shall give thee rest, and shall have subdued 
all the nations round about in the land which he hath promised thee: thou shalt blot 
out his name from under heaven. See thou forget it not. And when thou art come 
into the land which the Lord thy God will give thee to possess, and hast conquered it, 
and dwellest in it: thou shalt take the first of all thy fruits, and put them in a basket, 
and shalt go to the place which the Lord thy God shall choose, that his name may 
be invocated there: and thou shalt go to the priest that shall be in those days, and 
say to him: | profess this day before the Lord thy God, that !am come into the land 
for which he swore to our fathers, that he would give it us. And the priest taking the 
basket at thy hand, shall set it before the altar of the Lord thy God. And thou shalt 
speak thus in the sight of the Lord thy God: The Syrian pursued my father, who went 
down into Egypt, and sojourned there in a very small number, and grew into a nation 
great and strong and of an infinite multitude. And the Egyptians afflicted us, and 
persecuted us, laying on us most grievous burdens: and we cried to the Lord God of 
our fathers: who heard us, and looked down upon our afflictions, and labour, and 
distress: and brought us out of Egypt with a strong hand, and a stretched out arm, 
with great terror, with signs and wonders: and brought us into this place, and gave 
us this land flowing with milk and honey.” 


December 7/8, 1998 (2:00 am) 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Ilove You; I adore You; I worship You! I pray today for all those souls killed 
at Pearl Harbor and for their families. I feel very strongly drawn to dialogue, 
Father—and I feel it has something to do with the prayer groups that have 
formed to do the Consecration and Chaplet. This is a bit unexpected, as I 
have been so distracted with company. And I am very tired tonight, but I 
can’t go to sleep until I’ve dialogued with You. Again, Father, I thank You 


274 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


for all the things You have brought into my life. | know lam not worthy of 
all the blessings You are showering on me. Please help me to be the daughter 
You want me to be. Iam listening, Papa. 


Barbara Rose, daughter of My heart; 


Say to My prayer groups: Your Father is listening to your every word, sharing in 
your every moment of devotion to Me. This does not go unnoticed. As | become 
more fully realized, are you taking Me to those you know, those you love, as well 
as strangers who do not yet know their Father? As I reside in your hearts, I desire 
to reside in the hearts of all My children. You must show them the tenderness 
of their Father, as |am so actively showing you. 


You, My children, who have been drawn to know, love, and honor your Father 
have a sacred and privileged responsibility to share the good news—your 
Father is with you. Liken this experience to that of a small child who has been 
separated from his parent for a very long time—so long that he no longer re- 
members the face, voice, or touch. He remembers only in an indistinct way, the 
gentleness and love—and he responds desperately to this when it is offered. 
So it is now, little ones. 


I come now to be re-introduced, to be more fully revealed in this time. The pass- 
ing of time does not deter Me from My will in this regard. | want My children 
with Me—for all time. There is no exception in My plan for mankind. Each is 
precious in My eyes. Each is wanted. Each is destined to be reunited with his 
Father. This is My strongest desire. 1AM a Father first. 1AM the Father! 


Respond in love and trust and all else Will be provided. Look to the days ahead 
with astonishment and belief. For you have accepted the invitation. What joy 
this brings Me. Be at peace and know that | AM your Father Who loves you— 
the One Who gives you life, life eternal with Me. 


Is 10:1-3—”Woe to them that make wicked laws: and when they write, write 
injustice to oppress the poor in judgment, and do violence to the cause of the 
humble of my people: that widows might be their prey, and that they might rob 
the fatherless [RSV-Catholic translation “that widows may be their spoil, and that 
they may make the fatherless their prey]. What will you do in the day of visitation, 
and of the calamity which cometh from afar? To whom will you flee for help? And 
where will you leave your glory?] 


Aggeus 5,6-10—”Yet now take courage, O Zorobabel, saith the Lord, and take 
courage, O Jesus the son of Josedec the high priest, and take courage, all ye people 
of the land, saith the Lord of hosts: and perform (for | am with you, saith the Lord 
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of hosts). The word that | covenanted with you when you came out of the land of 
Egypt: and my spirit shall be in the midst of you: fear not. For thus saith the Lord 
of hosts: Yet one little while, and | will move the heaven and the earth, and the 
sea, and the dry land. And | will move all nations: and the desired of all nations 
shall come: and | will fill this house with glory: saith the Lord of hosts. The silver is 
mine, and the gold is mine, saith the Lord of Hosts. Great shall be the glory of this 
last house more than of the first, saith the Lord of hosts. And in this place | will give 
peace, saith the Lord of Hosts.” 


December I5, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest God My Father: 


I come to You today to pray for... Father, may Your will be done. Stay close 
to us, Father. Iam listening. 


Lift up your hearts, little children. |am with you all in these times. Incline 
yourselves Heavenward and reach always for My peace. Predispose yourselves 
through purification of your hearts. For here is the dwelling place of your God 
and Father. Invite Me in and | will come to you, and reside within you during 
your earthly journey back home to Me. 


Does it seem that | am distant and unconcerned? No, | am not. | seem lost to 
you only when you have not yet found Me. But | am always with you, yearning 
for your return home. |amat home in you when you strive to be home with Me. 
Now imagine the most loving father, a parent who desires to have a relation- 
ship with his children, to care for them, to protect them, to teach them— and 
his children refuse to acknowledge him. They do not know him; they do not love 
him; and they surely do not respect him. What is the result of this lack of love? 
The father grieves—he worries. And the children are lost to themselves. 


!amcalling you, My children, to be close to Me—now in this day, in this hour, 
in this minute. For the time is close when | will call you in a new and different 
way. No more will you claim that your eyes could not see and your ears would 
not hear. For! willcome upon you as a great and terrible light in the darkness. 
Are your eyes adjusted to the light? Have your ears adjusted to My voice? 


Earthly sensations are but a passing thing. But what I bring is secondary only to 
My holy and undisputed will—I bring Myself to you as a tender Father, tending 
to His little ones, gathering them in this day, in this hour, in this minute. Each 
heartbeat signals My presence—the rhythm and harmony of My divine Will. 
Acknowledge that your Father is at hand. Offer yourselves to Me— know Me, 
love Me, honor Me. Consecrate yourselves to Me, your Father, and | will surely 
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come to you. Unbidden, | come powerfully but unexpected. How difficult this 
will be for those who do not know Me. THE DAY OF YOUR LORD IS AT HAND. 
BEND YOUR KNEE TO THE ONE WHO CREATED YOU. AND I WILL GIVE YOU 
PEACE IN MY KINGDOM. 


Is. 28:5-29— “In that day the Lord of hosts shall be a crown of glory, anda garland 
of joy to the residue of his people: And a spirit of judgment to him that sitteth in 
judgment, and strength to them that return out of the battle to the gate. But these 
also have been ignorant through wine, and through drunkenness have erred: the 
priest and the prophet have been ignorant through drunkenness, they are swal- 
lowed up with wine, they have gone astray in drunkenness, they have not known 
him that seeth, they have been ignorant of judgment. For all tables were full of 
vomit and filth, so that there was no more place. Whom shall he teach knowledge? 
And whom shall he make to understand the hearing? Them that are weaned from 
the milk, that are drawn away from the breasts. For command, command again; 
expect, expect again; expect, expect again: alittle there, alittle there. For with the 
speech of lips, and with another tongue he will speak to the people. To whom he 
said: This is my rest, refresh the weary, and this is my refreshing: and they would 
not hear. And the word of the Lord shall be to them: Command, command again: 
command, command again: expect, expect again; expect, expect again: a little 
there, a little there; that they may go and fall backward, and be broken, and 
snared, and taken. Wherefore hear the word of the Lord, ye scornful men, who 
rule over my people that is in Jerusalem. For you have said: We have entered into a 
league with death, and we have made a covenant with hell. When the overflow- 
ing scourge shall pass through, it shall not come upon us: for we have placed our 
hope in lies, and by falsehood we are protected. Therefore thus saith the Lord God: 
Behold | will lay a stone in the foundations of Sion, a tried stone, a corner stone, a 
precious stone, founded in the foundation. He that believeth, let him not hasten. 
And | will set judgment in weight, and justice in measure: and hail shall overturn 
the hope of falsehood: and waters shall overflow its protection. And your league 
with death shall be abolished, and your covenant with hell shall not stand: when 
the overflowing scourge shall pass, you shall be trodden down by it Whensoever 
it shall pass through, it shall take you away: because in the morning early it shall 
pass through, in the day and in the night, and vexation alone shall make you un- 
derstand what you hear. For the bed is straitened, so that one must fall out, anda 
short covering cannot cover both. For the Lord shall stand up as in the mountain 
of divisions: he shall be angry as in the valley which is in Gabaon: that he may do 
his work, his strange work: that he may perform his work, his work is strange. And 
now do not mock, lest your bonds be tied strait. For | have heard of the Lord God 
of hosts a consumption and a cutting short upon all the earth. Give ear, and hear 
my voice, hearken, and hear my speech. Shall the ploughman plough all the day to 
sow, shall he open and harrow his ground: Will he not, when he hath made plain 
the surface thereof, sow gith, and scatter cummin, and put wheat in order, and 
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barley, and millet, and vetches in their bounds? For he will instruct him in judg- 
ment: his God will teach him. For gith shall be thrashed with saws, neither shall the 
cart wheel turn about upon cummin: but gith shall be beaten out with a rod, and 
cummin with a staff. But bread corn shall be broken small: but the thrasher shall 
not thrash forever, neither shall the cart wheel hurt it, nor break it with its teeth. 
This also is come forth from the Lord God of hosts, to make his counsel wonderful, 
and magnify justice. 


December 21, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You so much for the wonderful visit from... I will always cherish the 
memories. It is very cold tonight. Please protect the homeless people, Father. 


Daughter: 


Yes, Father. Thank you for this beautiful Christmas holiday. I will always 
remember it. 


Tremble with love for Me, little one, as | do for you all. Listen clearly to My voice. 
My smallest rose: 


If heat does not destroy them, the aftershock will. White searing heat. There 
will be no time for escape. No where to take shelter—but in My heart. Collect 
yourselves in a process of unification—for the sake of you all. Never has there 
been sucha day as Mine. The time to learn is now: 


| am in the house of the Lord, My Father. 

All things are restored in and through Him. 

| must trust in His mercy and good will. 

Let Him dispense His justice. 

We want only to remain close to our Father’s heart forever. 


Promise Me, daughter, that you will learn these words and repeat them often. 
Read Psalm 17 and know that 1 am with you— [“I will love thee, O Lord, my 
strength: the Lord is my firmament, my refuge, and my deliverer. My God 
is my helper, and in him will I put my trust. My protector and the horn of 
my salvation, and my support. Praising I will call upon the Lord: and I shall 
be saved from my enemies. The sorrows of death surrounded me: and the 
torrents of iniquity troubled me. The sorrows of hell encompassed me: and 
the snares of death prevented me. In my affliction I called upon the Lord, 
and I cried out to my God. And he heard my voice from his holy temple: 


278 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


and my cry before him came into his ears. The earth shook and trembled: 
the foundations of the mountains were troubled and were moved, because 
he was angry with them. There went up a smoke in his wrath: and a fire 
flamed from his face: coals were kindled by it. He bowed the heavens, and 
came down: and darkness was under his feet And he ascended upon the 
cherubim, and he flew; he flew upon the wings of the winds. And he made 
darkness his covert, his pavilion round about him: dark waters in the clouds 
of the air. At the brightness that was before him that clouds passed, hail and 
coals of fire. And the Lord thundered from heaven, and the highest gave his 
voice: hail and coals of fire. And he sent forth his arrows, and he scattered 
them: he multiplied lightnings, and troubled them. Then the fountains 
of waters appeared, and the foundations of the world were discovered. At 
thy rebuke, O Lord, at the blast of the spirit of thy wrath. He sent from on 
high, and took me: and received me out of many waters. He delivered me 
from my strongest enemies, and from them that hated me: for they were 
too strong for me. They prevented me in the day of my affliction: and the 
Lord became my protector. And he brought me forth into a large place: he 
saved me, because he was well pleased with me. And the Lord will reward me 
according to my justice; and will repay me according to the cleanness of my 
hands: Because I have kept the ways of the Lord; and have not done wickedly 
against my God.; For all his judgments are in my sight: and his justices I 
have not put away from me. And I shall be spotless with him: and shall keep 
my self from my iniquity. And the Lord will reward me according to my 
justice; and according to the cleanness of my hands before his eyes. With the 
holy, thou wilt be holy; and with the innocent man thou wilt be innocent. 
And with the elect thou wilt be elect: and with the perverse thou wilt be 
perverted. For thou wilt save the humble people; but wilt bring down the 
eyes of the proud. For thou lightest my lamp, O Lord, O my God enlighten 
my darkness. For my thee! shall be delivered from temptation; and through 
my God [shall go overa wall. As for my God, his way is undefiled: the words 
of the Lord are fire tried: he is the protector of all that trust in him. For who 
is God but the Lord? Or who is God but our God? God who hath girt me 
with strength and made my way blameless. Who hath made my feet like 
the feet of harts: and who setteth me upon high places. Who teacheth my 
hands towar: and thou hast made my arms like a brazen bow. And thou hast 
given me the protection of thy salvation: and thy right hand hath held me 
up: And thy discipline hath corrected me unto the end: and thy discipline, 
the same shall teach me. Thou hast enlarged my steps under me; and my 
feet are not weakened. I will pursue after my enemies and overtake them: 
and I will not turn again till they are consumed. I will break them, and they 
shall not be able to stand: they shall fall under my feet. And thou hast girded 
me with strength unto battle; and hast subdued under me them that rose 
up against me. And thou hast made my enemies turn their back upon me, 
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and hast destroyed them that hated me. They cried, but there was none to 
save them, to the Lord: but he heard them not. And I shall beat the mas 
small as the dust before the wind; I shall bring them to nought, like the dirt 
in the streets. Thou wilt deliver me from the contradictions of the people: 
thou wilt make me head of the Gentiles. A people, which I knew not, hath 
served me: at the hearing of the ear they have obeyed me. The children that 
are strangers have lied tome, strange children have faded away, and have 
halted from their paths. The Lord liveth, and blessed be my God, and let the 
God of my salvation be exalted. O God, who avengest me, and subduest the 
people under me, my deliverer from my enemies. And thou wilt lift me up 
above them that rise up against me: from the unjust man thou wilt deliver 
me. Therefore will I give glory to thee, O Lord, among the nations, and I will 
sing a psalm to thy name. Giving great deliverance to his king, and shewing 
mercy to David his anointed: and to his seed for ever.”] 


December 23, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Please grant me peace and strength with an upcoming challenge. May Your 
will be done. 


Lay your head upon My breast, child of My heart. Hear My words to you today. 
Have I not remained beside you and in you throughout all your earthly trials? 
Have I not? 


Yes, Father, You have. 


Then why do you shudder with apprehension now? This is a time of presenta- 
tion. A time of passing from one hand to the other the contents of My gift to 
you all. Soon this gift will be unwrapped for all the world to see—a timely 
present from the Father of All Mankind. Replenish your souls with the dew of 
divine grace given in this great gift. Be stalwart, all. 


[I see Our Lady in the outer hallway ofa stone building. | “Be amazed at what 
our Father gives His children.” 


Fasten your gaze upon Him only. This will give you joy and peace as you walk 
the long journey toward your Heavenly home. Never were you intended to 
be alone. Always we have been with you all. Direct yourselves to the work He 
gives you and He will continue to guide you—though there may be significant 
difficulties along the way. You were chosen for this, work for your tenacity and 
your faith is a gift. This is our Father’s gift to you at this Christmas time. Do 


280 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


not hesitate to draw on the resources you have been given. These are all for 
the glory of your God and My God. He is our Father, now and forever. This is 
immutable. This, Barbara Rose, is truth in these times. 


Never give in to doubts or disturbances of the mind. You must see clearly now. 
This is as it should be. You are mine—you belong to our Father. And His mark 
is upon you—a seal of love. Trust Him in all things and all will be well. Demon- 
strate your trust by praying to Him in every action and opening your soul to the 
power of His grace. This will provide you with all that is needed for this great 
work, namely Consecration to the Holy One, Our Lord and Father. Now rest in 
the light of your Lord God and Father, Barbara Rose—and trust in His good- 
ness. The season of His Son is upon you and no greater gift has ever been given. 
Remain steadfast and true. Delight in your God. Embrace His holy Word. 


Phil3:6-17—”...1 press towards the mark, to the prize of the supernal vocation of 
God in Christ Jesus....” 


December 24, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Thank You so much for the beautiful Christmas Eve. You have been so 
good to me, Father. Thank You for sending Jesus into the world to lead, 
sustain, and save us. And our precious mother—how I love her. I love You; 
I adore You; I worship You. Tonight at Mass I looked at all the people and 
had the understanding that these “gentiles” had become Your people, Your 
Remnant—and after Communion I saw a long limb and something was 
being tied to it— many ties, clasping, melding them together. And I didn’t 
understand what I was seeing. And then I heard: “grafted on to the Tree of 
Life.” [don’t fully comprehend the symbolism of this yet, Father—but I have 
the sense that it is important. Again, thank You so much and help me be 
the daughter You want me to be. I am listening, Papa. 


It is for this purpose that I have called you—the grafting on of my remnant 
children. Those who have survived the journey home. They have been intended 
for this of which I speak. In the garden were two trees: The Tree of Life and the 
Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil. These two trees, child, were in My Garden 
for a purpose. 


Father, Iam so tired and distracted, this is very difficult for me and I don’t 
want to allow any error in what I write. May I please come to You at the 
earliest opportunity—when there is more quiet in my household. May 
Your will be done. 
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Yes, child, sleep and tomorrow | will provide you with the opportunity to record 
My words to you in our meeting. This pleases Me that you ask this of Me for the 
sake of this work. Be thorough when next we meet. This will be a special day. Cel- 
ebrate in My love—Be at peace. Shalom, little daughter of My Fatherly heart. 


[Epiphany: Jesus was in a way grafted (tied, nailed) onto the Tree of Life (the 
Cross). Father, tomorrow please tell me what all this means.] 


Gal 5:17-26—“For the flesh lusteth against the spirit: and the spirit against the flesh; 
for these are contrary one to another: so that you do not the things that you would. 
But if you are led by the spirit, you are not under the law. Now the works of the flesh 
are manifest, which are fornication, uncleanness, immodesty, luxury, idolatry, witch- 
crafts, murders, drunkenness, revellings, and such like. Of the which | foretell you, as 
| have foretold to you, that they who do such things shall not obtain the kingdom of 
God. But the fruit of the Spirit is, charity, joy, peace, patience, benignity, goodness, 
longanimity, mildness, faith, modesty, continency, chastity. Against such there is no 
law. And they that are Christ’s have crucified their flesh, with the vices and concupis- 
cences. If we live in the Spirit, let us also walk in the Spirit. Let us not be made desirous 
of vain glory, provoking one another, envying one another.”’] 


December 25, 1998: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I cannot find my glasses, so please help me see so I can write. How can I 
begin to thank You for this blessed family Christmas? Oh, Father, I love 
You and adore You. I somehow understood better the greatness of the gift 
of Your Son Jesus on this holiday. To look at Him; to listen to Him. And He 
was God! And seeing Jesus was seeing You. Thinking about it makes my 
knees weak—how awesome! Father, let me never fail You. Guide me in all 
my efforts. I need You and I trust in You. Iam listening. 


Listen, Daughter, and learn: 


The grafting resembles a laying on of one to another. You will be given greater 
understanding of this concept in the days ahead. Write what you see. This will 
assist you in understanding. 


[I see a perfectly symmetrical metal-like line. On it appears to be square 
metal overlays, binding, and capable of opening and closing. I have no 
idea what I’m seeing, but it reminds me of what I saw on Christmas Eve 
(Mass)— the grafting image.] 
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Be loyal to your faithin Me. Do not deter from the course given you. | ask this of you, 
daughter, at a price. Are you willing to offer all to Me for this gift | have given My 
children, all? Delight in what you see and be truthful and frank in the telling. 


December 31, 1998: 


Dearest God My Father: 


The holiday season is winding down. I am already anticipating taking the 
decorations down. And it makes me sad, as it always does. I wish Christmas 
was all year round—the warmth, the good cheer, the family togetherness— 
and the spiritual reality. I’ll take the decorations down after Epiphany and 
tuck Christmas away in my heart. There has been so much excitement and 
joy this season. Ithank You so much, Father. Your goodness is overwhelming. 
Please bless and guide my family in this upcoming year—and keep all my 
family safe and close to You, Papa. Again, thank You for all the blessing 
in this past year, and help me be the daughter You wish me to be in the 
upcoming year. If You wish to speak to me today, I am listening, Father. 


[fam taken by the hand and I ask “Who is this?” And 1 am told that: “It is 
the angel who abides with me.”“ Where are you taking me,” Lask. “lam taking 
you to your Father,” It is soft and silent and snow is falling—everything 
is white. I can only hear the crunching of the snow under my feet. [am 
taken to a tree—| 

Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

We meet here at this momentous moment. 

Why amomentous moment, Father? 

Your trials have brought you here, lead by your angel. 

Which angel, Father? There have been several? 


[I cannot see the angel’s face, only the hand on mine leading me, silently. ] 


This is the angel who leads you by name. Momentous because | have granted 
your wish, one you have asked for ever longer. 


What specific wish, Father? 


CHAPTER THIRTY-ONE 


TASTE THE GOODNESS OF YOUR LORD 


“And they shall be my special possession, saith the Lord of 
Hosts, in the day that Ido judgment: and I will spare them, 
as aman spareth his son that serveth him.” Mal 3:17 


January 4, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 


Thank You for protecting us in the blizzard. Thank You for helping my 
parents .... love You; I adore You; I worship You. I look forward to having 
more quiet time with You in this coming year. And, again, I thank You for 
this year’s Christmas. I will always remember it. 


Your year (1999) begins now, my sweet Father. Let us make it holy by 
knowing, loving, and honoring You. May every day be lived for You and 
in You. Help us all to be Your prodigal children come home. Please guide 
me in every thing I do, think, and say. You are my sweet Father and I will 
love You all the days of my life—before all others. And I will love You in 
Your children, as I recognize You in them more and more each day. Iam 
listening, Father. 


Sanctify My house, daughter. 
Which house? And how so, my Father? 


Replenish the good will | wish all My children to have for each—and especially 
for Me, their Father. 


What do You specifically mean by this? Good will? 


The will is what is intended—it is intentions and choices. It is what you think, 
do, say—believe. 
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How are we “good”? How do we express “good” will? 
Good means pure and loving—having no evil. 
What else does good mean? 


There can only be goodness in Me, your Lord God and Father. Here all that 
is good is found. To know goodness, to demonstrate good will toward each 
other—and toward Me — you must be in Me. You need to have found your 
way home and invited Me into your hearts so that | may make My home in 
and with you. This is what | wish for this special year, daughter of My heart— 
very smallest daughter of My heart. Will My children come to know, love, and 
honor Me during this year? This remains to be seen. The choice—always of- 
fered and seldom responded to in good will. Demonstrate your love for Me by 
consecrating yourselves to Me at this time. This is what I desire, what | yearn 
for. Can you not feel the shifting? The goodness of the Lord God your Father 
is upon you—waiting only to be recognized, acknowledged, and emulated. 
This is what | mean when | tell you to be of good will. Now remain in My peace 
and come to Me tomorrow. We have much to discuss, Barbara Rose. Now time 
will be made available for this purpose. You are My lovely one, My child, and 
| desire your presence, your heart on this day. Shalom. 


Mal 3:17—“And they shall be my special possession, saith the Lord of Hosts, in 
the day that I do judgment: and | will spare them, as a man spareth his son that 
serveth him.” 


Thank You, Father, for this beautiful reading. 


January 7, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Today I come to ask something of You, not because I deserve it, but because 
You are all goodness and mercy. Please, Father, Iask that You draw close all 
those You’ve put in my life and those who have no one to pray for them. 
Shower them with Your grace and soften their hearts so that they are 
someday with You in Heaven. Please, Father, I ask this in Jesus’ name. I 
love You so much, Father. Please be with us all and help us to do Your will. 
I love You, Father, and Iam listening. Father, lam troubled in my soulas I 
so keenly see all my sins and weaknesses and I wonder why You would ever 
want to speak with me. Oh, Father, please help me to do Your will. Help me 
to please You in all things. By myself 1 am nothing. 
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Hear Me, daughter: Can it be said that you are truly nothing? Ifl am with you 
and in you, howcan this be? 


I didn’t mean to offend You, Father. I meant without You Iam nothing. 


This, My child, is insightful and true. When | rest in your heart, you are not 
alone, but fortified and built up by your God and Father—a temple of My 
Holy Spirit. 


Then why doI still fall and sin, Father? 


Recognize My presence and My promise to you—when you call Me to yourself 
in love, | come and | am with you—there to be cherished, there to be made 
recourse to in all things. But you must be open to the workings of My Spirit. 
You must openly ask for My assistance and embrace My stirrings in you—some- 
times like the flutter of a small and fragile bird, other times as the thundering 
movement of a mighty storm—but always, | act in love—for you all. Do you 
understand now? 


Yes, Father. You’ve told me this before, but I keep forgetting, being so caught 
up in the flurry of the world and looking only to myself for response and 
decision making. Help me to remember Your words always. 


Demonstrate your desire to fulfill My wish for you in this way, little one. Come 
to Me each day, no exceptions, and breach the walls of your heart. Come to 
Me there, where | repose. Let this serve as a reminder that you are not alone. | 
sustain My children in many ways, but most of alll give them Myself through 
My holy Sacraments. Utilize these gifts, dearest daughter. Sacrifice yourself 
for others as | have sacrificed for you in the giving of My Son Jesus. 


When! speak to you thus, I challenge your beliefs. But it is so. Reciprocate the 
love | have shown you, for it is right and good. For all things flow back to Me, 
your Lord God, for My greater glory. In this way, you are saved—through the 
sacrifice of My Son Jesus and the sweetness of your “Yes.” In offering your life 
back to Me, you receive eternal life with and in Me. | tell you that My children 
are destined for this glory, if they will only say “Yes” to My will. What is My 
will? That My children know, love, and honor Me as their one true God and 
Father. Haven't! loved you all? With an unceasing love? Unceasing, Barbara 
Rose. Unceasing. Ponder this great truth and be glad. Your Father comes to 
you in this time to watch over you and keep you, for you have been filled up 
with what you lacked, the grace and wisdom of a beneficent Father who claims 
His children as His own. Respond, respond to My call. And see the goodness 
of your Lord. Resemble Me in all things, especially love. 
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Let My heart have wings so that | may fly to My Father. Let me be in His house 
forever. 


Be at peace, smallest rose of My heart. My peace | give you. 


Jer 8:14—“Why do we sit still? Assemble yourselves, and let us enter into the 
fenced city, and let us be silent there: for the Lord our God hath put us to silence, 
and hath given us water of gall to drink; for we have sinned against the Lord.” 
Jer 9:12-26—“Who is the wise man, that may understand this, and to whom the 
word of the mouth of the Lord may come that he may declare this, why the land 
hath perished, and is burnt up like a wilderness, which none passeth through? 
And the Lord said: because they have forsaken my law, which | gave them, and 
have not heard my voice, and have not walked in it. But they have gone after the 
perverseness of their own heart....But let him that glorieth glory in this, that he 
understandeth and knoweth me, for!am the Lord that exercise mercy, and judge- 
ment, and justice in the earth: for these things please me, saith the Lord. Behold, 
the days come, saith the Lord, and | will visit upon every one that hath the foreskin 
circumcised. Upon Egypt, and upon Juda, and upon Edom, and upon the children 
of Ammon, and upon Moab, and upon all that dwell in the desert: for all the na- 
tions are uncircumcised in the flesh, but all the house of Israel are uncircumcised 
in the heart.” 


January 11, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Blessed be Your holy name! ... You are so good, Father! Please continue to 
protect and guide my family. And please bless ... on this his birthday. ... 
I love You, Father, and I give myself to You. ...Father, I love You and lam 
listening. 


Sing, child of My heart. Sing to Your Father. Your praises resonate clearly. | 
desire such as this. And why do! desire the praises of My children, love songs 
from their lips and from their secret hearts? Because in recognizing the good- 
ness of their one true God and Father, they discover and uncover their status 
as true children of God. From their lips come praises that delight Me. What 
better way to honor their Father? And what is expressed in such praise? It is 
the goodness of My children’s hearts and in this they resemble their heavenly 
Father. To praise is to recognize the goodness of the Lord. Yes, daughter, this 
pleases Me greatly. Sing praises to Me continually and know that with each 
song sung, your heart is dilated ever wider, opening as a fragile flower in the 
radiant light of the sun, which is your true God and Father. Do you understand, 
little one? 
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I think You are saying that in praising You, we honor You, we recognize 
Your goodness. And in so doing, we discover better our relationship with 
You. In praising You as our Father, we acknowledge ourselves also as Your 
children, we reveal our goodness and our likeness to You. 


Know also, daughter, that praise of your Father enkindles the desire within you 
to be ever closer to Me, to be home with your Father. Are you not My children? 
Am | not your Father? Praise is the first step in your approach to Me. The eight 
lights have shown you the way. Events occur more rapidly now and you must 
not draw back from what you know to be My will—that all My children be 
drawn to Mein this time. Do not delay in this effort, daughter of My heart. Very 
little remains of what | had desired for them. It has dissolved away, drained 
away, seeping into the ground and now is so much mud, and it is so difficult to 
move toward Me. What had | intended? Oh, what could be within My mighty 
and glorious will! 


Think on this awhile: what can My children avail themselves of now that they 
have distanced themselves from Me? They do not acknowledge this exile, this 
separation—and so the grafting must continue in earnest, as | have told you. 
A grafting onto the Tree of Life, lashed on with each step, each light of the Holy 
Octave of Consecration—through the Cross of My Son, the crossbeam arms, 
outstretched inembrace and offering. Jesus has shown you the way to find, to 
uncover, the truth, so that you may attain eternal life with your Father. The Cross 
shows not only the direction, but the means. Look at the Cross and see, Barbara 
Rose. Revisit the medal I have given you. Did | not tell you it was a roadmap 
home? | have given you all that is needed for your journey. Assist in this effort 
by giving Me your “Yes” freely given in each moment of your earthly life. 


[I see a tree in a garden. There is a branch that is grafted on—held on by a 
silver encasement or tube. It has eight squares, like clamps, that open and 
close. There are intricate carvings on each of the squares. It is exquisite. I 
don’t fully understand this image yet.] 


Father, what are You trying to show me? Or do You not want me to 
understand yet? 


There is peace only in the Lord. To attain peace, separated from Me, is folly. 
You will understand better in time, daughter of My heart. I leave you with My 
peace. 


Ecclesiasticus 19:3 —“And he that joineth himself to harlots will be wicked. Rot- 
tenness and worms shall inherit him and he shall be lifted up for a greater example, 
and his soul shall be taken away out of the number.” 
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January 20, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Please help me right now.... 

Walk with Me child: 

Where are we going, Father? 

Along the way of My path of peace. 

Father, Iam so unsettled, so anxious for ... itis hard for me to see or hear. 
Do you doubt that | lead you, daughter? 


No, Father. Itis not You, itisme. Iam an instrumentin pain and itis difficult 
to calm myself for Your purpose. 


Sing praises to your Father, child. In this you will find the peace you desire. 


Oh, Father, You are so good to me and my family. Howcan I ever thank You. 
You bring all things good. Show us how to embrace Your goodness and do 
Your will. Here we will find the peace we need. This peace is our life. Praise 
be our holy and merciful and beneficent Father. [love You, Father, andI give 
my whole family to You. Father, this stress is affecting me physically. 


You will feel this for awhile and then all will be well. Trust in Me, My little 
daughter. 


Father, how can I do Your will in this regard [the dialogue] when I feel so 
horrible? 


Give Me your pain, Barbara Rose. Hand over to Me your sufferings—there 
to be transformed. Did | not tell you that all things come to Me—there to be 
transformed in My powerful love and goodness? Pass through the valley of 
great pain and suffering. | willlead you. All that is necessary is that you place 
your hand in Mine. I will lead you on this path to My peace. 


[I feel a tremendous lightening of my suffering. ] 


There is much I give you on this journey to fine-tune your soul to My peace— 
which is freely given to those that seek it with a clean and open heart. Purify 
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yourself[allow yourself to be purified] in the fire that tries you. Offer all things 
to Me. Then you will have found My peace. 


Father, what would You have me do for You now? 


Ask yourself what needs to be done for My glory. One thing and one thing only, 
daughter. Yours is to help bring My children home to Me, their Father. Into your 
hands have | put a priceless gift, a treasure beyond human understanding. It 
is the invitation and means to return to Me. Have | not said that without an 
open and honest heart, you cannot find Me? |am here always, but you cannot 
see—you cannot hear. Tell all My children that | await them patiently. This is 
what! desire in these times. 


Now rest in the knowledge that you have pleased Me in your efforts to trust in 
Me—your Lord God and Father. But there is a price for such trust. There is a 
perceived risk in leaping over the canyon of great faith. This tears at the hu- 
man soul mightily. But through this pain, if you will allow Me, | will take you 
by the hand and lead you home. That is My purpose in what I do through you. 
You wonder about other things of a much greater scope—the worldly events 
around you. But I tell you, that what happens each day in each moment to 
every one of you is of great consequence. In each of you is played out the drama 
thatis life. All ofthis is one, not separate, unrelated. Soon you will see the sense 
ofthis. For now, remain in the peace | have given you. Remember Me through- 
out your day and remain in My presence as | remainin yours. Shalom. 


Is 14 &42—".. This is the counsel | have proposed upon all the earth; and this is the 
hand that is stretched out upon all nations. For the Lord of hosts hath decreed, and 
can disannul it? And his hand is stretched out: and who shall turn it away?....1 the 
Lord have called thee in justice, and taken thee by the hand, and preserved thee. 
And | have given thee fora covenant of the people, for a light of the Gentiles... That 
thou mayst open the eyes of the blind....1 the Lord, this is my name: | will not give 
my glory to another, nor my praise to graven things. The things that were first, 
behold they are come: and new things do | declare: before the spring forth, | will 
make you hear them. Sing ye to the Lord a new songq, his praise is from the ends of 
the earth....And I will lead the blind into the way which they know not: and in the 
paths which they are ignorant of I will make them walk: | will make the darkness 
light before them, and crooked things straight: these things | have done to them, 
and have not forsaken them.” 


Thank You, Father, for this beautiful reading! 
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January 21, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 


I beg for Your tender compassionate mercy, Father. I love You and I give 
myself to You. 


Hear clearly, My daughter: Stand the test. See through to the purpose of your 
calling. May | bring to you all forms of demonstrated mercy as it applies in 
each instance of your life. Be not afraid. |!am with you, holding you and pro- 
tecting you as a babe held close to its mother’s breast. | defend you; |!am your 
Father—powertul in My defense of each one of you. 


Father, when Your children leave You, You are able to influence, affect, 
inspire them to come back home. In this You must find some solace. But I 
am not God; lam Your childand have no such power or ability. And] grieve 
and worry about ... even though I place him entirely in Your hands. 


Daughter: Ifyou handed Me... ina physical sense, would you hesitate to leave? 
Would you worry? Would you grieve? Be honest. 


No, Father. He belongs to You. That is where he is destined to be. I would 
rejoice. 


Then why do you hesitate to place him or give him over to Me now? Do you 
doubt that this is possible or real? Do you doubt that | am able to see to his 
needs, to see to his best interests? | do all this and more, but especially when 
you pray for My assistance in your earthly role as his .... He is My child, truly, 
daughter. He is Mine. You have given him to Me into My keeping. | alone am 
the master of all that is; remember this and be comforted. |am with and in 
each of you—you are My own. Yes, and also in this take comfort. You do not 
yet see the immensity of My work, this work. You do not yet see the glory of 
your Lord God and Father that is before you. Look and see, daughter of My 
heart. Look and see the goodness of your Lord, God, and Father. Now rest in 
My peace, little one. 


[I see my Father and He is pointing to His heart and saying: This is where 
home is, Barbara Rose. Home is in the heart.] 


Is 13 and 37—“...Upon the dark mountain lift ye up a banner, exalt the voice, lift 
up the hand, and let the rulers go into the gates. | have commanded my sanctified 
ones and have called my strong ones in my wrath, them that rejoice in my glory.... 
the Lord and the instruments of his wrath, to destroy the whole land. ... Howl ye, for 
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the day of the Lord is near: it shall come as a destruction from the Lord. Therefore 
shall all hands be faint, and every heart of man shall melt, and shall be broken. 
Gripings and pains shall take hold of them, they shall be in pain as a woman in 
labour. Every one shall be amazed at his neighbor, their countenances shall be as 
faces burnt....for the stars of heaven, and their brightness shall not display their 
light: the sun shall be darkened in his rising, and the moon shall not shine with her 
light. And I will visit the evils of the world, and against the wicked for their iniquity: 
and | will make the pride of the infidels to cease, and will bring down the arrogance 
of the mighty. Aman shall be more precious than gold, yea a man than the finest 
gold. And they shall be as a doe fleeing away, and as a sheep: and there shall be 
more to gather them together: every man shall turn to his own people; and every 
one that shall come to their aid, shall fall by the sword. ..and that Babylon, glorious 
among kingdoms, the famous pride of the Chaldeans, shall be even as the Lord 
destroyed Sodom and Gommorah....” 


January 25, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


So many thoughts and feelings tonight. I don’t know the answers to all of 
the dilemmas of my life or the culture I live in. Ican only put everything 
in Your hands and ask for guidance. I have tried to start a more disciplined 
regime of prayer each day. But I feel swallowed up by circumstances beyond 
my control—and yet the lack of time I have for prayer and reflection causes 
conflict in my soul. I try to serve those You put in my life, Father—but 
often that leaves so little time for prayer. All my actions, my whole life, isa 
prayer to You—but the intimacy of quiet and meditation is what fuels me. 
Without it, I feel so empty and drained. Father, I love You—May Your will 
be done! Iam listening, Father. 


Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

Can you hear Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Believe Me when I say that all this is in Heaven and on earth is under My watch- 
ful eye. By this, | mean that nothing is left unattended—including you, my 


tiniest rose. Remember when | told you that once you give yourself to Me freely, 
you are truly Mine—you belong to Me? You may deviate from your course, but 
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you are onthe right path home. Never was there a time when I approached My 
children as |do now—tenderly, patiently, mercifully. And do you know why? 


You love us and miss us. Perhaps somehow we, mankind, have developed toa 
point where we can be closer to You or should be closer to You. 


Taste the goodness of your Lord God and Father in the words | give You on this 
day: Be not afraid, for | am with you all. Open your eyes and see; open your 
ears and hear. Awaken, arise little ones and come to Me. Slumber no more. 
For time is leading you to the Source of all that is—to Me, Your Creator. And 
there can be no doubt, only faith in the One Who created you. Redouble your 
efforts to meet Me in your hearts—for | am ever present to you there. Wake 
up, wake up! Tell those who will listen that | have come and there should be 
no delay in your response. 


[I hear the words, “This is a precious time.” | 


Release yourselves from that which holds you, binds you—through My Son 
Jesus. Your Mother beckons and Jesus leads you. The Holy Spirit, My Spirit 
of light and love, accompanies you, resides in you. In this way, |am with you 
and in you. 


[I understand that we journey—but our goal, home, (God Our Father and 
His Kingdom) is also with us and in us as we travel. How this can be [that 
we are traveling toward the goal but the goal is already in us, Ido not know. 
But I know it is.] 


Now rest in My peace, daughter. Be alert, for |! am with you throughout the 
day and will be inspiring you regarding the significance of quiet time with your 
Lord God and Father. Delay no more. 


Father, help me! 
If | show you something, will you see? Will you believe? 


Yes, Father, if this is Your will. Help Me, please. Ilove You and I give myself 
to You. 


[I see footprints in the dirt and grass leading up a hill. At the top are three 
crosses with a cloth draped around the middle one. The sun is rising. I 
recognize the Easter Sunday symbolism here. And I would suppose the 
footprints are my own leading up to this scene. The sunrise is profound. ] 


Taste the Goodness of Your Lord 293 


Father, why do You show me this? 

Now you can see. 

There are footprints, Father. But no one is there. 

The sun (son) rose on the third day. 

Psalm 28—"...Bring to the Lord, O Ye children of God....bring to the Lord glory 
and honor....the voice of the Lord is in power....the Lord will bless his people with 
peace.” 

[Epiphany: While we slept, Jesus rose. This was discovered in the morning 
after the sun rose. We apprehended what happened when the sun rose on 


the eighth day of Jesus’ Passion week. ] 


January 26, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 
Please help:<.. 


Listen, daughter, to what I say. See clear your way to Me. Ido not abandon 
you—even now. Lean on My Fatherly heart. Together—here you will find 
your strength in this darkest of nights. Celebrate your love for your Father by 
bearing up in these most difficult of times. Did you not know that | am here? 
Just a little yet and then you will have accomplished your task. Take heart, all 
is not as bleak as it seems. Have faith and trust that your efforts have not been 
in vain. Place all in My hands. 


Ezek 39:15—“And they shall go about passing through the land: and when they 
shall see the bone of a man, they shall set up a sign by it, till the buriers bury it in 
the valley of the multitude of God.” Ezek 37:14—“And [I] shall put my spirit in you, 
and you shall live, and | shall make you rest upon your own land: and you shall 
know that | the Lord have spoken, and done it, saith the Lord God.” 


January 27, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for everything—seen and unseen.... am listening, Father... 
faithfully. 
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[fam in a room next to a window. The room is darkened. Light comes in 
through the window. My angel stands at the end ofa stark table. [am sitting 
at the opposite end. The table is next to the window. On the table is a sheet 
of paper. [hear: “Abrupt changes.” 


Be at peace, little one. Do you sense My presence? 


[The light coming in the window is so bright and the light hits the paper, 
written in ink by hand. I can’t make out the words and I pray “The Our 
Father Prayer.” When I look again I see the word “Destination,” and I hear: 
“Prelude” and “Remarkable.” | 


Be at peace, littleone. Know! am with you and believe in My presence among 
and in you, all. Remarkable are My ways. Testimonial fervor is required. Never 
forsake the role given you. [I see this written on the paper.] Principle is your 
love of Me, God, your Father. This is My wish for him. He needs his Father, 
though he does not know Me. 


Father, how? Help me understand, please. 


Graciously forgive him. Tell him of My mercy. Show him in your words and 
actions. 


But, Father, if we are too forgiving, he perceives this as permission to 
continue in his behavior. 


Teach him by example. Pray for him. Show him what it is like to be loved by his 
Father—then he will be free to choose—His heavenly Father. Do you see? 


Yes, but, Father, shouldn’t he have parameters, too? You wouldn’t give a 
baby poison or fire to play with. 


Remove the fire and the poison until he understands their danger. 
How will we know? We keep thinking he’s learned, but he hasn’t. 


When he begins to speak of Me—when you hear him call Me by name. When 
he truly knows and loves Me. 


But, Father, he doesn’t seem anywhere near to this. And he won’t listen. He 
is greatly influenced by his friends. Something profound needs to happen 
to him. 
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I see “God Our Father” written under “Destination” and a place for my 
signature. What am I doing, Father? What is this? 


This places ... in My hands, under My protection—through your acceptance 
and intercessory prayer. 


Acceptance of what, Father? 
Of My will for him. 


I give... to You, Almighty God, My Father, Creator of the Universe, Father 
of My Lord Jesus and My Father—and.... To this purpose, I sign my name. 
[Iam writing in blood.] Whose blood is this, Father? 


It is My Son Jesus’ blood. As I gave Him to You, you give... to Me—for My sav- 
ing purpose. | love him, too, daughter. 


Ephesians 6— “Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for this is just. Honour 
your father and mother, which is the first commandment with a promise: That 
it may be well with thee, and thou mayest be long lived upon earth. And you, 
fathers, provoke not your children to anger; but bring them up in the discipline and 
correction of the Lord....” 


January 28, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 


l offer my physical suffering up to You today—for whatever You might want 
to use it for....[ saw the tree with the little green shoot today during prayer, 
and I wonder what this means. Dear God, I love You; I adore You; I worship 
You. Iam listening, Father. 


[I see the inside of an older Church. It is empty but lighted. Iam near the 
front pew. And I understand that our Father desires that we come to spend 
time with Him in the Blessed Sacrament. | 

lam in the tabernacle of souls as well, My smallest daughter. There to be 
loved, honored, and adored. Not the person—but what lives in the person, 
your Father. 


Father, what exactly do You want me to understand? 


Trust Me, daughter, to tell you what is expected of you. Say to all those who 
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will listen: your Lord God and Father loves you above all “things,” as | have 
asked you to love Me. Do you not see; can you not hear? |amwith you. This is 
how! come to My children in this time. This is no secret, little one. | have told 
you all before—in My holy Word. Seek and you will find. And you need not 
look too far away. !am with you all. | have never left you, not fora moment. | 
come to you in many ways, chiefly through each other. If you would only look 
and see. ANDI DESIRE MOST TO DWELL IN THOSE SOULS WHO EMBRACE 
THE SUFFERING OF THIS WORLD, OFFERING IT INCOMMUNION WITH MY 
SON JESUS. This is where you will truly find your Father. Look and see in the 
places of My repose, in the eyes of the afflicted. Here you will find your Father. 
These souls are purified and well-disposed to My coming. Their invitation 
comes to Me on the wings of their sighs and the silence of their tears. In these 
I see My Son Jesus—in Whom | am well-pleased. NOT IN THE SUFFERING 
ALONE, BUT IN THEIR GIFT OF THIS SUFFERING. THE MOST PRECIOUS GIFT 
OF ALL. This waters the Tree of Life in the paradise of My heart. From these 
comes the greenest of sprouts, delicate and fragile in their budding, alluring 
in their fragrance. 


The Tree of Life Eternal sprouts everlasting. Bringing forth savory and luscious 
fruit, likeno other. Pleasant to the eye and a blessing to behold. The soul yearns 
for the life-giving force of this tree, but knows not where to find it. Neglected 
has it been; preferred instead to another tree, also pleasant to the eye, but bitter 
is the aftertaste and perilous to the soul. First, you must eat of the Tree of Life. 
That is your answer, child. Eat of the Tree of Life. Then all else will be given to 
you—but in that order. My divine will prevails. There are consequences for the 
choice to abandon your Eternal Father. Look to the Parable of the Prodigal Son. 
Lessons to be learned. Did he [the father] pine for his son? Withered in grief for 
his heartfelt loss? So it is with your Eternal Father. Your love is the balm that 
comforts Me, My little ones. Your vigilance, too, comforts Me in My Fatherly 
grief. Joined together by such great suffering—the power of this love sustains 
the world in its present state. Shalom, daughter of My heart—My peace. 


Phil 2:6-15— “For let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus:” “Who 
being in the form of God, thought it not robbery to be equal with God: But emptied 
himself, becoming obedient unto death, even to the death of the cross. For which 
cause God also hath exalted him, and hath given him a name which is above all 
names: That in the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of those that are in 
heaven, on earth, and under the earth: And that every tongue should confess 
that the Lord Jesus Christ is in the glory of God the Father. Wherefore, my dearly 
beloved...with fear and trembling work out your salvation. For it is God who wor- 
keth in you, both to will and to accomplish, according to his good will. And do ye 
all things without murmurings and hesitations; That you may be blameless, and 
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sincere children of God, without reproof, in the midst of a crooked and perverse 
generation; among whom you shine as lights in the world.” 


January 29, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


Icome to You today to be close to You. I’m not feeling well and I ask to lean 
on You, Father. I know this is weak of me, but without Your strength and 
humor, I feel lost right not. Please be with me today, Father. Show me the 
way: Let me know and do Your will in all things—this is true peace. Not 
what I will, Father, but what You will. 


Come to Me, daughter of My heart: Do you hear Me clearly? 
Yes, Father. 


Send your sighs to Heaven. There | will receive them to be placed on the altar 
before Me—sacrificial offerings to your Father. Remembrances everlasting. 
Be at peace. All is well. You do not feel well in your body and mind. Let this 
not afflict your soul which is healthy in My eyes. The... that troubles you is yet 
afar off in the distance. But can you not see him off in the distance? Coming 
home toward you, his... and also toward Me, His God and Father in Heaven? 
This should give you joy, great joy! He is not lost forever, only confused and 
wandering. He will see the light you hold forth. Nowregarding these illnesses, 
are they not coupled with the trials of ...2 Why is this, child? You are being 
given a means to suffer and offer these sufferings for his immortal soul. Can 
you not see this? Be joyful. Be glad! This is a gift, a gift daughter. 


All that has worth before the eyes of your God and Father is worth suffering 
for. Is he not worth this suffering? Think of My Son Jesus and how he suffered 
for you all. This is the greatest love. | tell you, little one, your trials are not 
without end. Your earthly existence is transitory, but much will result from the 
offering of your suffering. Yours is just one small example. There are so many 
prodigal children that need the prayers and sacrifices of so many others who 
have been blessed and given this privilege. Do not be downhearted. Lift up 
your eyes toward Heaven and there you will see the magnificent glory of your 
Father displayed in the dialogue granted to you—that all things are possible 
in the Lord, all things. 


! draw all things unto Myself now and forever, as with the prodigal son. My love 
was the beacon that drew him home. He gravitated toward life. He wanted 
to live. And not feeling that he was worthy, considered himself lower than the 
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servants of his father. This is what motivated him—survival, life. But | offered 
him much more. | offered him the love of a father for his son. This love is indis- 
soluble. Only in the giving of this love did the son find life. Life and love are 
synonymous. In life you will find love; and in love you will find life. One without 
the other does not exist. The son found life and love in his father’s house. All 
he need do was to have the will to turn his feet in that direction, to choose to 
return to his father’s house. And, oh, what awaits you all. Come stand with 
Mein My house. Await the return of..., of the children, and run with Me when 
we see them off in the distance, to greet them in a loving embrace. Do not fall 
back into the shadows and deny your brothers and sisters this comfort, as if 
they do not deserve such a homecoming. Do not tire of waiting or judge their 
motivations. Know only that they head toward home, slowly and disjointedly 
at times—but pray that they do in time choose to return, having wandered 
for so long. I, too, have waited and watched and grieved. But the light of God 
gives hope to a world without hope. Heaven is home and home is in the heart of 
all who will seek there. For! am with you and in you waiting patiently for your 
return. Sing praises, daughter, to your God and Father. | give you peace. 


Is 11:15-16—“And the Lord shall lay waste the tongue of the sea of Egypt, and 
shall lift up his hand over the river in the strength of his spirit: and he shall strike it 
in seven streams, so that men may pass through it in their shoes. And there shall 
be a highway for the remnant of my people, which shall be left from the Assyrians: 
as there was for Israel in the day that he came up out of the land of Egypt.” Ruth 
2:4 & 3:7—“And behold, he came out of Bethlehem, and said to the reapers: The 
Lord be with you. And they answered him: The Lord bless thee....And when Boaz 
had eaten, and drunk, and was merry, he went to sleep by the heap of sheaves, 
and she came softly and uncovering his feet, laid herself down.” 


CHAPTER THIRTY-TWO 


MyY TIME HAS COME 


“For the day of the Lord is at hand upon all nations: as thou hast done, so shall 
it be done to thee: he will turn thy reward upon thy own head.” (Abdias 1:15) 


February 1, 1999: 


Dearest God my Father: 


Ilove Youand I need You so much, Father. | offer this suffering up to You for 
Your own purpose. Please help me carry this cross. I feel overwhelmed. Take 
me to Your heart, Father, and hold me there. Youare the One I need. Loving 
our children is such a vulnerable thing, and it can cause such pain—how do 
You bear it, Father, with so many children? Help all Your children, Father. 
I love You and I’m listening. 


Daughter of My heart: Hear Me, please. When you feel your lowest, that is 
when | am closest to you. Tend to your wounds by bathing yourself in My love 
and mercy. Stay with Me awhile in your distress and I will comfort you. 


Father, this is Your year. I feel as if 1 am being distracted with....1 want to 
focus on You and this monumental year. 


They need to know that 1 AM with them, My children—and then come to Me. 
That is the purpose of this year, daughter. Let them see the goodness of their 
Lord. Let them see My blessings. Let them see My love. This is My greatest gift 
in this year—the return of My children, Israel. 


Why do You call us “Israel,” Father? 


Israel is My son, My children, My Church, come down from Heaven—My body, 
My life on earth. 


Isn’t Your Church the New Jerusalem? 
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Israel is the body, the nation—the heart is the Father. The heart is the New Jeru- 
salem contained in this body. 1AM your heart. Without your heart you cannot 
live; there is only death. Jerusalem is the tabernacle that houses your Father 
in the body of My children, Israel. This is My Church. Without their heart, My 
children cannot live. Your heart will not break, little one. Where | AM, there 
is only strength and compassion—weakness is displaced. Be strong in your 
Lord and all will be well with My guiding hand. Rest assured that My time has 
come. It begins now. Let them come to Me, My children. | wait patiently for 
your return. Now go in My peace and spread the good news—I AM with you 
all. Draw Me into yourselves, your willing Father. 


Hebrews 2:11-13—“As | have sworn in my wrath: If they shall enter into my rest. 
Take heed, brethren, lest perhaps there be in any of you an evil heart of unbelief, 
to depart from the living God. But exhort one another every day, whilst it is called 
“today,” that none of you be hardened through the deceitfulness of sin.” 


February 4, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Again Your peace is settling over our home. Thank You for all You do 
for us—seen and unseen. How ungrateful we all are. It is easy to get so 
caught up in our suffering that we focus only on how to stop the pain and 
forget that in asking for Your help and Your will in our lives, we may have 
peace. And peace can and does coexist with pain on earth. Here the two 
are married for a purpose. Later, when we are finally with You in Heaven, 
pain and suffering will be no more. But here we must strive to understand 
and embrace this strange marriage, and not run in panic from it. For it is 
in meeting the pain head-on and offering it to You to be transformed that 
we encounter Your peace; we discover Your peace. This is the path of peace 
You spoke of. This is the path home to You. There are many reasons for 
pain. Some have to do with personal discomfort, some from compassion 
for others. Some is selfless pain, some is selfish pain. Some is self-induced, 
some is inflicted. There is a choice in this, I think. 


When we suffer from things beyond our control, when we do not seek out 
the pain but it is visited on us—and we are suffering for reasons that are 
selfless — that is when we have the greatest opportunity to offer this “gift” 
to You. And there we can have great trust and confidence that You will use 
it for good and transform that which needs to be transformed. Without this 
ongoing experience in life, how would we be able to understand, identify, 
and embrace Your peace? 
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Peace is when we are immersed in Your will. We are immersed in Your will 
when we absorb and offer our suffering to You to be transformed. We are 
suffering when we come in contact with things that are outside Your divine 
order—when we bump into the world, when we touch the world, when 
we experience the world in its fallen state, when we experience ourselves 
in our fallen state. These things will not be transformed without the help 
of Your children, through Jesus, offering all back to You, our Father, to be 
transformed in Your love, mercy, and goodness. Now I think] understand 
the concept of peace better. We are conduits of Your grace to transform 
the world. I want only to do Your will. Lead me in Your way, Father. Your 
daughter is listening. 


Barbara: 


Each child suffers. From this there is no real escape in your worldly existence. 
This is as it should be toward the greater good, a re-creation of what should 
be. In this way, you participate with your Father. Lend yourselves to this ef- 
fort. Apply yourselves to the task at hand. So much yet remains to be done in 
this time leading up to the Triumph of your Mother’s Immaculate Heart—the 
return of My children home to their God and Father. 


[Iseea field bordered by stone fences. I don’t see any people, but I hear, “Lay 
down your weapons before the Lord.” | assume this is a battlefield.] 


Father, what do You want me to understand? Where are the people? What 
people? What weapons? 


Angel: All battle belongs to the Lord, your God and Father. All things must 
be within the will of your Father. Without this, there can be no peace. What 
has been shown you represents all battles, in all times. There can be no battle 
without your Lord God and Father. And no contrived peace will be lasting. Itisan 
illusion because it is not the peace of God. It is nothing more than agreater force 
swallowing a lesser force, none of which is in the Father. It is evil absorbing evil. 
And without this being done in God’s will and offered to Him to be transformed, 
it will contaminate and destroy its host. You cannot overcome or extinguish evil 
without God. The battlefield you see is empty but beneath it lies the bones of 
those who defy God: there is no battle without your Lord God and Father. In 
Him all things are transformed for good. Without Him there is no hope for that. 
There is only death. 


God The Father: Remember, daughter of My heart, you cannot fight evil with 
evil, darkness with darkness. Darkness can only be overcome, absorbed, and 
transformed in the light. Why do My children insist on waging war in their 
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own way with their own will? Be reminded that this can be no more. A time 
approaches when the full consequences of this will be felt—by all. Meditate 
on this fact, My children. My will is done always and in every way. There can 
be no other option. When My will is opposed, | will lead you back each time 
by allowing you to experience the consequences of your actions, your choices. 
There is no escape from My holy and ordained will. Come to Me, My children, 
rest in my Fatherly embrace and know your Lord God. Only in this will you find 
comfort, refreshment, and peace. Seek the peace of your Lord God and Father in 
consecrating yourselves to Me in this time. In this you will find your way home. 
Here you will find everlasting life in your Father’s house. Without this you will 
only find death. Shalom, My child. | give you My peace. 


Titus 1:4-6—“To Titus my beloved son, according to the common faith, grace and 
peace from God the Father, and from Christ Jesus our Savior. For this cause | left thee 
in Crete, that thou shouldest set in order the things that are wanting, and shouldst 
ordain priests in every city, as | also appointed thee: If any be without crime, the 
husband of one wife, having faithful children, not accused of riot, or unrule.” 


Father, why this reading? Why would a father be kept from Your work 
because his children were disobedient? What if parents can’t help it? Is it 
their fault? Do they lose Your favor because of this? Please explain. 


Not all find “favor” in the Lord. For this their heart must be right. Some are 
engaged in ways other than in visible leadership. These are engaged in war 
of the most potent kind. These are truly on the battlefield. These look to the 
leadership of others who have a clear mind and eyes to view the battle. The 
others are inthe dust of battle. And! have willed itso. Know your places in My 
divine order and do not deviate from your purpose. 


What is my purpose, Father? 
Yours is to engage in and report from the battlefield. 
How can Ido both? 


You have earned it. Barbara, you cannot lead others downa path you yourself 
have not gone down. This applies to allmen. When none have yet gone down 
the path of peace then only your Lord God may lead you. Who can claim not to 
have disorder in their own house? What nation can claim this? For the return 
of My prodigal children only one can lead the way home—that is My Son Jesus 
living in and through My son priests. 
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What are You saying, Father? Are You speaking of the Church or the secular, 
political world, or families? 


All are on the road home. In this there are no differences. Only one can lead 
on the battlefield—the shield and sword is none other than God Almighty. Be 
at peace in knowing, loving, and honoring your God. 


February 6, 1999: 


Dearest God my Father: 


Thank You for the beautiful day. I ask that You take Your children firmly 
in Your hand and protect and guide us, all. I pray also for the U.S. Senate in 
the decision regarding the Impeachment Trial. Enlighten and lead them, 
Father. Now I wait patiently to hear Your voice and feel Your presence, 
Father. 


Dearest Barbara, daughter of My heart: 


Strengthen yourselfin the knowledge that I lead you in every moment. Do not 
delay in responding to this request. Would you give your heart freely for the 
benefit of so many others? 


Yes, Father, if it is Your will. 


Then say you will apply yourself to the task of transforming the lives of those 
who are in need of sustenance. What is sustenance, daughter? 


Something we need to sustain us, keep us alive? 


Yes, and more. That which gives you life—life everlasting. The means have 
been provided for all to see and hear and yet so little response. Why is this? 
Why do My children turn away from life everlasting with Me, their Father? Is 
it because they do not see or hear Me? But how can this be? | AM with you all, 
even now, in many ways. No, it is because My children CHOOSE not to see or 
hear. Why, little one, is this so? 


Because they do not believe in You. Ifthey did, Father, they would be overcome 
with joy and runto You. But they don’t believe. You have been explained away, 
replaced by the enticements of the world. These can be tangibly apprehended 
and they provide pleasure and explanation. There is a sense that the knowl- 
edge of the world is the same as truth and wisdom. But itis not. How, then, 
Father, will they realize that You do exist? You are already with us but they 
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cannot see or hear. The lens of their perception has been colored by the false 
colors of the world. It’s like walking through the door of another dimension. 
A dimension that was always here. A matter of attuning oneself to the rhythm 
and harmony of Your reality, Your Kingdom. We do this through suffering and 
compassion, Father. But if we keep blocking the suffering, we lose the ability 
to become refashioned in the furnace of Your love. And that is what we do. In 
running away from the suffering, we run away from You. We must embrace 
our human condition. Improve it through Your grace, yes, but not cancel it, 
negate it. There are no shortcuts home! We must come on the path You have 
laid out for each one of us. Shortcuts only lead to dead ends and we ultimately 
lose our way. There is only one way: the way of Jesus and Mary. 


Tenderly you touch all those | have brought into your lives. Look around you 
and you will see and hear. Look with innocent eyes and a clean heart. Bathe 
yourselves in My mercy and | will come. This | promise, | will come to you all in 
ways that are ever more apparent. For! have never left you from the moment 
you were conceived in My heart. Are you beginning to understand how! come 
in anew and special way in these times? 


You come in and among us. 


Yes, daughter. This is true. Now, you must help your brothers and sisters to see 
this, too, through the work I give you. Work is a holy word. It is a word that 
implies being and purpose. And what is the purpose of each child? To know, 
love, and honor your Father all the days of your life. Now go in My peace, My 
smallest rose. And be about your Father’s business. 


Sophonias 2:11—“The Lord shall be terrible upon them, and shall consume all 
their gods of the earth: and they shall adore him every man from his own place, 
all the islands of the Gentiles.” 


February 7, 1999: 


[Epiphany: On the way to Mass I saw a bright light and a tube (ourselves) 
that the light went down and came out the other end concentrated, focused, 
bright, and directed, and collected. And I understood that we are channels 
or instruments and that the interest shouldn’t be so much on the tube 
but on the light. (Although we might have curiosity about how the tube 
works.) The tube collects the light by moving toward the source of light. 
And although the light is diffused and everywhere, it is blocked or darkness 
exists because other tubes are closed at one or both ends. I also understood 
at Mass (the readings were providentially on the light of God.) that through 
Communion (the Body and Blood of Christ) the light comes into us. And 
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that this “intersects” two dimensions—Heaven and earth. In this way, 
the Cross is the true bridge. God comes into us, invades us, fills us up. But 
then it must also be allowed to shine “out” to others. I think if it does not, 
it would burn us up and then the discomfort would cause us to close the 
opening for light to come in. This is how God truly comes into the world. 
The Spirit is the essence of God, and Jesus is the means whereby the essence 
enters in. In this way, we are joined with our Father. After Communion | 
also heard, “The fruit of the Tree of Life is pleasing to the heart” (as opposed 
to the eye with the Tree of Knowledge). Weare attracted through the heart, 
not the senses. ] 


February 8, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest God my Father: 


I pray today for all those who have consecrated themselves to You, and also 
that You shower Your graces on all those who haven't, so that they, too, find 
their way home to You. 


Daughter: 


Come to Me on this night, praising My name and promising to do good. For it 
isin doing good that My willis done. Demonstrate your love for Me by offering 
alll give you, allfor the sake of this work. This is My plan for you, Barbara Rose. 
My light is given to those who come to Me with open hearts. You will see things 
differently now, My children. You will see Me, your God and Father. Can you 
banish a light as great as Mine from the earth? No, never. My light will shine 
through My children, Israel, My own. They are alight to the world. 


Phil 2:7-15—“[Jesus] emptied himself, taking the form ofa servant, being made in 
the likeness of men, and in habit found as aman. He humbled himself, becoming 
obedient unto death, even to the death of the cross. For which cause God also hath 
exalted him, and hath given him a name which is above all names...” 


There can be no doubt, little one. |AM! Tell them, My children, all. 


Abdias 1:15—“For the day of the Lord is at hand upon all nations: as thou hast 
done, so shall it be done to thee: he will turn thy reward upon thy own head.” 


February 9, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


306 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


Thank You for the beautiful sunny day. ...in helping others we help ourselves. 
May Your will be done, Father. Please bless, protect, and guide my family 
and all those consecrated to You—and all those who have yet to find their 
way to You. I love You, my Father. Please, help all Your children come 
home. 


Daughter: 
Yes, Father. 


[I seea stained glass window in a brown/grey stone alcove at achurch. The 
window has reds and yellows in it.] 


February 10, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for the beautiful sunny day....1am having a difficult time today... 
.. wait for Your words, Father. I wait for Your direction. I wait for You. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: Empty yourself in My purpose. 

I feel very empty, Father. What good can Ibe feeling this way? 
The purpose is Mine; the sacrifice is yours. 

What would You have me do, Papa? 


Lay down your life for your brothers and sisters. Give your life back to Me, 
wholly and without reservation. This is the miracle you seek. 


But I don’t seek miracles, Father, just peace. 


The quandry is simple and easily resolved. Make of yourself an offering to Me, 
your Lord and Father. [AM your God, daughter. In this is your comfort and your 
release. Demonstrate your love by listening contentedly to My Word, reaching 
out to others inneed. In this way, too, you will remain close to Me and in Me. 
Your light will not be diminished but replenished by such work. Know Me, little 
one, and My ways—the world around you is a map of My love. 


But, Father, isn’t the journey inward not outward? 


It is the transfixing and co-joining of the two that brings Me into the world 
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and the world into Me. Co-mingling as in your image—and the product in 
something new. Ponder this, My dearest child. And know that My hand is 
upon you—ever and always. 


What of the window in the Church, Father? 


A window allows in light and is colored by the varied tints of the glass and in 
this glass are words to be read and understood: “The work of thy hands gives 
great comfort, O Lord. Take me to Yourself. You are my Foundation and my 
Refuge.” Windows act as barriers to keep out and let in. This is their function. 
You are a window in the world and aglimpse into Heaven. Be pleased that this 
isso. Maintain the sanctity of this purpose and believe. | am with you. 


Is 15—“According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also: they shall 
lead them to the torrent of the willows.” ls 44—“And now hear, O Jacob, my ser- 
vant, and Israel whom | have chosen. .Thus saith the Lord that made and formed 
thee, thy helper from the womb: Fear not, O my servant Jacob, and thou most 
righteous whom | have chosen. For! will pour out waters upon the thirsty ground 
and streams upon the dry land: | will pour out my spirit upon thy seed, and my 
blessing upon thy stock. “ 


February 11, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Today is much better....You are all there is Father. You are everything to Me. 
And alll know is that I will continue to pursue You, to throw myself at Your 
feet—because I need You, Father. And I trust that You will always draw me 
to Yourself. I love You, Father, and Iam listening. 


Child: 


Hear My heart call you so tenderly. The promise made and never undone was 
offered so long ago—and to My children, all. It was for this reason that you 
were brought into being—for this and this only—to be reunited with your one 
true God and Father after the journey of your earthly lives. Surely in this time 
you bear witness to this. The sense of this is undeniable. A child belongs with 
its parent; a family was intended to be together. All this is My grand design. 
The rumble in the distance draws your attention and you wait and wonder 
what this could be. But My children continue with their work, their play, their 
sinfulness, and lose interest in what approaches. The approach is slow but 
unabating. And a storm unleashed cannot be turned away by any but the 
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hand that created it. But the land is dry and the well is near empty, and what 
the storm will bring is necessary and needed. 


Thirst no more, My children. | offer you lifesaving waters, rained down from 
Heaven in the tears of your Father, a Father who grieves for His children, all. 
Lost and wandering are you. And not aware that your lives everlasting are in 
peril. With fierce tenacity, hold onto the hand that guides you in this world— 
My Son Jesus. Filled with My Holy Spirit you will find Me and be refreshed 
and renewed—ready for your choice for eternal life. | will once again fill the 
well with life giving water and let you eat of the Tree of Life: I give you the gift 
of choice, freely given. Baptized in blood—water poured out to co-mingle. 
Understand the image—two streams of water joining to create something 
new—the blood of My Son to wash away your sins. And from where does this 
water come? 


Father, I have no idea. I have never been able to figure this image out. 


They are the tears of the Father and His children, co-mingled in love and from 
this love of your Father for His children and the children for their Father comes 
the sacrificial blood of My Son Jesus—to wash away your sins so that you too 
may have life everlasting. Ponder this in your heart and you will understand. 
For itis |, your Father, Who speaks to you of such things as eye has not seenand 
ear has not heard tillnow. My peace is freely given to you, child of My heart. 


Jn 19:17-19—“And bearing his own cross, he went forth to that place which is 
called Calvary, but in Hebrew Golgotha. Where they crucified him, and with him 
two others, one on each side, and Jesus in the midst. And Pilate wrote a title also, 
and he put it upon the cross. And the writing was: Jesus of Nazareth, the King of 
the Jews.” 


It was for you, for love of you, that the blood of My Son was spent. He offered 
this freely for you and all My children. 


February 14, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 
Father, help me to know. What do You want me to do, Father? Tell me and 
I will do it. I give myself to You, My sweet Father—always! Iam listening, 


Papa. 


[I see a review of all the images I’ve seen before in rapid succession. ] 
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Father, why do I see these things? 


! come to tell you truly, you must remain in My grace to thrive. How else will you 
come to Me, little one? | have shown you the way many times before. Now it is 
for you to choose what path you will take. Do you choose life eternal with Me? 
Ordo you choose certain death? With your feet planted firmly on the ground, 
how can you come to Me? Dare to let go of the anchor that weighs down your 
soul. Go where | lead you, daughter. And where is that? To Me—always to 
Me. | lean ever closer, sighing more intimately in your ear. Do you hear Me? 
Do you see your Lord God—your Father? 


How, Father? 


I come in ways mysterious to men. |come in ways that suit each man, woman, 
and child. | adapt Myself to each one. Now do you see Me? Impress the light 
I give you upon yourself deeply, unforgettably. 


What light, Father? 


The light | give you is unique and undeniable—it is the grace to see and hear 
your Lord God ina way not fully realized by but a few that have gone before 
you. | wish for My children in this time to relate to Me in a fuller, deeper, and 
more meaningful way. Delve ever deeper into the mysteries of My heart, My 
smallest daughter, and there you will find Me—this is My truth ever present 
in the world through you, in giving your “Yes” faithfully and in trust. In confi- 
dence cry out to Me and | will hear you: Repeat after Me, solemnly— 


My Father draws Me to His side 

Where He imparts the wisdom 

That resides in His holy and divine heart— 

Fount of all mercy and 

Deserving of the honor due 

Him by His children, all. 

! will trace His tears ever more vigilantly, 

For He weeps unconsolably for the children who are lost 
To all light and goodness. 

They wander unconsolably 

Waiting and watching for signs 

That do not come. 

For they are blind and they do not hear. 

They have turned to stone in the 

Hardness of their hearts. 

And remain separated from eternal life—home with their Father. 
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| bring you the sweet dew of My graces 
Rained down upon your immortal souls. 
For My peace reigns in the world 

For those who choose to see and hear. 
Their Father awaits them, now 

In this and every moment. 


Be at peace. You are all at the doorstep of your God. King of all His heavenly 
abode and the kingdom of His heart. Now rest, daughter, in My peace, and 
know that | am ever with you, drawing you ever closer to My paternal heart. 
Shalom—the peace of your Lord God. 


Is 3:7-15—”...ForJerusalem is ruined, and Juda is fallen: because their tongue, and 
their devices are against the Lord, to provoke the eyes of his majesty. The shew of 
their countenance hath answered them: and they have proclaimed abroad their 
sin as Sodom, and they have not hid it: woe to their souls, for evils are rendered to 
them....” Is 11:4-11—“But he shall judge the poor with justice, and shall reprove 
with equity for the meek of the earth: and he shall strike the earth with the rod of 
his mouth, and with the breath of his lips he shall slay the wicked. And justice shall 
be the girdle of his loins: and faith the girdle of his reins. The wolf shall dwell with 
the lamb and the leopard shall lie down with the kid: the calfand the lion, and the 
sheep shall abide together, and a little child shall lead them.” 


February 17, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Thank You for this Holy Ash Wednesday. During this Lenten season, please 
help me to know and do Your will, Father—no matter what the cost. Iam 
listening, good Papa. 

Child of My heart: 


Sanctify this house, My most beautiful house of your soul. Sweep it clean and 
delight in this because then it will stand ready... 


February 19, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Icome to You today in humility, offering myselfto You. Despite my weakness 
and unworthiness, I give myself to You for whatever purpose You choose. 
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I’m sorry for anything I’ve done to offend You. Please help me do Your will 
in all things. Help me with my weaknesses and failures. 


[Our Father holds my hands and points to my open palms.] 
No effort will dispel what I have done with these, your hands. 
Father, what am I supposed to do with these hands? 


Our Lady: Barbara Rose, why do you not trust your Father Who is ever with 
you? 


I do, Mother. 


[Then I review my anxieties over certain recent matters. All I can do is be 
open to God’s will and give myself to Him. All else is out of my hands. I 
have done everything I can do.] 


Thank You for loving me, Father. Although I don’t understand why You do. 
You love all of us and we are so unworthy. Thank You— 


[Our Father kisses my palms.] 


Use them well—they celebrate Me; they produce in the souls of My children a 
stirring, a passion to be home with Me, their Father. This is your solitary gift, 
but it is a great one, unheard of before these times. But this gift must not be 
abused or used for any other means than to demonstrate your love for Me, your 
one true God and Father. This is your purpose in this earthly life, Barbara Rose. 
Through your hands will come a new awakening, a renewed interest in Me, 
your Father. From this will also come a more intimate relationship between 
Father and child. These children of Mine need to more clearly understand their 
purpose. They must be allowed to see My true face, hear My true voice, and 
touch My true heart as | will touch theirs through the words that | give you. 
Do you accede? 


Yes, Father, always. 


Reveal this to no one but your spiritual director and those he feels will benefit 
from this knowledge. This information, this knowledge, should ease your 
burden and allow you to focus on the task at hand. | will arrange all things 
for My glory—yours is to say “Yes” freely in every moment—deep within the 
sanctuary of your heart. Shalom—My peace. 
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Is 15—“According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also: they shall 
lead them to the torrent of the willows.” Is 44: “And now hear, O Jacob, my servant, 
and Israel whom! have chosen. Thus saith the Lord that made and formed thee, 
thy helper from the womb: Fear not, O my servant Jacob, and thou most righteous 
whom | have chosen.” 


February 22, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for this beautiful sunny day. Thank You for the peace in my 
household. Thank You for loving me. Help me to do Your willin all things, 
my Father. Please guide me in some unresolved matters. I am listening, 
my good Father. 


Expect much and it will be granted, My daughter. Can you enumerate the 
times that you have been left wanting? There have been many opportunities 
in the course of your life that have lent themselves to the expression of trust on 
your part. And there have been many disappointments in what you thought 
you wanted. But haven’t all the trials and suffering resulted in good—good in 
your Lord God and Father? Let these words penetrate your soul: Expectancy 
in the Lord! What does this mean, child? 


That we expect good things, Your will for us, in all things? 


Notice the word “expectancy.” It is a state of waiting in hope. Remember that, 
Barbara. Waiting in hope. And what do you “hope” for? 


I hope that Iam with You always, Father. That You are in me and] am in 
You. Then I am at home; I am at peace. 


You have answered well, little rose of My heart. This life which I granted you 
was never intended as the goal you would seek. Rather, itis a means to anend 
and as such you should be reminded of My Son Jesus’ Passion. Call to mind 
His suffering and His sacrifice, freely given and then you will know the way— 
and you will know the joy that was intended for My children who follow their 
shepherd home. 


If you follow the way, expect your crosses, too, Barbara Rose. But they will never 
annihilate you, overburden you, crush you down. Instead, they will strengthen 
you for the ultimate sacrifice which each child must make—the complete and 
total surrender of self to Me, their one true God and Father—and then they 
will be given back so much more—they will be given back the promise—the 
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promise of a transformed self in God. Demonstrate your love for Me by coming 
to visit Me more frequently in the tabernacle of your church. This will please 
Me greatly. Soon, | will come to you and all My children in a new way. This, 
too, isas | have promised. Now go and rest in My peace. 


Thess 2:11—“As you know in what manner, entreating and comforting you, (as 
a father doth his children), we testified to every one of you, that you would walk 
worthy of God, who hath called you into his kingdom and glory.” 


February 24, 1999: 


Thank You for this productive day. Thank You for protecting my children. 
Please continue to do so, Father. They need Your help and graces, as we all do. 
But especially pray for my children; I take this responsibility very seriously, 
Lord. Help me to help them. And during this Lent, please continue to guide 
me to those things which You wish me to read, listen to, or watch. Guide 
me ever deeper on my journey to You, Father. Tonight, I will go to visit You 
at our church. Thank You for peace in my household. I never take this for 
granted, Lord. Iam here listening for Your paternal voice. 


A storm threatens to damage My Church, the very foundations, daughter of 
My heart. It willcome in this way: tier upon tier will tumble by disgraces and 
disregard for My holy name. The very foundations will be questioned. There 
will be much contusion and little light. But this is allfor a purpose. All the better 
to sanctify My house in these times. Populist views will flourish to undermine 
the longstanding Tradition which is Mine—ordained by Me. But this cannot 
endure—it will not prevail against My will. Obedience will lead you all to your 
salvation. Breathe in My Spirit, freely given, My children—and be free. 


There is one thing on this day, Barbara Rose, seek not what you are determined 
to find in earthly places, in earthly ways. Yours is a singular journey and the 
course has been set. Search your motives in all new enterprises. If any such 
thing is done for My glory and to help draw My children closer to their Father, 
this will be allowed. If not, any project will come to naught. This is My will. 
Peace, child, and listen. Do you think that | abandon you even for amoment? 
Are you ever truly alone? No, | have provided for you and will continue to do 
so. There can be no other way in this regard. Depend totally on Me and My 
beneficent goodness. In this way you will be drawn to Me ever closer. | wish 
you to plead for mercy on this world that aches from so much misery and de- 
pravity. Look to that as your mission. Look to Me for your answers. There can 
be no other recourse for you. 


Father, are You saying I shouldn’t get involved with the... ? 
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My peace, again; My peace | give you. You are precious in My eyes and are not 
wasted in service of love for Me. Such small sacrifice compared to the grace-filled 
experience you have been given. Think on this, child of My heart. Do not linger 
in your melancholy thoughts about what will be. All is in My merciful hands. 
This is true and everlasting. Seek Me in all you do—all. And then every act of 
obedience is a prayer offered to your Eternal Father—the Father of you all. My 
peace I give you. Trust in your Lord God and remember to trust in Him Who is 
your heavenly Father. 


Ps 24—"“To thee, O Lord, have | lifted up my soul. In thee, O my God, | put my 
trust, let me never be ashamed. Neither let my enemies laugh at me: for none of 
them that wait on thee shall be confounded....Show O Lord thy ways to me, and 
teach me thy paths. Direct me in thy truths, and teach me, for thou art God My 
Savior; and on thee have | waited all the day long. Remember, O Lord, thy bowels 
of compassion; and thy mercies that are from the beginning of the world. The sins 
of my ignorances do not remember. According to thy mercy remember thou me: 
for thy goodness sake, O Lord. Look thou upon me, and have mercy on me; for | 
am alone and poor...deliver Israel, O God, from all his tribulations.” Ps 25—"... 
Prove me O Lord and try me; burn my reins and my heart. For thy mercy is before 
my eyes; and! am well pleased with thy truth....1 will wash my hands among the 
innocent; and will compass thy altar, O Lord: That | may hear the voice of thy 
praise: and tell ofall thy wonderous works. | have loved, O Lord, the beauty of thy 
house; and the place where thy glory dwelleth...my foot hath stood in the direct 
way: in the churches | will bless thee, O Lord.” 


February 25, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


How I love You. Thank You for giving me life, for being my Father, and for 
loving me. What could be greater than this? 


[I had a strange dream....I was alone on a journey, and I stopped near a 
convent to rest. There were several women inside the building I took shelter 
in. They didn’t seem to notice me, going about their ordinary business. And 
so I remained for awhile, but then one who seemed to be in charge came 
and asked me to leave—explaining that I wasn’t welcome there. When I 
left the building, I saw that the sign on the building read ...I don’t know if 
this dream is significant in any way other than in it I was not allowed rest 
or acceptance on my journey, I was completely alone, time was passing 
extremely fast, and I was attempting to mend or sew something together. 
I was especially struck by the lack of charity or compassion in the women. 
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I felt genuinely sad about this. But I also sensed that I needed to offer this 
up.] 


Ilove You so much, Father. Let me only do Your willin all things. lam Your 
daughter who loves You and who listens to Your merciful voice. 


Barbara, child of My heart: Where do you seek Me? 
I seek You wherever I am, Father. 


| wait for you, daughter. Come to Me where I requested. Remain there with 
Mein prayer, and | will comfort you and lead you ever further on your journey 
home. | wait for you, daughter, in the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar. Reside 
with Me in the house of your Lord God and Father. I will explain more fully My 
plan for you. 


Eph 1:11-13—“In [Jesus]whom we are also called by lot, being predestinated ac- 
cording to the purpose of him who worketh all things according to the counsel of his 
will. That we may be unto the praise of his glory, we who before hoped in Christ: in 
whom you also, after you had heard the word of truth (the gospel of your salvation) 
in whom also believing, you were signed with the holy spirit of promise....” The 
word “lot” (used in this way) was unfamiliar to me, and | found myself wondering 
about it. On ...experienced an unexplainable phenomenon in our living room 
under the icon of God Our Father. She described a brilliant blue light that exploded 
out horizontally and than vanished. She was quite shaken up by this at the time. 
Although | tried to assure her that it must have a perfectly logical explanation, | 
could find none. At the time, she resisted all my attempts to explain it, disproving 
each one (e.g., lightning, reflection off the windows, etc.). She was insistent that 
this was something uniquely out of the ordinary—that what she saw couldn't be 
explained away. | noticed, however, that as each day passed, she needed to grasp 
onto any possible explanation for it. This seemed to comfort her, and so | didn’t 
question her new perception of what happened. In an attempt to try to understand 
what happened, | looked on our Church calendar and saw that it was the Feast 
of Purim, the Feast of “Lots.” | have no idea how the above reading mentioning 
“lots,” the Feast of Purim (Lots), and the light phenomenon near the icon of God 
Our Father are related (if in fact they are). But if they are, | will be patient and I’m 
certain our Father will show me, if this is His Will.” 


[Later, before the Blessed Sacrament, I heard: “Assume the power of 
persuasion.” Then I saw a book—a child’s type of book, with a simple 
story of our Father’s love for His children, His little children—wondering, 
discovering, and trusting. The story was written on the left side with 
illustration and Scripture quotes on the right side.] 
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February 27, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Based on my experience before the Blessed Sacrament last night, I feel 
You have given me a new task, the reformulation of Finding Our Father. 
Please guide me in this new effort, Father. Iam listening, Father, faithfully, 
always. 


Ps 7—“....And arise, O Lord my God, in the precept which thou has commanded: 
and a congregation of people shall surround thee. And for their sakes return thou 
on high....” Ps 31—”...1 will give thee understanding, and | will instruct thee in 
this way, in which thou shalt go, and | will fix my eyes upon thee...” 


February 28, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I love You. Please forgive me whenever I have been impatient or unkind 
to another person. Please forgive me for saying anything uncharitable. 
Please forgive me for feeling sorry for myself. Please forgive me for all my 
weaknesses and sins. Help me to bea better daughter. Help me to do Your 
will in all things. 


[I look up and I notice that the shape of a cross is part of the design of my 
bedroom door. The cross is all that Isee, and lam reminded that the Cross 
of Our Lord Jesus is the only answer—the only way to our Father.] 


CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE 


MINE WILL CALL ME FATHER 
“Grace be to you, and peace from God the Father, and from our Lord 
Jesus Christ, who gave himself for our sins, that he might deliver us 


from this present wicked world, according to the will of God and our 
Father: to whom is glory for ever and ever. Amen.” (Gal 1:3-5) 


March 1, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I miss You.....and I wonder how Your heart can bear the pain of watching 
so many children wander far from You and hurt themselves, their souls. 
You are so compassionate and merciful, Father—and You are so good. But 
I know that Your love for us also means that You feel concern and sorrow 
as well. Oh, Father, I pray that all of us know, love, and honor You—and in 
doing this, also learn to recognize and love Your presence in ourselves and 
in others. I offer up all to You for this purpose and | ask that You help Your 
children by showering down graces so that we might all see Your presence 
and hear Your words. Father, please guide us and help us do Your will. Let us 
follow the example of Jesus and be molded by our Mother Marty. ... Teach me 
patience and endurance, Father. Infuse me with Your hope and joy—and 
give me Your gentle peace. Remind me to smile and be a comfort to others. 
Let the selfishness inside me give way to humility, charity, and selflessness. 
Let me bean instrument of Your will and grace. Ilove You, Father, and I give 
myself to You. Iam listening, Father. 


Trust Me, daughter. Speak of My whisperings in your heart. Begin to speak 
more openly of this charism, as it has been granted for a reason—and one 
reason only: to give glory to Me, your one true God and Father. Neglect or 
postpone those things that interfere with this purpose. Take upon yourself the 
task of renewing the bonds which bind Father to child—and this is love. FALSE 
is the voice that beckons My children away from the intimacies of prayer and 
meditation—time alone with your Creator. How can My children truly know, 
love, and honor Me without the time to nurture this relationship between Fa- 
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ther and child. Turn to Me, your Eternal Father, for what you seek. |!AM what 
is sought, Barbara Rose. This is what is carved into every heart—for every 
heart proceeds from Me. And in every heart there is room for Me, your God 
and Father. Attend to your family and seek Me in your daily duties. Pursue the 
power of persuasion afforded you for the purpose of My glory. Be at peace, 
little daughter of My heart. 


Is 12—%...1 will give thanks to thee, O Lord, for thou wast angry with me: thy 
wrath is turned away, and thou hast comforted me...the Lord is my strength, and 
my praise, and he is become my salvation. You shall draw waters with joy out of 
the saviour’s fountains: And you shall say in that day: Praise ye the Lord, and call 
upon his name: make his works known among the people: remember that his 
name is high. Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath done great things: shew this forth 
inallthe earth. Rejoice, and praise, O thou habitation of Sion: for great is he that 
is in the midst of thee, the Holy One of Israel.” 


March 4, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


What a busy week, but it is full of good things and much family 
togetherness. 


[[am at the place which is like a garden and our Father is seated on a throne. 
The base is like stone which absorbs water from the pool or fount of water it 
sitsin. Everything is very, very lush, and I sit up against the base and look up 
at my Father and am happy just to be sitting close to Him. He looks intently 
out, searching. I find myself telling Him Iam sorry not only for my own sins, 
but the state of the whole world. My Father seems very distant today. I feel 
both servant and daughter—but today I feel very much like a serving child, 
waiting on her Father, attending to her Father. He is very pre-occupied and 
concerned. Doing our Father’s will is what brings the Kingdom of God to 
earth. The will of God, the sweet nectar that gives life to all God’s children. 
I see the two trees to the rear of God’s throne.] 


Adore, child of My heart, your Father. 
I do adore You, Father. 
Adore the One Who made you. 


I do, Father, with all my heart. 
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My legacy to My children is the selfless love | bear for them. Untold are the 
many expressions of this love. But you see with the eyes of an adoring child 
for her Father. You see what many others cannot—My selfless love for My 
children, all. 


Father, You seem sad and very distant today. I feel distress over this. 


It is not lwho distances Myself from My children, daughter of My heart. They 
move away from Me—just as | have moved so very close to them. This dis- 
pleases Me, as | have come ina special way in these times. My children are now 
alone in their willfulness. 


Father, You never leave us, so how can they truly be alone? 
They are alone of their own accord. 


[I see aroom where a child has come to be presented to our Father and 
the child closes his eyes and puts his hands over his ears. He seems to be 
resistant and defiant—and even annoyed. Our Father seems heartbroken. 
But do parents give up? What do they do? Let the children go and hope they 
come to their senses or design the environment to change their heart?] 


Only love can bind them. Only love can draw them back because love provides 
all. Love sustains. Love offers life. But they most often must lose life or the pos- 
sibility of it, to appreciate that which they do not have, little one. Do you see? 
Do not be confused or question this, Barbara Rose. Love, it is what ultimately 
draws and binds My children, all. 


Father, what exactly is it that You want me to understand? 


Be patient. Wait with Me awhile. Soon, they will remove their hands from their 
ears and open their eyes to make certain that |!am gone—only to flee from 
what they consider confinement. But they will come to know the freedom that 
is love. Love of God for His children knows no bounds. | AM Love! Patience is 
offering. Look to the Tree of Life, daughter. 


[I look and see beautiful roses growing up this tree in the form of our Lord 
Jesus’ Cross. ] 


Patience is the blossom of love. Patient endurance is your course. Seek Me in 
all you do, My little rose. And be at peace. 


Is 15—”“...my heart shall cry to Moab....For the waters of Nemrim shall be desolate, 
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for the grass is withered away, the spring is faded, all the greenness is perished. 
According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also: they shall lead 
them to the torrent of the willows. For the cry is gone round about the border of 
Moab: the howling thereof unto Gallim, and unto the well of Elim the cry thereof. 
For the waters of Dibon are filled with blood: for | will bring more upon Dibon: 
the lion upon them that shall flee of Moab, and upon the remnant of the land. Is 
31—“Woe to them that go down to Egypt for help...and have not trusted in the 
Holy One of Israel, and have not sought after the Lord...Egypt is man, and not 
God...so shall the Lord of hosts come down to fight upon mount Sion, and upon 
the hill thereof. As birds flying, so will the Lord of hosts protect Jerusalem, protect- 
ing and delivering, passing over and saving. Return as you had deeply revolted, O 
children of Israel. For in that day a man shall cast away idols...which your hands 
have made for you to sin....” 


March 8, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for so many blessings with my children. Iam here, Father, and 
Iam listening. 


Barbara, child of My heart: 


Abnegate your responsibilities to Me. Trust in My tender mercy in all things. 
And remember that what I have graced you with will not tarnish or be destroyed 
with time. It will only become clearer and brighter as the sun on a new day. 
Heed what | tell you. Develop a sense for what is given from above and what 
remains relegated below. This is a sense that is necessary for this work | give 
you. And in this, |am well pleased. Much effort is amply rewarded in the fruits 
it bears, the souls it brings to the threshold of your heavenly Father. In this, 
daughter, |am well pleased. Think of Mein the passing of this night and know 
that your Lord God and Father restores all that is given into His hands. Abne- 
gate. Unfold the promise: the promise of love restored in My kingdom—born 
into My kingdom of life through My Son Jesus. 


Gal 1:3-5—“Grace be to you, and peace from God the Father, and from our Lord 
Jesus Christ, who gave himself for our sins, that he might deliver us from this pres- 
ent wicked world, according to the will of God and our Father: to whom is glory 
for ever and ever. Amen.” 


March 14, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 
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Thank You for all Your many blessings. Please help me to complete Finding 
Our Father. Please guide me in my every thought and word in revising it....1 
love You and Iam listening, Father. 


Be at peace, daughter of My heart. May My Spirit be upon you. A remarkable 
day this has been. Do you know in what way? 


No, not really, Father. 
Are you not amazed at My handiwork? 
What specifically, Father? 


The handiwork of My heart. Close your earthly eyes so the eyes of your soul 
can see. 


[I saw in review all the good things that happened today which I had taken 
for granted. Yes, it was a very good day. Yet I still feel as though I’m missing 
something. Then I remember my experience after Communion, the great 
love I felt for our Father. AndI am always amazed at this—the intense love. 
This love is not imagined, but a real love.] 


You are not a phantom, Father. You are so real! 


Show others how they can apprehend My presence and feel My love. The 
time has come for a declaration of this love for Me. Press ahead toward what 
has been given you—the light, long dimmed in this world. Do not hide your 
light under a basket, for it is within as well as without. When it touches— 
flashpointe! 


See with the eyes of your soul: behold your God. Now rest in this evening of 
heavenly delight and meditate on what I have said: unfold the promise of My 
Kingdom come. Dispense the justice of My heart—this is love freely given and 
not denied. You willsee. Soon daughter. Be prepared. 


Job 26:14—“Lo, these things are said in part of his ways: and seeing we have 
heard scarce a little drop of his word, who shall be able to behold the thunder of 
his greatness.” Is 54—... Sing forth praise, and make a joyful noise...enlarge the 
place of thy tent, and stretch out the skins of thy tabernacles...for thy seed shall 
inherit the Gentiles, and shall inhabit the desolate cities...For he that made thee 
shall rule over thee, the Lord of hosts is his name...for a small moment have | for- 
saken thee, but with great mercies will | gather thee. Ina moment of indignation 
have | hid my face a little while from thee, but with everlasting kindness have | had 
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mercy on thee....O poor little one, tossed with tempest, without all comfort, behold 
! will lay thy stones in order...All thy children shall be taught of the Lord: and great 
shall be the peace of thy children. And thou shalt be founded in justice: depart far 
from oppression, for thou shalt not fear; and from terror, for it shall not come near 
thee...no weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper: and every tongue 
that resisteth thee in judgment, thou shalt condemn. This is the inheritance of the 
servants of the Lord, and their justice with me, saith the Lord.” 


March 16, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for the experience of skiing again after 27 years.... Please 
continue to protect and guide my family. I have finished the Scripture 
passages for Your book and will begin the illustrations today. Lead me, 
please. All for Your glory. Iam here, Father, and I am listening. 


[Isee arural setting, a white house on the right, a tree overhanging a gravel 
drive leading up to the house. It is late Spring or early Summer. It seems to 
be warm, no snow. And it is sunny. There is a hedge to the left. This is all 
Ican see.| 


Remember Mein your time of trial, child. Demonstrate your love by living in Me 
and allow Me tolive more fully in you. This is as it should be—Father and child. 
In this way, you will be brought to a fuller understanding of what it means to 
be a daughter of your divine Father—your God. 


A greening will occur over which you have no control, but you will be witness 
to this in your day, in your time. The starkness of the home is in contrast to 
the lushness and fertility of the tree and the bush which protects and guards 
this house from those who would impose themselves. This great bush, this 
hedge affords privacy and is the means for peace to prevail in this little house, 
warmed by My sun. But there is a road that leads in and out, traveled often 
by those who approach in confidence and trust. And who greets you at this 
house? It is none other than your Mother Mary who delights in the return of 
her children, and Mine. 


Such a home exists for all in the recesses of their soul—it is the heart. And it 
is there | meet you. Here you will prepare a meal and maintain the house for 
your Father’s presence. It is a place of comfort and repose but also love. Joy 
abounds there. This you will learn, that no matter how often you are alone, you 
will never be lonely, for !am with you and in you, all the days of your life—as 
long as you welcome Me in this house of yours—your heart. 
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Father, is there anything else I should be doing for You besides the book and 
trying to talk about You as often as I can to my family? 


[I hear a horn.] 


Gather together My children for a night approaches like none other, a dense 
fog will descend to obscure the sun from view. But all will be resolved through 
My love for My children and their ancient “Yes” to My will—long awaited. How 
to do this, child? How does a Father call His children home? He calls mightily, 
but they must be close enough to hear. If not, He will go out and search for 
them, but they must be open to being found. They must be where their Father 
expects them. Yes, | will search, but only for so long. 


Father, I thought You tried to bring us home right up to the very last moment 
of our lives. 


Yes, daughter, but then the decision has been made and | cannot force My 
children against their will. They must want to come home—to Me, their one 
true God and Father. Then there will be peace in the world. And all men will 
be free. This will occur soon, sooner than you think. For the sun is setting and 
soon there will be no light by which to guide you on your journey. But take 
heart, little daughter, My sun will rise again on a new day and Mine will call 
Me, Father—they will have come home. Deliberate on what it means to be My 
child in this world you live in. Why were each of you born in this place and in 
this time—if not for the great uncovering of truth which will occur. Allis fora 
purpose. And this is Mine—the re-union of My family upon the earth and in 
My heart, which is Heaven. Shalom, My peace. 


Dt 17 & 3 Kgs 13—(Concerning obedience to the Lord & consequences). 


March 17, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for this St. Patrick’s Day. Creating the illustrations is a very, very 
difficult thing. lam not an artist. For Your glory I wish I was, but Iam not. 
I don’t knowifI should just do concept sketches and let a professional artist 
re-do them. I feel so incompetent, so unworthy. Iam plagued by doubts 
of myself. Isee that lam truly nothing. This feeling almost paralyzes me, 
keeps me from approaching Your work. But yet there is something inside 
me that keeps me going, that draws me to it. Not doing it would be more 
painful. If! concentrate on this too much, it will completely stop me in my 
tracks. | offer all this to You, Father. Please let me only do Your will in all 
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things. I love You; I adore You; I worship You, Father. And I give myself to 
You—now and forever. 


Lift up your eyes and celebrate! For all is good in the Lord your God, trans- 
formed, daughter, for My glory. 


Angel: Empty yourself. 
The Father: Barbara 


Paint the pictures as yousee them. Leave no detail out which you see. Sketch the 
truth. Lay down the promise on paper for all to see—glimpses of the heavenly 
heart. Do not deviate from My purpose again, regardless of the cost. This is 
My wish, daughter. Blessings upon your house, little one. Declare yourself as 
God's own. Treasure these moments with Me for the edification of the Father 
of All Mankind. See that it isso. Each soul is marked for My glory, each. Each 
child is part of My plan for mankind, the community of man and God—the 
Church. 


History will bear witness to My claim, Barbara Rose—I AM the Father of All 
Mankind—both God and Father. Beside Me there is no other. Bear witness to 
this decree, in all ways and in all places. The true face of your Lord God and 
Father is unveiled more fully in these times. My son Jesus began this work and 
did truly reveal Me as His Father, and yours. But still My children did not see, 
they did not hear My voice through My Son. If they did not hear My Son, how 
could they hear Me? 


And so we begin in these times to uncover the truth, exposed once but long 
since buried under so much debris—obscured from so many, hidden from 
those who seek it. How can you find something you know not what you look 
for? This is the dilemma, daughter. My children do not know what they seek, 
what they need to give them life eternal—to make them complete. Now they 
begin to look—in earnest—and they will see and they will hear. On this feast 
of My son, Patrick, remember the Octave of Consecration to Me, your Father, 
and believe that what I give you is from My hands and My hands only, to be 
dispensed to the world for My edification and glory—but also for the tender 
return of My children, every one, to Me. This is My desire, dearest daughter. 
Be at peace in My Word. 


Ps 26—*Turn not away thy face from me; decline not in thy wrath from thy servant. 
Be thou my helper, forsake me not. Do not despise me, O God my savior. For my 
father and mother have left me: but the Lord hath taken me up. Set me, O Lord, a 
law in thy way, and guide me on the right path, because of my enemies....1 believe 
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to see the good things of the Lord in the land of the living. Expect the Lord, do 
mantiully, and let thy heart take courage, and wait thou for the Lord.” 


March 22, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 
Help me to do Your will and to endure.... 


So much sorrow and discontent, daughter. Is there never enough to filla single 
day? 


Father, what does this mean? 


Altogether there is much in a given day. Glorify My name, child. Dispense My 
truth and be gladdened. Today is a day like no other. Save your reprimands 
for later—for now you must begin to parley for the truth. Select one of Mine 
for your own and let the work begin. There should be no more delays, only 
effort. For My intention is holy and well intentioned and it is good beyond 
human understanding. Pick My words from the Tree of Life and tears shall be 
no more—only life. Life is a treasure, a miracle to behold and be appreciated. 
Lift up your heart to Me on this day, for it is singular and appointed. Believe 
in Me, Barbara Rose. The dalliance is over: the time of fortitude is upon you. 
Now goin My peace. 


Miceas 6—”O my people, what have | done to thee, or in what have | molested 
thee? Answer thou me.....What shall | offer to the Lord that is worthy? Wherewith 
shall kneel before the high God?....1 will show thee, O man, what is good, and 
what the Lord requireth of thee: Verily, to do judgment [justice], and to love mercy, 
and to walk solicitous [humbly] with thy God.” 


March 23, 1999: 


[Last night, Tuesday, March 23rd, [hada peculiar dream. Peculiarin that it 
had symbols that were, for me, entirely out of the ordinary. Init Itraveled to 
astrange country that was “south” (at first Ithought it was South America). 
It was culturally very alien to me and I was uncomfortable with what I 
sensed was a “Nazi” presence or residue from World War II. A girl with the 
last name of “Rush” was there. She had a handicapped leg and couldn’t 
move very easily. Then a [battle] ship came by ocean and on it was an Allied 
presence, such as Winston Churchill (from World War IJ), and a peace 
agreement was made on board this ship. ... 
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March 25, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 

I continue with Your book...I pray that if it is Your will, the book be 
completed by Easter....I continue to ask for Your mercy and help with my 
children and grandchildren. Please protect each one. I heard on the radio 
that we are bombing Yugoslavia and Russia seems very angry. Please protect 
this world we live in. There are so many good, innocent people being hurt 
or killed. If You want to speak to me, Father, Iam listening. 

[My Father takes me strongly by the hand and we walk.] 

Where are we going, Father? 

| will lead you, daughter. 

I will go where You lead me, Father. 

Recall the day on which you obtained My promise to love you, daughter? 
There have been many days when I felt Your love, Father. 

On this special day | asked you to lend yourself to My plan for you. | asked if you 
would give yourself for your brothers and sisters who are in need of the Father 


they do not know, love, or honor. 


Yes, Father, Iremember. But there have been so many conversations; and I 
believe You’ve asked this of me more than once. 


Listen, child of My heart, there is a great need for such an effort in this time. 
Do not be afraid. |am with you, all. But remember, | cannot save those who 
refuse My hand. Consequences will befall those who nowcringe at My mighty 
but merciful hand. 

What does this mean, Father? 

Can there be peace in the world without its God? 


No, Father. 


What you have is a false peace that pretends to bring the light of God, but it 
brings only darkness—darkness upon a world writhing in pain and misery— 
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waiting for its Lord. But so few call out to Me—are there none to call down 
My mercy? 


Ask them to pray, Barbara, to pray for the peace of their Lord God and Father. 
And tell them | desire that they give themselves to Me—totally and without 
hesitation. Tell them to regard only what is meaningful in this world—the 
love of their Father for His children and the return of those your Father loves so 
dearly. This is what | tell the world, Barbara Rose: | AM witnessing the defeat 
of what is evil in this world—it comes about not through guns nor through 
weapons—but through love and love only. Do you understand what! tell you? 
Peace can never, will never, come on the heels of darkness. Despair not, little 
one. | will never leave you. Believe. 


[I keep hearing, “Punish the wicked.”] Father, why do I hear this? 


Liberty awaits those who will listen to the words of their Father and believe. 
Liberty from sin. Stand ready. limpart My blessing on you all and ask that you 
remember the just cause of peace in your prayers. Now go in My peace. 


Is 17—”....shall cease to be a city, and shall be as a ruinous heap of stones....Be- 
cause thou hast forgotten God thy saviour, and hast not remembered thy strong 
helper: therefore shalt thou plant good plants, and shalt sow strange seed....Woe 
to the multitude of many people, like the multitude of the roaring sea: and the 
tumult of crowds, like the noise of many waters. Nations shall make a noise like 
the noise of waters overflowing....In the time of the evening, behold there shall 
be trouble....” 


March 26, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam almost done with the book and feel very happy. It is a gift of love. ... 
Thank You, Father, for teaching me to listen to Your promptings and to be 
patient. I’m listening, Papa. 


It is time to tell the tale, daughter. Draw Me, daughter, as you see Me. | will 
assist you in this effort. 


Father, Ican’t draw. I have to draw You so that the reader can’t see Your face 
because I have no talent at art. 


The skill will be provided. Will you do this for Me, smallest daughter of My 
heart? 
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Yes, Father. 


The challenge is alll ask of you. See Me with the eyes of your soul so that allmay 
see My presence with them. Let them see the love of a Father for His children. 
In this you will be rewarded amply. 


Father, I don’t want any reward. Only Your love, protection for my family, 
and my daily bread. 


... Now listen to Me closely: Betrayal signaled the beginning of the Passion. 
Know this in yourown time. Your passion is upon you, My children. And you must 
follow your Lord and King, My Son Jesus, to his Cross if you hope to have eternal 
glory in Heaven with Me. Celebrate the victory of your hearts. Be glad. 


Is 15—“Because the wall of Moab is destroyed in the night, it is silent.... According 
to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also., 46 —“They are consumed, and 
are broken together: they could not save him that carried them, and they them- 
selves shall go into captivity. ...Even to your old age lam the same, and to your grey 
hairs | willcarry you: | have made you, and | will bear: | willcarry and will save. To 
whom have you likened me, and made me equal, and compared me, and made me 
like?....for am God, and there is no God beside, neither is there the like to me.... 
My counsel shall stand, and all my will shall be done...| have created, and | willdo 
it. Hear me, O ye hardhearted, who are far from justice. | have brought my justice 
near, it shall not be afar off: and my salvation shall not tarry. | will give salvation 
in Sion, and my glory in Israel. 52—”...Shake thyself from the dust, arise, sit up, O 
Jerusalem: loose the bonds from off thy neck, O captive daughter of Sion. For thus 
saith the Lord: You were sold gratis, and you shall be redeemed without money.... 
hath oppressed them without cause at all...for my people is taken away gratis. 
They that rule over them treat them unjustly...and my name is blasphemed all the 
day long. Therefore, my people shall know my name in that day: for | myself that 
spoke, behold | am here. How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him 
that bringeth good tidings, and that preacheth peace:...the Lord shall go before 
you, and the God of Israel shall gather you together.” 


[I see my Father. He appears to be in a room, as in a temple or palace. The 
walls are light colored stone or stucco. There are three windows behind His 
throne. The sun is shining; it appears to be afternoon. Allis quiet. He has 
a staff or scepter in His hand anda shield over His chest. ] 


You have seen what you need to see and will remember. Nowsleep in My peace. 
Shalom. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR 


THE TIMES OF OUR FATHER 


“For the Lord, the most high, the awesome, is the great 
king over the all the earth.” (Psalms 47:3) 


April 2, 1999 (Good Friday): 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Help me to remember that all things are in Your hands. I offer all things 
up to You, Father. 


[I see a pile of rocks near the foot of our Lord’s Cross, and I find I draw away 
from looking at Him—it is too painful and horrible. And then I see Jesus 
and He is piercing my right and left hand with something. ] 


Jesus: The Passion is played out in all your lives. It is essential to your wellbeing. 
It replenishes that which is lacking. Demonstrate your love for Me by preceding 
to that place in your heart that wants for love of Me and My Father. Remain 
there for these next three days. Abide with Us in deep sorrow for your world 
which has leveled much of what built up in the years leading to the new millen- 
nium. Build up that which has been decimated and destroyed. Do this by loving 
Me, your Lord God and Savior—love My Father, your Father and God—and 
love also the Holy Spirit Who brings you the possibility of a heavenly kingdom 
while here on earth. Love My Mother, your Mother—your own. Love yourself 
and each other for God abides with you and dwells in you for all eternity. Look 
and see—this will be a profound recognition of this truth. 


Above all, worship and adore your Father, My Father, as it pleases Him. And 
this you have been given. Precede, daughter, and do not look back. Your trail 
has been covered over by your tears and there will be no backtracking—only 
advancement to our Father and God—the Creator of All and the merciful 
Father of All Mankind. Present yourself before His glory and ask Him for what 
you deem necessary for your good and the good of all His children—and He 
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will accede to your wishes, if it remains within His mighty will, His holy will— 
His sacred promise. 


Consider these times as the time of Our Father and be glad. You, all, have 
arrived at the home intended. Now, will you have the courage to go in and 
present yourself to the One Who made you? Or will you remain outside cower- 
ing in fear and trepidation? Or will you believe the one who tells you He is not 
at home—that He does not exist or that He has left long ago? He awaits you, 
arms raised in comfort and solace. | beckon you, come—and come you must, 
for the glory of God. Shalom. 


2 Pt 2:9-11—“The Lord knoweth how to deliver the godly from temptation, but 
to reserve the unjust unto the day of judgment to be tormented. And especially 
them who walk after the flesh in the lust of uncleanness, and despise government 
[authority], audacious [bold], self willed, they fear not to bring in sects, blasphem- 
ing. Whereas angels who are greater in strength and power, bring not against 
themselves a railing judgment.” 


April 4, 1999 (Easter): 


Dearest Father: 


Praise be Your name and the name of Jesus Christ, Your Son, and Your 
Most Holy Spirit. Let mankind rejoice and be glad! I don’t think any of 
us comprehend what Easter means—really. The last few days Kosovo has 
been very heavy on my heart. But in all this death and suffering, I seem to 
see the human body asso fragile and temporary. That the body is not truly 
the person. At first, this was unsettling. It’s not that I think the human 
body is unimportant—just that it dims in comparison to something else 
unseen—the soul. 


The tomb is open, daughter—and the sun is risen. A new day begins for the 
world. Peace and the love of God is given freely to those who embrace it in 
these times. Is this unusual? Surely itis when compared to times past. There is 
a reason, little one of My heart. Push away those that drink in the world. Let 
them imbibe their worldly pleasures, becoming drunk on passions that will 
fade and pass with time. You be the light and let those who will dare to come, 
come—and be amazed at what the Lord their God will do for them. This is clear 
in Scripture, is itnot? Examine what has been said in Ephesians 5:17-30. What 
do! say? I say bring My children to Myself and let them drink in My glory—let 
it shine through them to the world so that all may be transformed and made 
new in Me. How can this be done? Through Love. How simple you might say. 
But how powerful! There is more power in WILLED love than in all the force 
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that can be violently exerted. It is the undoing of all that is darkness and evil 
in this cold, bereft world. Love brings warmth and light to renew. Yes, this is 
difficult, child. But so necessary to My plan. Righteousness shall apply to all 
in the day which is Mine. 


An abrupt transition will take place for all to see and experience—and then the 
reaction to choose. But what will the reaction of My children be in this time? 
Only love, My dearest daughter. Only love. And so | tell you to weep no more. 
Dry your eyes as | dry them with My compassionate mercy. Let the truth unfold 
and blanket the earth—covering all. And those that it touches will be glad 
and rejoice for they have been touched by your Lord God and Father—Myself 
revealed. Now be ready for what I send you. Respond with an open heart. 
Soon, daughter, soon. 


Father, I feel great pain. Help me to rejoice on this special day. Let me only 
give thanks and be glad. 


You are in pain because you do not let Me act through you. Let go and let your 
Father move through and in you to others. Then the pain will be dislodged 
and My will can be realized freely. Let go, gentle daughter. Now go in My 
peace and rejoice. 


Eph 5:17-30—“Wherefore become not unwise, but understanding what is the 
will of God.” 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE 


GIVE ALL YOU SUFFER TO ME 


“And I myself will demand an account of your souls....” (Baruch 6:6-49) 


May 5, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Please protect and guide....May Your will be done—always. I love You, 
Father, and I give myself to You. [also pray that all Your children find their 
way back home to You. 


Daughter of My heart, My own: 


Respond to what | tell you with love and a hope-filled heart. The time ap- 
proaches when | will let loose on the world all that man has contrived to create 
and control in this century of yours. Do you know what this means? 


No, Father. But [would presume the out-of-control consequences of all our 
advances, devoid of You. 


Yes, but more, little one. Never has there been a time when My people, My 
own, have regarded Me with such apathy or loathing. My heart breaks, too, 
little one. Now say after Me: 


Our Father leads us out of this desert in our hearts. 

He takes us by the hand and gently leads us to what has been prom- 
ised— 

An Era of Peace, so tranquil, so mild, so enduring. 

And we wait there, content, for the coming again of our Lord Jesus. 

There to remain with our God, Three in One, for all eternity. 


Why do! tell you this? So that you will understand what will soon transpire. 


And what is this? Because of your lack of love, My children, for your God, for 
each other, and for yourselves, need to draw you closer to Myself—with a kiss 
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that will awaken you from a long and empty sleep. You slumber yet, immune 
to the truth that has been given to you in this time. But you will soon see the 
power of your God unfold before your eyes. Then and only then will you truly 
see that! AM truly God. Nowremember My genuine and most sincere love for 
you. You, each and every child, are the desire of My heart, made new in your 
Father. Much will yet take place in this year of your Father and God, Creator 
of All. 


[Isee myself in a dark nightin a piney woods and a bright light shines on the 
tree tops. Always when I see light I think of the sun—but this comes from 
the moon. And then I realize that it is the light of the sun reflected off the 
moon. And instantly I knew it was a dark night when the sun does not hit 
the earth directly, but is reflected off Our Lady to shine on us. And we see by 
this light—even though we cannot see the source with our earthly eyes. ] 


Nowsleep restfully. Remain in My peace, Barbara Rose, daughter of My merci- 
ful and loving heart. 


2 Thes 2:6-7—“And now you know what withholdeth, that he may be revealed in 
his time. For the mystery of iniquity already worketh; only that he who now wor- 
keth; only that he who now holdeth do hold, until he be taken out of the way.” 


May 10, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


What a beautiful day! The sun is shining and it is warm. I thank You for 
the wonderful Mother’s Day. ... 


Barbara, My daughter: 

Ihave missed you, little one, in the uproar of your life this past week. 
Father, lead me where You will. 

Barbara, let me put a proposition to you. What will man do if left unchecked? 
How will he progress? Howwill he evolve? Do you see Me anywhere in a future 
picture of mankind’s civilization in the 21st century and beyond? Honestly, 
daughter, respond to My question, please. 

I think, Father, that mankind has some goodness which many base on a 


concept of God, but many others base their goodness on secular ethics 
and morals. The lines on this type of system are moving more and more 
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towarda type of elitism that will struggle to maintain those who are healthy 
and wealthy—powerful. I believe the rest will eventually and slowly be 
eradicated. I don’t believe, Father, the world will come back to You without 
some sort of intervention. 


What happened in the Parable of the Prodigal Son, daughter? The son lived 
in wild ways, but then there was a famine and his money ran out. He was no 
longer able to supply the essentials to sustain physical life. So to live, he re- 
turned home to his father. ... 


Tenderly I call you, Barbara Rose. So tenderly. Admit that you weaken when 
presented with possible suffering. Can you trust Me not to abandon you? 


Yes, Father. 


Pledge your life to Me—again and again, in each moment. And you will see 
how different your perspective is of this life. Does it truly matter, daughter, 
that much may be allowed to disturb you for My name? Does this frighten you 
away from Me? Am! worth so little? Answer, please, little daughter. 


Father, You are worth everything and more. I only pray that my human 
weaknesses don’t in any way affect a necessary response for the credibility 
of this work. Strengthen me, Father. Please. 


Barbara, all will come to pass as | have said: the tenderness | feel for My children 
will be hidden for a time so that all may come to know, love, and honor Me as 
their Lord God and Father—in this day, in this time, through truth and the Holy 
Spirit this will be. The inference may be applied to those things that transpire 
now, unfolding as we approach a new epoch—an epoch of peace. This is My 
peace, undaunted by sin and slavery to sin. Many blossoms are blooming in 
the near summer sun—life at its fullest in this time. But a day approaches when 
! will intervene for the good of you all—! will draw back My mercy so that you 
might feel the consequences of your own choices. Soon, daughter, very soon. 
Do you hear Me? | come soon. Deliberate on nothing more than this: what 
do | choose before the Lord, my God? How can! know, love, and honor my 
heavenly Father? | have answered these questions with My peace. 


No child is unwelcome. No child is beyond My heart. | bid you all come. For! 
await each and every one of you. Yes, and even those who believe themselves 
beyond My reach. Awaken, My little ones, and see Me with the eyes of your 
souls. Hear Me with the ears of your souls. Love Me—body, mind, and soul. 
And | will teach you what you need to know, for | AM your Lord God and 
Father—the Father of All Mankind. 
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Is 33:19-24—“The shameless people thou shalt not see, the people of profound 
speech: so that thou canst not understand the eloquence of his tongue, inwhom 
there is no wisdom. Look upon Sion the city of our solemnity: thy eyes shall see 
Jerusalem, a rich habitation, a tabernacle that cannot be removed: neither shall 
the nails thereof be taken away for ever, neither shall any of the cords thereof be 
broken. Because only there our Lord is magnificent: a place of rivers, very broad 
and spacious streams: no ship with oars shall pass by it, neither shall the great 
galley pass through it.” 


May 11, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Thank You for this wonderful, sunny day. Thank You for this time to spend 
with You. 


In this time of trials in the world, mankind looks for comfort and assurance that 
all willbe well. But where is mankind looking? Not to Me, the Father, little one. 
And that is, after all, the answer—as you so well know. How do we remedy this 
grave situation, this loss of faith in this time? It can only come by the power of 
My Holy Spirit permeating the world and man. But these, My children, must 
choose this course, this option, to attain the fullness of graces offered to them 
in this time. We will see the coming of a great challenge and all in their own 
way will choose, as they must in every moment. 


Am! not with you, My children, in every place, every moment? A time of realiza- 
tion is athand and then all willknow that!AM. I come to each child as a loving 
Father—the most loving and merciful Father—to wipe away their tears and 
crush their fears in My mighty hands, loved away in My gentle embrace. | AM 
the Father of you all and | passionately desire that intimacy between Father 
and child be born in this time—a tenderness that endures all difficulties. Now 
listen, My children, when | tell you that you will know that 1 AM truly with you 
when you cast your eyes to the heavens and see the sun of My love rising on 
your darkened world. This love of Mine for My children will be manifested by 
a sign that will broach no misinterpretation. All will be clear. The sun of My 
love will rise in your souls not to be eclipsed by the evil of the world. 


Never hesitate to approach Me, your gentle Father, in the midst of your distress. 
For My paternal arms are open to you always. Now believe this: [AM your 
one, true God and Father—and | come for My children in this time. For they 
are Mine and there will be peace once more. 


[I see our Father and He has some kind of badge over His heart and on it 


336 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


is written the word “Kingdom.” On the upper part of the badge there is a 
crown with across on top. Our Father tells me this is important. | 


Diffused talents will be brought into play. Trust who | willsend you. Search 
and you will find what it is you seek. Who would wear this badge? 


Father, I don’t have any idea. And why do I see it on You? 
1AM the Kingdom come! Live in your Father. My peace | give to you. 


1 Mc 2:64—“You therefore, my sons, take courage, and behave mantully in the 
law: for by it you shall be glorious.” 7:48-50—“And the people rejoiced exceed- 
ingly and they spent that day with great joy [after destruction of one who “spoke 
illagainst thy sanctuary,” (1 Mc 7:42)]. :And he ordained that this day should be 
kept every year, being the thirteenth of the month of Adar. And the land of Juda 
was quiet for a short time.” 


May 13, 1999: 


Dearest God My Father: 

Yesterday, I saw You with a badge and the word “Kingdom” was written on 
it with acrown and across. What does this mean, dearest Father? What do 
You want me to understand? Iam listening—and I love You. 

[I see an angel sitting on a bench in summer (on a stone porch or portico). 
The angel is tall and light and is holding what appears to be a stone tablet 


in his arms.] 


Angel: | am your angel guardian who comes to teach you what you must 
learn. 


Where is my Father? Why doesn’t He teach me? 

Angel: Your Father is pleased with your sacrifice, but wishes that you learn what 
you must regarding yesterday’s vision from my hands. Later, your Father will 
come to you to re-affirm your understanding clearly. 


Teach me, angel. 


[The angel turns the tablet so I might see it better. ] 
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Angel: Read the lines slowly. Pray for the grace to see the words and sym- 
bols. 


Yes, angel. Dearest Father, if it is Your will, help me to see the words and 
symbols on the tablet: 


May 13, of time, 

Following the footsteps 

Of the Chosen One 

In Christ your Lord. 
Chastisement imminent. 

The portal of peace 

Will be opened for the world. 
The doorway to the Kingdom 
Will be opened ever wider. 
This truth is sealed by 

God your Father on this day: 
April 15, in time, 1934. 


[On the tablet, bordering the text, I see grape vines and “8’s” andacrown at 
the top—crosses in the upper two corners. The crown has the background 


of the sun and rays. And wheat stalks are entwined with the grape vines. ] 


Angel: The Kingdom is coming in glory through His mighty and merciful peace 
granted in this time for the world. 


Why, angel, did my Father have a badge with “Kingdom” written on it? 
Angel: It signifies. 
What do you mean by “signifies”? 


Angel: Your Father speaks for His Kingdom in this time—to be delivered by His 
Son. Now be at peace, child of God. And ponder this message. 


I love You; I adore You; I worship You, God My Father—now and forever. 
Angel: The peace of the Lord is upon you. 
Jer 7:18-24—“The children gather wood, and the fathers kindle the fire, and the 


women knead the dough, to make cakes to the queen of heaven and to offer liba- 
tions to strange gods, and to provoke me to anger.” 
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May 16, 1999: 


Dearest God my Father: 
I know I've asked You so many times, but ask You again—please help. 


[I see our Father kneeling, stooping down on straw to a child who appears 
to be injured.] 


How can |help these children if you do not speak of Me to them so that they 
too can know Me? Come to Me more frequently, daughter. You deny the truth 
of what you do for Me. This grieves My heart and burdens your soul, for you 
will be held accountable for this great grace you have been given. Repent of 
those times you wearied yourself over things that are of so little consequence 
and come to Me—nightly, at least. Spend time with Me in solitude and quiet 
and listen to My voice. Hear My plea, little one of My heart: Come to Me so 
others might come to know, love, and honor Me in this time. Now be at peace. 
My peace | give to you. 


Father, I’m so sorry. I’m so, so sorry. Please forgive me. Help me, Father. 
Help me to do Your will. Father, I will come to You tomorrow. I love You, 
Father. 


Baruch 6:6-49—“For my angel is with you: And I myself will demand an account 
of your souls... 


May 17, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Please speak to me. I need You, and Iam listening. 


Barbara, child of My heart, write what | say to you on this day. Repeat after 
Me: 


God My Father is with Me. 

He leads me to His comforting arms. 
There will | find solace 

From a world that denies His great love 
For His children, all. 


Come to Me, My children. Lean on My Fatherly breast. Tell Me the sorrows 
of your life. Confide in Me and | will bring about great miracles in your lives. 
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How? Through My mercy and tenderness for you each. Do you think |am not 
with you? You must allow yourselves to consider this again. Look around you, 
what do you see? You see My presence in myriad ways. 


! come to you allnow forareason. The time has come for the reunion of Father 
and child. You, each and every one, are indeed My children. Now demonstrate 
this love by approaching Me in confidence and caring—and the love | bear for 
you will fill you so that you too will love Me in return. Oh, daughter, how! desire 
that My children come to Me inevery instance. But they do not. This canbe no 
more—for you are dying in need of this special relationship which | offer you 
so generously. Penetrate the mysteries of My heart, child. What do you see? 


[Isee the Chaplet and we climb the chain links to our Father, one to the other, 
passing the holy beads, until we reach our Father in total consecration. ] 


Cry no more, little daughter of My heart. Be at peace. Lift up your heart, 
Barbara Rose. Lift it high. Offer this suffering for the good of all My children. 
Deny yourself in this regard. Despite the worldly disappointments, one truth 
will shine through for you and each one of My children: | love you eternally. 
This will never change—it is changeless. And although you may be caught up 
in the ebbs and currents of life as you know it, | remain as | AM—your loving 
Father and | give all good things to those who ask and those who do not know 
how. Repeat after Me: 


I come to My Father’s table, 

Hungry and without food, 

And He feeds me, 

He cares for Me, 

In my distress, in my suffering. 

1am His little one come home, 

For the ministrations of a loving Father, 
Who has waited so patiently and so long. 
Fill me up, dearest Father. 

Fill me with Your love. 


Lift up your heart to Me and all will be well. You will see. Have | not told you, 
little one, that | AM here and | help you in all regards? What must you do? 
Trust Me and look to Me with an open heart and fortified will to live in Me—so 
that My will may be realized in the world. Empty yourselves as precious vessels 
that may be filled up with My immeasurable Spirit. And how do you empty 
yourselves? By giving allthat you suffer to Me. Give Me all—the good and the 
bad and | will rectify what is wanting—but always in My will, not yours. For! 
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AM the Father of you all and | wish only good for My children. Only | can know 
what is best for each. And so you must trust Me in every instant. 


When you align yourself with My will—when you lay passively in My will so 
that you may participate actively in the world as My agent, My ambassador, 
My child, the world will be reconciled with My will—and then, think, these 
tears will be no more. Pray for this, Barbara. It isnot a bad thing to pray for 
the consummation. Rather, it is what you, and each child, were created for. 
You pray for what will be. You pray for the full realization of My holy and 
ordained will. 


Say to My children: Your Lord God and Father looks to a future that contains 
one Father reunited with His children in love. This is the meeting place of Fa- 
ther and child in the heart—each to each encountered in heavenly glory, the 
paradise of My will. This is what you look to, My children: I willlive in you and 
you in Me. When you experience pain, it is a collision of these two realities— 
My holy will and that which lies outside it. This is the world you currently live 
in. Pray for My holy and ordained will, Barbara Rose and then your world will 
have peace, the peace of God. 


Father, I still don’t understand the April 15, 1934, reference. 

It will be revealed—in due time. Be patient and you will learn. 

Yes, Father, all for Your glory. 

1 Mc 1:55-57—“Then many of the people were gathered to them that had forsaken 
the law of the Lord: and they committed evils in the land: And they drove away the 


people of Israel into lurking holes, and into the secret places of fugitives.” 


May 18, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


Ilove You, andIam listening. As You asked, Iam coming to You each day 
for quiet time. 


[Iam sitting with our Father at the top ofa mountain. There is a beautiful 
valley below—and there is a sunset. ] 


Daughter: 


When the sun sets, all this will be obscured from view. And yet it will still remain, 
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untouched in its original state. When the sun rises, though, daughter, it will 
be transformed in the light of My divine love. It willlook different than it does 
now—the same, yet different. Meditate on this, little one—in your heart. My 
peace I give you. Shalom. 


Amos 5:13-27—“Therefore the prudent shall keep silence at that time, for it isan 
evil time. Seek ye good, and not evil, that you may live: and the Lord the God of 
hosts will be with you, as you have said.” 


May 18, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 

Father, today I continue to pray for....Please, Father, help us to do Your 
will. Protect us, Father, all of us—all Your children. We love You; I love 
You—dearly. Father, never let me lose You. I only beg to know, love, and 
honor You better each day. Iam listening. 

Barbara, Daughter, do you hear Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Comfort Me. 


Father, I love You so much, but how could I ever possibly comfort You, My 
God? 


You fail to remember that you are My child, little one. Your presence brings 
Me comfort. 


Iam so unworthy, Father. But I want to comfort You. I want to be with 
You. 


Lay your hand upon My breast. 
[I feel the beating of His heart—I feel energy and warmth.] 


May this bring you lasting peace. You have touched My paternal heart. Keep 
this memory alive in your heart, mind, and soul for the days ahead. And come 
to Me often in prayer and for My calming presence. For the day approaches 
when you will be asked to give Me the praise that is due your one true God and 
Father. And how will this be? In your heart, daughter. In your purified heart, 
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readied for your Father. Invite Mein and | will run to you, each of you. Children 
of My heart, prepare for your Father. He bids you come home, at long last. 


Miceas 3:5-7—“Thus saith the Lord concerning the prophets that make my people 
err: that bite with their teeth, and preach peace: and ifa man give not something 
into their mouth, they prepare war against him.” 


May 19, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
Thank You for this beautiful day. 
Daughter: 


See Me as | AM—a loving Father. Not a cruel, unmerciful tyrant who brings 
shame and punishment upon His wayward children. | AM your Father Who 
loves you despite your weaknesses and flaws. | love you, each individually, 
not only for who you are but who you can be. Oh, Barbara, if you could fully 
comprehend... 


[Later]: Dearest daughter, My own: Thank you for remembering Me in your 
life which is so full with the daily activities of your family. But, yes, it pleases 
Me that you again attempt to spend quiet time with Me, your Lord God and 
Father. This is precious time we spend in intimate conversation. You bring Me 
yourself, your earthly life, to share with Me, your Father. And why does this 
please Me, daughter? Because it is in bringing your earthly life to Me, all your 
joys and sorrows, that you can better see the sense of it all, My will for you in 
every regard. This relationship will be so new to many of My children, but that 
is what becomes of this new Era of Peace—God within you. For how much 
closer could | be than in your heart? And how else am I present there, little 
one, than by love? By knowing Me. And in knowing and loving Me, you pay 
Me the honor due a father. 


But, Father, is this enough? Don’t You also want us to honor You through 
“outward” expressions, such as Your Feast Day and Consecration? 


Barbara Rose, My daughter, these are means to anend. The inward reality is 
manifest in the outward expression and the outward expression illustrates the 
inward reality. They are one inthe same. The one is the outer action of the inner 
reality. Both are necessary; both are needed in this time. The outer expression 
is not only for those children who have come to know and love Me, but also for 
those who will learn from, who will be drawn to, their loving Father by observ- 
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ing this reality lived out in others. Howcan they possibly learn from something 
which is experienced inwardly in others? To do this, this special intimate rela- 
tionship must be expressed for all to see and to learn from—a demonstration 
of total love and consecration to God---the Father of All Mankind, Creator of 
all that is seen and unseen. Do you understand, daughter? 


Yes, I believe I do, Father. 


Now itis important that this understanding is conveyed to all My children, for 
atime approaches when there will be a need for My children to choose to see, to 
hear, to obey—to know, to love, to honor Me as your one true God and Father. 
This time approaches, little one. Tell them to be ready, to be purified, to stand 
before their Father—think who will come, who will see, who will listen—those 
who will respond, not in curiosity but in acknowledgment and love. These will 
truly be caught up in My merciful arms. But those who defy Me, who run and 
hide from Me—these | will pursue up until the very last moment of possibility, 
but they will have distanced themselves from Me by their own accord—and 
for this My heart aches an unceasing ache for what is lost. 


! will that all My children know, love, and honor Me, daughter. Those who are 
in My will are home with Me, their one true God and Father. Those who are 
outside My will refuse to come home despite My unceasing efforts. Have | not 
sent My Son Jesus and your Mother Mary to help you, to lead you home? Have 
| not sent the Holy Spirit when asked by My Son Jesus so that | could come to 
My children? Jesus came so that you could return to Me. The Holy Spirit came 
so | could come to you. Do you find this confusing, child? 


Well, in a way, Father. Isn’t the whole point for us to come home to You? 
Why would it be important for You to come to us? 


How do you think it is that you will come home to Me, daughter? You can ap- 
proach Me when lead by My Spirit—for this is what draws you and binds you 
to Me. Remember, Jesus was sent by Me so you could return to Me. The Holy 
Spirit was sent by Me so! could come to you and live with and in you so someday 
you could return to Me in Heaven. The transformation of the world has begun, 
Barbara Rose—it is so through the power of My Holy Spirit. There willbe a new 
Heaven and anew earth—the earth will not be diminished, extinguished, but 
made anew through My Spirit in the world. | have given you much to think 
about. Meditate on what! have said and recognize the importance of knowing, 
love, and honoring Me both inwardly and outwardly through My Consecration 
and Feast Day. Shalom. 


Is 14:12-17—“How art thou fallen from heaven, O Lucifer, who didst rise in the 
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morning? Howart thou fallen to the earth, thou didst wound the nations. And 
thou saidst in thy heart: | will ascend into heaven, | will exalt my throne above the 
stars of God, | will sit in the mountain of the covenant, in the sides of the north. 
| will ascend above the height of the clouds, | will be like the most High. But yet 
thou shalt be brought down to hell, into the depth of the pit. They that shall see 
thee, shall turn toward thee, and behold thee. Is this the man that troubled the 
earth, that shook kingdoms, that made the world a wilderness, and destroyed the 
cities thereof, that opened not the prison to his prisoners?” Is 13:19—“And that 
Babylon, glorious among kingdoms...shall be even as the Lord destroyed Sodom 
and Gomorra.” 


May 20, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Thank You for this glorious day. I love You; I adore You; I worship You. 
Dearest daughter, My own: 


You are with Me now and this pleases Me. Comfort is a gift to be shared by all 
My children. Comfort is empathy and compassion for someone who is suffer- 
ing orin pain. Am! notin pain, daughter? Do! not grieve for each child who 
refuses to know, love, and honor Me, their one true God and Father? Would | 
not be cruel and heartless if! did not intensely feel the loss of even one child—for 
each is My own, born of My heart and loved into existence. Now imagine the 
deep well of grief | experience over the loss of so many of My little ones—lost 
to self, lost to power, lost to greed, lost to pride, lost to disobedience, lost to 
willfullness, lost to apathy, lost to hate, lost to lust, lost to self abuse and self 
indulgence. How! cry for these children. Dol love them less? Dol forget them? 
Dol abandon them? Do | reject them? No. Look at My eyes, daughter of My 
heart. Are these not tears? Can you not feel My pain? Can you not help share 
My grief? In this way, you comfort Me. Because in feeling My grief, you pray for 
all My prodigal children who have yet to come home—those who still wander 
at will, far from their home—with Me. Pray for them, Barbara Rose. Plead for 
My mercy. Offer Me the pain that you feel for them and for your Father. Allow 
your compassion to draw you ever close to Me, and in offering your suffering 
to Me, you draw your brothers and sisters ever closer. 


Howis this so, Father? 
I tell you, little one, when any one of My children places themselves at My feet 


to plead for mercy for any one of their brothers and sisters, this draws My heart 
closer to that person through the heart of the one who asks. Do you under- 
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stand? As you approach My heart through the heart of your Mother Mary 
and Jesus your Savior, I, too, journey to those who would deny Me, through the 
heart of another who feels compassion and love for that person—one heart in 
another and so it goes—love is the energy of the heart and by this means you 
come to Me and! come to you. All those that will call Me—! will enter you and 
warm you with My compassionate and merciful love. You seem amazed by this 
revelation, Barbara Rose. Is it not clear and understandable? 


Yes, Father, it does make such perfect sense that Iam amazed that it never 
occurred to me before. It is like a journey through hearts. Is this correct? 


Yes, this has always been the means by which | approach you. Likewise, as 
My children, this is how you approach Me. We area family, daughter. We are 
true family—the family of God. This has not been fully comprehended or ap- 
preciated up to this time. But now this family, this relationship between Father 
and child must be more fully explored. | have spoken with you on this subject 
before. Perhaps My discussion with you this evening will assist in this process. 
I come to all who ask Me—and then you carry Me in your hearts to those who 
have need of Me, those who have yet to know, love, and honor Me, those who 
feel abandoned or rejected, those who are hard of heart. Yes, to these | will 
come—if you will only ask. Speak of this to those who will listen—and bring 
My peace to this tormented world. My peace. Shalom. 


Phil 4:9, 12-14—“The things which you have both learned, and received, and 
heard, and seen in me, these do ye, and the God of peace shall be with you....1 
know both how to be brought low, and | know how to abound: (everywhere, and 
in all things | am instructed) both to be full, and to be hungry; both to abound, 
and to suffer need. | can do all things in him who strengthens me. Nevertheless, 
you have done well in communicating to My tribulation.” 


CHAPTER THIRTY-SIX 


THE PROMISE OF MY MERCIFUL INTERVENTION 


“The Lord knoweth how to deliver the godly from temptation, but to reserve 
the unjust unto the day of judgment to be tormented.” (2 Peter 2:4-12) 


June 1, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 


lapologize for being so tired during our dialogue. Our household is so very 
busy. I miss You, Father. Please be patient with me. I love You. 


Barbara, daughter: 
Be at peace and sleep, little one. |am with you and shower a great many bless- 
ings on you in this time. Be alert and wait on your Lord. | never weary from 


waiting for My children. Collect yourself in My mercy and sleep. 


Gen. 15, 17, 31 The promise of seed to Abraham, the covenant of circumcision, and 
Jacob’s covenant with Labin. 


June 3, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


I continue to feel very tired. Thank You for my ... safe journey. Please 
continue to protect my family. I love You. 


Gather My children, daughter. Night approaches and | wish to draw them 
home—to Myself, safe, protected, and loved. Remain with Me, daughter for 
the solace that I seek. 


[Isee myself with my parents and extended family—and I sense that this is 
what our Father also wishes with us. ] 


346 


The Promise of My Merciful Intervention 347 


Be at peace, little one. 


Dn 13—The story of Susanna and Daniel and the uncovering of truth and God’s 
justice—innocent blood was saved. 


June 3, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


I suffer....You know my heart. I put everything into Your hands; I offer 
everything in my life to You. I love You very much, Father. May Your will 
be done. 


Empty yourself, daughter. Separate yourself from your sorrows and come to 
Me for respite. Enter in, daughter. Separate yourself from your suffering. Enter 
into the life of your Father. 


[Irealize that sometime we are so caught up in our suffering and sorrow that 
we cling to it, we focus on it instead of God. Suffering can, in a way, bind us, 
imprison us, keep us from God. I believe what our Father is asking me to do, 
is to take my eyes off my suffering and place them on Him instead.] 


June 4, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Again I feel so tired and [ask for Your patience. I love You, Father, and I give 
myself to You. 


Try to sleep, daughter. Meet Me in the morning when all is quiet in your house. 
This | promise you—all will be well. 


Is 22:23-24—"“| will fasten him as a peg ina sure place, and he shall be for a throne 
of glory to the house of his father. And they shall hang upon him all the glory of his 
father’s house, divers kinds of vessels, every little vessel, from the vessels of cup even 
to every instrument of music. In that day, saith the Lord of hosts, shall the peg be 
removed, that was fastened in the sure place: and it shall be broken and shall fall: 
and that which hung thereon, shall perish, because the Lord hath spoken it.” 


June 5, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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Oh, how I miss You and our quiet, peaceful meetings. We have such activity 
in our house and I have felt very tired. Father, I pray for the soul of....I 
continue to ask prayers for.... [continue to ponder transformation and the 
coming of the New Jerusalem. Also, I see a parallel between us preparing 
for You to come and live with and in us and my preparations for ... coming 
to live with me. Isee that this is not an easy thing to do to get others to help. 
I understand that for mankind to prepare for You to come—all have their 
role, all must participate. It is a collaborative effort. But when ... come, when 
You come, it is too late to finish what is unfinished. I am listening, Papa. 


[Isee the woods and footpaths. I am aware of My Father’s house—itis sturdy 
wood, decorated in white décor with blood red roses in gold vases. And His 
house is clean and peaceful and calm. Heis waiting lovingly and patiently. 
Down the path is a temporary, dirty, disorganized encampment where 
there is wild behavior. I see that we can all go to our Father’s house (which 
we left). We remember it and yet we don’t. I see that the encampment’s 
allure is “excitement.” The draw to our Father’s house is peace and calm 
and order and love and reason and sanity. I feel frenzy and madness in the 
encampment. In my Father’s house I see the wood (the Tree of Life), the 
white linen furnishings (purity), the blood red roses (sacrifice and offering), 
and gold vases (the divinity and kingship of God) which hold or contain 
the collected roses. I hear a clock ticking softly in our Father’s house, and 
He is lovingly and patiently waiting. ] 


Barbara Rose, tell them what you see. Help bring the others home to Me. To 
do this you must go out on the path and tell them what you see. 


I don’t understand, Father. 


Test the waters of faith, little one, and you will see what is intended for you. 
Now go enjoy your day and remain with Me in your heart. Bring My peace 
with you. 


Lk 12:42-48—“And the Lord said: Who (thinkest thou) is the faithful and wise 
steward, whom his lord setteth over his family, to give them their measure of wheat 
in due season? Blessed is that servant, whom when his lord shall come, he shall 
find so doing. Verily | say to you, he will set him over all that he posesseth. But if 
that servant shall say in his heart: My lord is long a coming; and shall begin to 
strike the menservants and maidservants, and to eat and to drink and be drunk: 
The lord of that servant will come in the day that he hopeth not, and at the hour 
that he knoweth not, and shall separate him, and shall appoint him his portion 
with unbelievers. And that servant who knew the will of his lord, and prepared not 
himself, and did not according to his will, shall be beaten with many stripes. But he 
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that knew not, and did things worthy of stripes, shall be beaten with few Stripes. 
And unto whomsoever much is given, of him much shall be required: and to whom 
they have committed much, of him they will demand the more.” 


June 6, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Thank You for today. Please help me to be a good daughter, wife, mother, 
and grandmother. Help me havea sense of serenity and calm in this tempest 
which is my life. Father, Iam listening. 


[I hear the word “crisis” and I see black roiling clouds. ] 
Father, why am | seeing and hearing this? What does this mean? 


[Iam with an older man, tall, with along robe. He seems to be leading me. 
He takes me to Jesus and His Apostles/disciples around acampfire. For some 
reason, I believe this is St. Peter. He has a staff in his hand.] 


Jesus: Join us and be at peace. A moment for reflection, daughter. What do 
you see? 


St. Peter: This one comes to us from the Father. 
Jesus: Then she belongs. Stay and come to know us. 
Yes, Lord. 


Jesus: Depart no more from My company and be at peace. You have found 
your true home. We will help teach you what you need to know—for the future 
of your work and of the world. 


Lord, lam so tired. Will You please provide me with respite so that I may 
know, love, and honor my Father better? 


Jesus: You are chosen, little one, for a great task. Your mission remains incom- 
plete. You are called to help make My Father and yours better known, loved, 
and honored. This is what I tell you: remain with Me and | will teach you as 
will My Mother and Apostles, all. There isno tomorrow with your God, without 
today. Study the past to grasp your future, all you children of God. Sanctify 
your lives so that you may live in Me. Wait with us awhile until we must depart. 
There is so much work and so little time. Shalom, little one. 
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Believe. The best is yet to come—one God, one people. One Father with His 
children, huddled around Him before the storm. Lives that are tarnished can 
be made anew— 


James 2:4—“Do you not judge within yourselves, and are become judges of unjust 
thoughts?” 


June 7, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


Iam feeling more rested now and am finding that I miss You terribly—I 
have been so tired. I only know that I love You—that is all I have to know 
in this life. I miss You, Father. Thank You for everything. Thank You for 
my earthly family, and please continue to help us all find our way to You. 
Please tell me what You wish of me at this time. Ilove You and I give myself 
to You. 


[[understand that when we die, we look upon our Father with total unselfish 
love—that we are totally enwrapped in love for Him—as He is with us even 
now. We willlove Him as He loves us—totally and unselfishly, passionately. 
Everything will be in sync.] 


Smallest daughter of My heart: 


Hear Me. Love Me devotedly as I love you. Censor nothing in your dialogue 
with Me. Every thought, every word is important. Now what did you see? 


[I saw a sun crashing toward Me on earth and I was next to a white stone 
base, like amonument or marker or statue [as fora hero.] Ican only see the 
base. Andlam frightened and recoil, but I don’t understand my fear because 
I always associate the sun with our Father. ] 


Little do you understand the power and magnitude of your God and Father. 
Now you will believe as | will reveal it to you. Look to the sun of My heart for 
your comfort, always. Now be at peace. | wish only to be close to you, little 
one. Shalom. 


[I see our Father’s heart as asun.] 
2 Peter 2:4-12—“For if God spared not the angels that sinned, but delivered them, 


drawn down by infernal ropes to the lower hell unto torments, to be reserved unto 
judgment: And spared not the original world, but preserved Noe, the eighth per- 
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son, the preacher of justice, bringing in the flood upon the world of the ungodly. 
And reducing the cities of the Sodomites, and of the Gomorrhites, in ashes, con- 
demned them to be overthrown, making them an example to those that should 
after act wickedly. And delivered just Lot, oppressed by the injustice and lewd 
conversation of the wicked. For in sight and hearing he was just: dwelling among 
them, who from day to day vexed the just soul with unjust works. The Lord knoweth 
how to deliver the godly from temptation, but to reserve the unjust unto the day 
of judgment to be tormented. And especially them who walk after the flesh in the 
lust of uncleanness, and despise government, audacious, self willed, they fear 
not to bring in sects, blaspheming. Whereas angels who are greater in strength 
and power, bring not against themselves a railing judgment. But these men, as 
irrational beasts, naturally tending to the snare and to destruction, blaspheming 
those things which they know not, shall perish in their corruption.” 


[The phrase “Sun of Justice” is impressed upon my mind. I looked this 
specific phrase up in a Scriptural concordance and found, “But unto that 
fear my name, the Sun of Justice shall arise, and health in his wings: and 
you shall go forth, and shall leap like calves of the herd.”] 


June 8, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Today everything seems settled and all is well. Iam listening, Father. 
[[seeacountry image. Our Father is walking down arutted path and in the 
path are growing wildflowers. It is very beautiful. He is holding my hand. 
I smile—this is one of those times I so clearly feel His presence. ] 

Shalom, daughter of My heart. Will you follow Me even more? 


Yes, Father. I love You; I adore You; I worship You. 


[We are in the woods again and everything is so beautiful and vivid. And 
our Father says to me: “Daughter, only a little further. Do you believe? ”] 


Yes, Father. 
No, daughter—do you truly believe? 
Yes, Father, I do. 


[We go into a thick wood that is blocking out the sunshine. The air is thick, 
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there are insects and thorns. Iam getting tired----I feel like a childand I look 
“up” to my Father as a small child would. I squeeze my Father’s hand and 
then He lifts me up. There is no dialogue. Iam very weary. The darkness, 
insects, and thorns no longer bother me and I sleep on His shoulder as He 
continues down the path. We come to an open field and there are soldiers. 
They all kneel in the grass and bow their heads to my Father. He puts me 
down on the ground. The scenery now changes to autumn foliage and 
colors. I don’t know who these soldiers are but they appear to be my Father’s 
soldiers. “For these,” He says and points to me. And His hand tightens 
around mine again. I hear “blinded by faith.” My Father lifts me up again 
and begins to walk past the kneeling soldiers. (I believe they are angels.) 
We walkand the path is wider and leads down to the ocean or sea. The sun 
is over the water [but setting]. And we stand there and wait expectantly. 


They will come, daughter. Soon. 


[His look is intent and He never takes His eyes off the horizon of the 
water.] 


Whoare we waiting for, Father? 
My children. Always, My children. 


Father, I love You with all my heart, all my soul, andall my mind. Ilove You 
and I give myself to You—now and forever. 


[We stand for a very long time. There are no words spoken. We just look 
out over the water together. ] 


Ps 97—”...Make a joyful noise before the Lord our king: let the sea be moved 
and the fulness thereof: the world and they that dwell therein. The rivers shall 
clap their hands, the mountains shall rejoice together at the presence of the Lord: 
because he cometh to judge the earth. He shall judge the world with justice, and 
the people with equity.” 


June 12, 1999: 


Dearest God my Father: 


The heat wave continues. Please grant me endurance for my family’s sake. 
I offer all to You.... 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: 
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Listen when | tell you that My presence in the world is becoming more manifest. 
How? Do you see the truth of this? 


Iam more aware of each person as Your child and I look for Your presence 
in them. 


This is true, little one. Look beyond the obvious, the exterior. See the soul of 
each of My treasured children. Am! not present there in some measure in each? 
This is My gift to you all, My presence among and in you. This reality will be 
sharpened, clarified in the days to come. Do not fear, My daughter. | have not 
abandoned My children in these times. But true peace cannot and will not be 
afforded outside My holy and ordained will. This is not possible. Think on this 
and believe in the sanctification of My children, their realization, the restora- 
tion of child to parent, the Kingdom as it is to come in My glory. 


This family of Mine resides in peace, in light, in love, daughter. For it abides in 
My will. The time has come for My prodigal children to come home—to Me, 
their one true God and Father. Night approaches. Come to Me, My children, 
all. Remember Me in your hearts. Love Me and honor Me as | have asked. Bring 
others to this gift of realization. Truth is being offered to you in this time for 
all to see in the light of My merciful love. See before the light is overshadowed 
for atime by the darkness of night. Draw close to Me and to each other in the 
impending dark night of your souls. 


Is 5:1-7—“I will sing to my beloved the canticle of my cousin concerning his vine- 
yard. My beloved hada vineyard on a hillina fruitful place. And he fenced it in, and 
picked the stones out of it, and planted it with the choicest vines, and built a tower 
in the midst thereof, and set up a winepress therein: and he looked that it should 
bring forth grapes, and it brought forth wild grapes. And now, O ye inhabitants 
of Jerusalem, and ye men of Juda, judge between me and my vineyard. What is 
there that | ought to do more to my vineyard, that | have not done to it? Was it that 
| looked that it should bring forth grapes, and it hath brought forth wild grapes? 
And now | will shew you what | will do to my vineyard. | will take away the hedge 
thereof, and it shall be wasted: | will break down the wall thereof, and it shall be 
trodden down. And | will make it desolate: it shall not be pruned, and it shall not 
be digged: but briers and thorns shall come up: and | will command the clouds 
to rainno more upon it. For the vineyard of the Lord of hosts is the house of Israel: 
and the man of Juda, his pleasant plant: and | looked that he should do judgment, 
and behold iniquity: and do justice, and behold a cry.” 


June 14, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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During Mass today, our priest mentioned that Friday was the Feast of the 
Sacred Heart and Saturday the Feast of the Immaculate Heart, and then I 
thought of the merciful heart of our Father. And Isaw myself in Your heart 
and I felt so warm and safe. Just prior to that You asked me to place my 
hands on Your heart—and my palms had a warm sensation. When I was 
in Your heart at first, it was like being inside a womb—dark and quiet and 
safe. Then it was lined with light—gold and brilliant. Always I could see 
out of Your heart at the world outside. And it was as if 1 was seeing the world 
and the people in it through new eyes. Also, I watched a documentary on 
the Titanic and realized for the first time that it sunk on April 15th. This 
wasn’'tin 1934 but the date and what happened may be important because, 
as was mentioned in the documentary, the Titanic represented a decadent 
era when man thought technology made him infallible, better than God. 
This reminds me of what Oppenheimer said about the nuclear bomb. So 
many lives lost in both cases. I love You, Father. 


June 15, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for this beautiful day. The sun is out and it’s actually chilly fora 
change. Whata refreshing change from the stifling heat. I love You; Iadore 
You; I worship You. I am listening, Father. 


Child of My heart: 


!amwith you in every moment. Be at peace in the knowledge that your Father 
holds you in His Fatherly arms. You are tucked deep within the recesses of His 
most merciful heart. Does this not please you, little one? 


Yes, Father, very much. I still feel the anxieties of life, but never during them 
do I turn away from You or think You are not with me. 


Daughter, make sense out of this life | have given you. What does it mean to 
suffer? Please answer this honestly. 


I think that suffering is something we experience which affects our mind 
and body—something that we don’t like. It doesn’t feel good; it causes 
pain. I believe that this “pain” is a signal that something is not right. That 
something is not in God’s ordained will (as opposed to permissive will). 
Jesus suffered to transcend that pain by offering it up to You, our Father, to 
be transformed. I think we are supposed to do this, too. We bring Your will 
into this world disfigured by our will. So, Father, suffering isan opportunity 
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to bring Your transformative ordained will into our willful world. People 
are conduits for Your will and the people who suffer are much more open— 
what goes up to You is greater so what comes back is much greater also. But, 
I wonder, Father—does the act of suffering affect only that which we are 
suffering? Is it limited in scope to only that? 


[I see the children of God tucked in His womb-like heart and our Father 
says, “This is the point of it.” 


Remember this when you venture off into philosophical and theological me- 
anderings. There is one purpose and one purpose only for man—and that is 
the fulfillment of My Word and My Word brings all back into the heart of the 
Father from where it was born! The pain does not recede necessarily when 
you are in My heart, daughter. Rather, you are at peace with the pain as you 
are resting in My will. 


[I see us in the heart of our Father—it is like a womb and in it we are carried 
and protected and nurtured so that eventually we are transformed, made 
new. This takes place through our parent—God our Father. It is here that 
we hear and assimilate the rhythm and harmony of His holy will.] 


Soulfully pray for the existence of sin no more. Ripe is the time and ready are 
My people to embrace their inheritance and identity. 


Father, I feel that the minds and hearts of so many are closed to You. 


As flowers before the sun, turn to me and blossom in this time, My precious 
ones, and live—live in Me! Shalom. 


Acts 13:11 & 12:7—“And now behold, the hand of the Lord is upon thee, and thou 
shalt be blind, not seeing the sun for a time. And immediately there fell a mist 
and darkness upon him, and going about, he sought some one to lead him by the 
hand.” “And behold an angel of the Lord stood by him: and a light shined in the 
room: and he striking Peter on the side, raised him up, saying: Arise quickly. And 
the chains fell off from his hands.” 


June 19, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
We've had illness in our household, and more heartache with.... 


Dawn breaks, little one, on anew day. Say with Me the following: 
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My Father waits for me longingly, 

His eyes shine with the light of His love, 

From His mighty and merciful heart 

Comes a love song to His children, 

Played out in the universe of His smile, 

Every chord, every note, playing gently on the wind. 
Vibrating each and every heart. 


Listen My children and you will hear. Listen and learn to love. Now be at peace, 
daughter of My heart. Be at peace—Shalom. 


Eph 1:5, 3:4, & 4:6—{God our Father] “Who hath predestinated us unto the adop- 
tion of children through Jesus Christ unto himself: according to the purpose of his 
will.” “As you reading, may understand my knowledge in the mystery of Christ.” 
“One God and Father of all, who is above all, and through all, and in us all.” 


June 21, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


HowlIlove You! Thank You for the wonderful Father’s Day. How providential 
that we came upon Our Lady’s beautiful ... shrine in time for Mass (it 
was totally by chance). ... At this Church behind the altar were two wall 
graphics. One was the sun with eight rays. The Cross was lying down 
making up four of those rays. On the Cross was a lamb. Over the lamb’s 
head was a dove. The second graphic was a round shield, like the sun, with 
eight wheat sheaves coming out of it like rays of the sun. Two angels were 
adoring it. The shield had a heart in the middle. I couldn’t see clearly, but 
I believe the heart had thorns around it.] How good You are. Today I pray 
for all the father’s that were, are, and will bein my family. Bless and protect 
them, please, Father. 


Daughter of My heart: 


Say to My children that | grieve over the loss of so many straying far from the 
home of their one true God and Father. They do not care to know, love, or honor 
Me. This | know—each child is precious, very precious, littleone. Each one has 
a unique design and plan for their life. This is as it should be for they are all 
My children, each one with their own purpose. My prodigal son in the parable 
was overtaken by famine and a loss of his fortune. Were it not for this merciful 
intervention, would he have experienced the need to come home? That is why 
each of My children has the promise of My merciful intervention, each requiring 
something different, but never forsaken. Pray for My merciful intervention in 
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these times, daughter. For truly it is needed. Say to My children that they will 
find the peace they seek only when they return home to Me. | am the peace 
which they seek. This truly is My plan for which all have been designed. 


Dn 12—[Michael shall stand up for the people of God with other things relating 
to Antichrist and the end of the world.]”....those that are learned [in knowing and 
loving God] shall shine as the brightness of the firmament: and they that instruct 
many to justice, as stars for all eternity....And | heard the man that was clothed 
in linen....Many shall be chosen, and made white, and shall be tried as fire: and 
the wicked shall deal wickedly, and none of the wicked shall understand, but the 
learned [in knowing and loving God] shall understand....” 


June 21, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


Icome to You tonight, Father. My grandchildren have had a death in their 
mother’s family and they are so sad. What can I say to give them comfort, 
Father? I am listening. 


Anangel’s voice: You have been touched by your Lord God and Father, child. 
He has lifted you up to Himself to embrace you. 


God the Father: Cling to Me, little one. |!am never far away, am? The nearer 
you come to reaching Me, the further My arms reach out to you. Teach your 
little ones this truth. Do not dismay. Death is but a momentary parting of 
body from soul. And the soul flies to meet its maker. One moment in time—it 
is timeless. The wonder of this moment is incomparable. To know it is to part 
with the world. Your earthly life, My children, is one brief breath of your Father 
who breathes life into you and extinguishes it when | inhale, drawing the soul 
back to Me, always back to Me. This is My desire, My will for all My children. 
Now sleep in My peace. Be content in knowing, loving, and honoring your 
Father. |am peace. 


[I became immobile as if I were being held tightly. Energy flowed through 
me. This lasted some time. I could not move. I do not know exactly what 
transpired. Only that I had images of being held in God’s arms and then in 
His heart. Those were the solitary thoughts. I had the sense that perhaps I 
was being healed of something. ] 


Ps 50:8-15—“For behold thou hast loved truth: the uncertain and hidden things 
of thy wisdom thou hast made manifest to me. Thou shalt sprinkle me with hys- 
sop, and I shall be cleansed: thou shalt wash me, and | shall be made whiter than 
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snow. To my hearing thou shalt give joy and gladness: and the bones that have 
been humbled shall rejoice. Turn away thy face from my sins, and blot out all my 
iniquities. Create a clean heart in me, O God: and renew a right spirit within my 
bowels. Cast me not away from thy face; and take not thy holy spirit from me. 
Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and strengthen me with a perfect spirit. | 
will teach the unjust thy ways: and the wicked shall be converted to thee.” 


June 23, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


How I crave quiet....Why do I feel I’m supposed to be doing more, or 
something different. May Your will be done, Father—always, Your will. 


[I see a Cross with a Eucharist inside a monstrance in the center. The Host 
turns intoa heart. The heart pulsates and the glass door of the monstrance 
opens, as if It can’t be contained. The Host falls from the monstrance and I 
catch and hold It with reverence and love as It beats in my hands—the same 
place I have always had that “sensation.” 


Contemplate the significance. 


Is 15—%”....According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also.” Is 
44—”..the Lord that made and formed thee, thy helper from the womb...lam 
the first and! am the last, and besides me there is no God...Who is like to me?...Is 
there a God besides me, a maker, whom | have not known?...Thou art my shep- 
herd, and thou shalt perform all my pleasure. Who says to Jerusalem: Thou shalt 
be built: and to the temple: Thy foundations shall be laid.” 


June 24, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Oh, how I love You. I pray for....and for the souls of all my family past, 
present, and future. Father, I look for You and listen for Your gentle but 
powerful voice—guide me, Papa. May Your will be done. I feel that Iam 
changing, Father. Things that I once found pleasurable and necessary, Ino 
longer desire. ... [look forward to when my earthly trials will be over. Not 
just because temptations are difficult, but because I’m not always clear about 
what Your willis. This is the most difficult—not knowing for certain. 


Child of My heart: 
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Listen when | tell you that time stands still for each choice. Each moment in 
time is framed, as if a portal in time, a portal to the heart of your Father. Little 
one, hear Me. What draws you closer to My merciful heart? What pleases your 
Father—a child upright, standing in My light, aligned with My will. When you 
bend or lean toward that which mocks goodness, which followed through to its 
ultimate conclusion is not good, this can only lead away from Me. Ask yourself 
this question: what is the ultimate consequence of my choice in each moment, 
each act in time. This will please Me, truly, little one. | AM the answer to the 
timeless question—who am I, what is my purpose? Now go in My peace— 
surely as the sun rises in each day in time. 


Jude 1: 3,17-21—“Dearly beloved, taking all care to write unto you concerning 
your common salvation, | was under a necessity to write unto you: to beseech you 
to contend earnestly for the faith once delivered to the saints....But you, my dearly 
beloved, be mindful of the words which have been spoken before by the apostles 
of our Lord Jesus Christ...Keep yourselves in the love of God, waiting for the mercy 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, unto life everlasting.” 


June 28, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 

Tam not well....l offer this up for....May Your will be done. 

Child of My heart: 

| AM with you. 

Thank You, my good Father. What do You wish to speak with me about 
this evening? I want most of all to hear Your beautiful voice and to be with 
You. 

The storm ends does it not, child? 


I believe so, Father. 


Daughter of My heart, bring me souls. How can you do this? Think on this 
awhile. 


I can speak of You and show a good example. 


Resurrect this truth—that | AM Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. One God, One 
Father of All. Daughter, this is no little truth—so often overlooked. ... 
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Dovecote. 
Please, child, read Psalm 44 and believe. 


Ps 44”. ..the queen stood on thy right hand...hearken, O daughter, and see, and 
incline thy ear: and forget thy people and thy father’s house. And the king shall 
greatly desire thy beauty; for he is the Lord thy God, and him they shall adore....all 
the glory of the king’s daughter is within in golden borders... her neighbors shall 
be brought to thee. They shall be brought with gladness and rejoicing: they shall 
be brought into the temple of the king.” 


June 29, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Ilove You, Father. I give myself to You—body and soul. I ask that You look 
kindly on me this week....You are the tenderest of fathers. I ask that I may 
know, love, and honor You more and more in every second of my life. How 
may I serve You better? Oh, my good Father—I offer all of my suffering to 
You. Ineed You, Father. Ibow down before You and ask that You be near me. 
Ineed You very much....I[ need Your strength to do all the things that I must 
do for Your glory—being a good wife, mother, daughter, and grandmother. 
You are my rock and my salvation. I am listening, Papa. 


Are you ready, daughter? 
For what, my good Father? 


For a special blessing that | will bestow on you. Know you not why you come 
to Me in this time of great suffering? It is because you are My special rose, 
captured eternally in the heart of her Father. Thereis no escape, little one You 
are Mine. Now, when you ache from the trials that beset you, you come to 
Me for solace. This is as it should be—for ALL My children. But you especially 
because you have known My mercy, My special touch, heart to heart and mind 
to mind— Creator to creature, Father to child. Yes, child, you have known Me: 
what draws you to Me? 


Because You are my God and my dearest Father—You are everything to 
me. 


Love is expressed in such a way—a need for closeness and intimacy. This most 
basic human need was given to you by Me fora reason. This need for contact 
and connection leads you [all] ultimately to Me if you would allow yourselves 
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to follow your hearts—follow your hearts home to Me. What is this home | 
spoke to you about so often? It is the place where Father and child meet and 
dwell together—dwell together. Someday the veil will be no more and you will 
see Meas!AM. Until then, apprehend Me in the Spirit which | have sent you 
through My Son Jesus. Through Him you have been given the means to know, 
love, and honor Me. This is so, as |intended. Call upon Mein your time of need 
and | will always answer you, if you will but listen. ... There is more glory in 
the small things of this life, as you know—for this is where |am most pleased 
to dwell. Listen and hear—simplicity is undoubtedly much underrated in the 
eyes of the world. 


Father, what of the reference to “dovecote”? 


The dove will roost where He will. And where He is, there is My peace, for it is 
the peace of God. Pray that what has begun will be finished in this dovecote 
| will establish on earth. In this |am well pleased—it is a community of those 
gathered in the love of God—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit—Three in One. Those 
devoted in a special way to their heavenly Father Who wants to live with them 
and in them in a special way, the intended way of My holy and ordained will. 
Sacrifice all that you have been blessed with to offer so that all may be remade 
anew. In this regard you have been blessed, little one of My heart. Believe and 
trust. This ask of ALL My children. Know Me, love Me, and honor Me. 


Gal4—“Now say, as long as the heir is a child, he differeth nothing froma servant, 
though he be lord of all; But is under tutors and governors until the time appointed 
by the father: So we also, when we were children, were serving under the elements 
of the world. But when the fulness of the time was come, God sent his Son, made of 
awoman, made under the law: That he might redeem them who were under the 
law: that we might receive the adoption of sons. And because you are sons, God 
hath sent the Spirit of his Son into your hearts, crying: Abba, Father. Therefore 
now he is not a servant, but a son. And if a son, an heir also through God. But 
then indeed, now knowing God, you served them, who, by nature, are not gods. 
But now, after that you have known God, or rather are known by God: how turn 
you again to the weak and needy elements, which you desire to serve again... 
now we, brethren, as Isaac was, are the children of promise. But as then he, that 
was born according to the flesh, persecuted him that was after the spirit; so also it 
is now. But what saith the scripture? Cast out the bondwoman and her son; for 
the son of the bondwoman shall not be heir with the son of the free woman. So 
then, brethren, we are not the children of the bondwoman, but of the free: by the 
freedom wherewith Christ has made us free.” 


CHAPTER THIRTY-SEVEN 


COME HOME, MY PRODIGALS 


“....for if thy people be as sand of the sea, a remnant of them shall 
be converted, the consumption abridged shall overflow with justice. 
The number of them cut short and reduced to few.” (Is 10:16) 


July 9, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


Iam struggling with what I should be doing. Please help me know and do 
Your will, Father. This will give me peace. If only I knew what You wanted 
me todo. Help me, Lord, please. Iam listening. 


In time you will know your place in My plan—suspend all thoughts and re- 
criminations. See what you have done so far and continue on to the next 
phase. Drink deep, little one, of the bounteous well of graces given to you for 
this purpose. Now sleep and meet Me tomorrow in the glow of the afternoon. 
Shalom. 


Jn 13:12-17—Jesus washing the feet of the apostles; serving one another. 1 Sm 
17— David and Goliath. 


[I have recently understood that the offering cloth is like the sail on the 
ship that will bring us home. The sail is like our soul. It must be pure and 
white, ready to be filled with the Holy Spirit so that we can be carried on the 
waves home to our Father. | 


July 10, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


lam havinga difficult time andam asking for Your assistance....Please have 
mercy on me. 
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Daughter, child of My heart, am not enough for you? Have I not granted your 
request already? 


Yes and no, Father. I do not want to sound ungrateful. Thank You, Father, 
for all the wonderful things You have done for me. Oh, Father, please release 
me from this. 


You craft your answer carefully. But what do you not say, daughter? Do I not 
give you peace in your every day? Think awhile. What do you not have that 
| could give you for the merit of your own soul? How could anything | might 
give you compare to My very self. Cultivate this and all else will follow. This I 
promise. Now sleep in My peace. 


Jn 13:21—“When Jesus had said these things, he was troubled in spirit; and he 
testified, and said: Amen, amen | say to you, one of you shall betray me.” 


Father, I don’t understand why I was given this reading. 
[Jn 17:24— “Father, | will that where | am, they also whom thou hast given me may 
be with me; that they may see my glory which thou hast given me, because thou 


hast loved me before the creation of the world.” 


[[understand that for Jesus to say what He did to the Apostles in the second 
reading tonight, He had to undergo what transpired in the first. ] 


July 12, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Ibelieve things are slowly coming into relief, but lam far from understanding 
the “whole” picture yet. I have felt that something is missing. I feel an 
urgency. When I was feeling like this recently, we were in the car and I 
looked up and saw asign by the road that said, “God Our Father wants you!” 
This was in front ofa church. Across the street was an old school with several 
classroom outbuildings, and I have spent considerable time wondering if 
this was significant. 


1 Peter 3—Exhortations to virtues. 
[Later]: Father, I am still struggling with why I feel lam supposed to be 


doing something I haven’t figured out yet. The thought of achurch/school/ 
community/retreat center at times consumes me, andI seem so certain that 
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this is what You want. But isit? [feel stuck. Am I doing something wrong, 
Father? Please help me. 


The Spirit of God dwells in you, child. Celebrate this great gift given to you 
by your Father. Demonstrate your love for Me by abiding in My will through 
My chosen words to you. First you must believe what is given to you. Do you 
believe? 


Yes, Father, but sometime I feel so numb that Ineed something dramatic to 
assure me that it is indeed Your will. It is a fine line, Father, between blind 
faith and careless certainty. At this time I ask for some sort of sign and 
clarification of what it is You want me to do. Please help me to know, love, 
and honor You better. 


[Our Father came to me ina powerful way and then He said: Live as! would 
have you live in My will. Others will come; others will follow. In this way, they 
may participate in this life | give you in consecration to Me. It is a consecrated 
life | ask for from you and those who will answer the call.] 


Father, how practically can this be? 


Inservice to each other. Where! ama part of your lives. Where lam the focus— 
Octave to Octave. 


Oh, Father, please help me understand this more clearly. Show me, lead 
me, and I will follow. 


Daughter, you are close to understanding. That is why the Evil One clouds your 
understanding. Listen closely: | desire that you form a community of faithful 
dedicated in service to Me and to those! send you. The heart of this site is My 
Church. Around it will dwell those who come to know, love, and honor Me bet- 
ter. This is your role: to teach them how to know, love, and honor Me better. 
By your example you will teach them. By the words | give you, you will teach 
them. This is the way life was meant to be lived. Remember, you have manned 
your post on the journey to give others encouragement and light on their way. 
Show them how to live simply in My holy and ordained will. This is how you 
will minister to them. Begin to put your community together. Let the others 
come and see, tasting the love of their one true God and Father. This home is 
where My heart is, child. Now sleep and remember Me. 


1 Para 26:12—“Among these were the divisions of the porters, so that the chiefs of 
the wards, as well as their brethren, always ministered in the house of the Lord.” 
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July 15, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Please, please help my....Please help me do what I need to do for .... [love 
him with all my heart. Father, guide my every word and action. Please, 
Father—I love You and I give myself to You. If You wish to speak to me, I 
am listening. 


There is peace in a lesson learned well. 


[I see myself cleaning the pews in my Father’s simple wooden church and 
a clean altar cloth is on the altar. All is quiet.] 


Breathe deeply, daughter. Am! not near you, even now? How come you to 
so much apprehension and doubt? Do you not know? Have you not realized 
that the time of My visitation is upon you? Be aware, stand guard, for |am 
with you always. 


Father, if You’re with me always, why must I stand guard? 


| so often speak to you through the events and people in your life. Be aware. 
Stand guard. You contain a great treasure. !am your Father, divine. My peace 
| leave with you. 


1 Para 25—“Moreover David and the chief officers of the army separated for the 
ministry the sons of Asaph, and of Heman, and of Idithun: to prophesy with harps, 
and with psalteries, and with cymbals according to their number serving in their 
appointed office....” 


July 16, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

I come to You tonight. I beg You to please help ... in coping with his 
problems. The chaos in... distracts me and smothers my senses. I am sick 
at heart, and have difficulty thinking or praying. Please help me, lam 
confused. Speak to me if it is Your will. lam listening, Father. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: 


Are you listening? 
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Yes, Father. 


Little one of My heart: How | long to have you spend time with Me; but you do 
notcome. You busy yourself with many things which have no substance. Truly, 
| tell you one second spent with Me is worth more than generations spent on 
human dotings There is nothing that should keep you from encountering your 
Lord God and Father in the quiet of your heart. 


Yes, daughter, there is much being expected of you at this time. But that is sec- 
ondary to My presence with you in the quiet meanderings of your heart. How 
can you accomplish this? You must set aside time each day—time spent with 
Me in solitude and quiet. This must have priority over all else. Surely, you can 
find considerable time for the One Who loves you eternally. Plan your day in 
this way: Begin your activities with your time for Me. This should take place 
before all else. Soon your days will be crowded with all likes of distractions 
with nothing left for Me, your Father. Before anything else—come to Me. Then 
your day will unfold in My will. 


Now, this desire of yours for a church in the woods of your home state. | think 
it wise at this time to plan. Howcan you plan such an endeavor as this? Open 
yourself to My Spirit and progress in your efforts. | will show you the way. Do 
not fear that you will make a grave error in judgment. For | will be with you. 
Look to the images | have given you. As night is to day, so is My love for you all, 
not to be eclipsed by the tribulations of this age. 


Father, what of ... ? 


Child, a mother’s griefis heartfelt and touches Me deeply. But | cannot see My 
way clear at this time to prompt you in any particular way. | am not leaving 
you on your own—only know this—your decisions hold much weight with 
Me and | will bless your choices as | wish to bless .... But he has strayed so far 
away. Pray for him, Barbara, that he will respond to My call. Sap runs from 
the Tree of Life, the lifeblood ofall you feel. See, the Tree bleeds for you. It is My 
Son Jesus—His blood flows for ... , wounded by the things of this world and 
sin. To recover will take much effort on his part. He must cooperate with My 
grace showered on him by My beneficent goodness and rich mercy, but also 
your prayers for him. Offer up your sufferings, little one. Join your sufferings 
to My Son’s. Collect the blood offered at the base of the Cross. [I see the sap 
running from the Tree into a bucket to be consumed.] Why does a tree 
give sap? It is the secret of the Tree when it is in season. It is the time. Now 
go and demonstrate how you are indeed My daughter, a true child of God. 
Confiscate, take back what is yours—the love of ... —by letting him go...into 
My arms. Shalom. 
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Is 15 & 24—Desolation of the Moabites; Judgment of God upon the sinners of the 
world; a remnant shall joyfully praise him. ... 


July 17, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Again, another very, very busy day. My heartis bleeding for... . It’sso painful 
to watch. Father, You know everything that is happening. I honestly don’t 
know what to do anymore. I just know the pain is so intense, Iam desperate 
for Your guidance. Please help me so I can serve You and my family. In 
addition to this, I realized today that there is no money to make Your little 
church a reality. Was a “real” church ever something “You” wanted, or 
was this a dream of my making? Was it symbolic only? Father, ... I give 
myself to You. Do with me what You will and help me to accept and not to 
continually complain to You. 


Daughter of My heart, hear Me. In confidence you should come to Me. Find 
Mein your heart. Hear Me there. For it is here that | wait for you. 


[I see my Father. It’s as if He is trying to talk to me through a glass pane and 
His voice sounds muffled. Our Lady comes and wipes my forehead with a 
white cloth.] 


I love You, God. There is nothing else and no other but You—You are 
everything to me! Father, in the stillness of my heart I wait for You to hear 
Your voice. 


[I rest with my Father on the sandy seashore and | see an imprint of a 
shamrock. The rolling surf comes in and fills this imprint. I scoop the water 
into my hands and wash my face, hands, andarms. The moonlight glistens 
on the water and I see my reflection in the pool of water in the imprint. I 
bless myself with this water—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. (In previous 
images I believe the moon represents Our Lady, the light of the sun [our 
Father] reflecting off the moon [Our Lady] to us on earth.)] 


Come here and visit with Me, child. | miss your bantering and conversation. 
The dialogue is not a ritual, but an act of love. You must look at it as such. 
Dry ritual is a windsock with holes in it—it holds nothing though it seemingly 
promises to hold much. May you find peace in My Word, daughter. 


Jn 21:13—*...And Jesus cometh and taketh bread, and giveth them, and fish in like 
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manner....” After his resurrection, Jesus appears to the Apostles, eats with them 
on the seashore, and asks Peter to feed His sheep. 


July 18, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I notice that when Iam distracted by noise through the day and late into the 
night, itis difficult to hear You. Instead, I experience visual representations, 
and this, I believe, is how You communicate with me at that time. Thank 
You, Father. Today during Mass I thought how I'd like to run away from 
this situation with ... that can no longer bear to watch it. Later in the day 
a vision came into my mind—Our Lady at the foot of the Cross. She didn’t 
run away or hide her face when her Son was dying. She stayed and so must 
I. Give me the strength, Father—please. 


Sleep, daughter, and think of Me. Tomorrow is a day of triumph and sacrifice. 
What must you give for ...—My son. Do not forget, child, that... is my child, 
my little one, too. Be mindful of this and take your responsibility seriously. ... 
. His isnot an easy road, nor will it be. But you can ease the way for him, take 
him by the hand and lead him home. But first you must help him trust you 
enough to put his hand in yours. How do you do this? 


By love, child. Your love will draw him though he pulls more and more deter- 
minedly away. Be gentle, be kind, but be firm. This is for his own safety. Be 
strong and in time he will see the light and do great things for My glory. Allin 
My time and in My plan. Remember, He is Mine. You have great influence on his 
life. Be at peace and look to Me always for counsel and good will. Shalom. 


Jn 20:13-17—“They say to her: Woman, why weepest thou? She saith to them: 
Because they have taken away my Lord; and | know not where they have laid him. 
When she had thus said, she turned herself back, and saw Jesus standing and she 
knew not that it was Jesus. Jesus saith to her: Woman, why weepest thou? Whom 
seekest thou? She thinking that it was the gardener, saith to him: Sir, ifthou hast 
taken him hence, tell me where thou hast laid him, and | will take him away. Jesus 
saith to her: Mary. She turning, saith to him: Rabboni (which is to say, Master). 
Jesus saith to her: Do not touch me, for! am not yet ascended to my Father. But 
go to my brethren, and say to them: | ascend to my Father and to your Father, to 
my God and your God.” 


July 20, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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Tonight, I was very, very tired. It had beena long day. Two days ago we losta 
little pet. He escaped from his cage. Unfortunately, we have been so busy in 
this household that we weren’t able to spend much time searching for him 
as we usually do when he escapes and gets lost. Tonight while I was trying 
to pray, my mind was full of the Kennedy tragedy and some upsetting ... 
reports that I received earlier in the day. I just seemed to be staring, and all 
of a sudden my brain registered that I was looking right at the tiny pet—he 
was sitting next to the television staring right back at me. This may seem 
inconsequential, but what strikes me is that I had been staring at him for 
quite awhile and it didn’t register—I was seeing him but I wasn’t seeing him. 
Icouldn’t help but wonder after, if this is what’s going on with me lately. Are 
You right in front of me and I can’t see You? Where are You, Father? 


What do you see, daughter? 

Isee my house, Father. 

And who is in it? 

People. 

And who are these people? 

They are my family. 

And why are they there? 

We love and help each other. 

Your lives penetrate each other. They intersect in joy and sorrow. You give and 
you take inarhythm and balance that evolves through your love. It isdynamic. 
See Me in your family. In those people | bring into your life, in those you seek. 

Who doI seek, Father? 

You seek Me, daughter. Always! 

Where are You, Father? 

! am with you, little one—always. 


[Iam reminded of seeing the little pet but not seeing him. He just seemed 
to blend into the house.] 
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Father, help me be a better daughter. Help me to always do Your will. 
Please. 


Shalom, little one. My peace | give you. Dream of Me. Trust. 


Is 10:16—”....for if thy people be as sand of the sea, a remnant of them shall be 
converted, the consumption abridged shall overflow with justice. The number of 
them cut short and reduced to few.” 


[Thoughts on the previous image of the shamrock imprint by the sea: 
Perhaps the sand represented the children of God into which an impression 
was made, like a mold of the Trinity represented by the shamrock. And 
into these children was poured the waters of God’s love and mercy. In the 
imprint of the Trinity, filled with the mercy and love of God, we see our 
reflection (our image) by the light of God. The reading’s reference to a 
remnant makes me think of a remnant shaped by the Trinity, containing 
the mercy and love of God. In this shamrock image I was also cleansing 
myself in the water of God’s love and mercy as contained in the imprint of 
the Trinity. Somehow I believe this image is significant: somehow we are 
contained in the bosom of the Trinity, and to know ourselves—who we 
are—we need to understand this.] 


July 21, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

I feel such profound sadness....What can I do to please You? 

Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

| hear you. 

[fam having such a difficult time praying that I keep falling at the feet of 
our Father. That’s all I know how to do or that I seem to be capable of right 
now.] 


Papa, please let me hear You. 


Dearest daughter: Bring Me to yourself. 
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[I feel as if 1am in a dark night of the soul. Iam having such difficulty 
praying; I feel so distracted.] 


Father, is this a test? Please let it pass...if it is Your will. 


July 23, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Today was much better. Iam continuing to see You in other people more 
and more and I’m finding myself loving people in a way I never did before. 
I seem to keep finding myself in situations where I get involved in other 
people’s lives, like the little boy who was lost in front of our house or the 
elderly lady who was lost at the hospital and needed help. Helping these 
people gives me great joy. I love You; I adore You; I worship You. 

Tend to Me, daughter. The wound is deep. 

What wound, Father? 

The wound inflicted on My heart is grievous. It causes Me great suffering. 
What can I do, Father? 

Turn your eyes upon Me and see Me with the eyes of your soul. 

[He looks tired, wounded. ] 

| weary from waiting for My children. | battle for them diligently, but despite 
My victories, they do not come, they do not acknowledge what great things I 
have done for them. See Me clearly. What do you see? 

Isee intensity, weariness, hurt, love. 

And who will remember Me on My Feast Day? How many will come to give 
themselves to Me at last? How many, daughter? How many more are needed 


to mend My heart, damaged from lack of My children’s love? 


Father, I love You. And] will try to get as many people as I can to consecrate 
themselves to You this week. 


Stay with Me. 
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How, Father? 


Stay with Me always in your heart. At all times remain with Me. | will never 
abandon you. Take Me to yourself. 


How I wish I knew how, Father. 


Remain with Me, daughter. Now sleep in My peace, lamb of My heart. And 
give your heart to Me for safe keeping. Shalom. 


Phil 4— “....And the peace of God, which surpasseth all understanding, keep your 
hearts and minds in Christ Jesus....The things which you have both learned, and 
received, and heard, and seen in Me, these do you, and the God of Peace shall be 
with you....For! have learned, inwhatsoever state | am, to be content therewith... 
now to God and our Father the glory world without end.” 


July 24, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Tonight the bedroom light I use to write the dialogue burned out. I searched 
the house but couldn’t find the special amber 40 watt bulb I use. I use 
this particular bulb because it is a soft, gentle light and it doesn’t wake my 
husband from his sleep. Finally, Iwent to bed and tried to write by the faint 
hall light. Suddenly Iooked up at the ceiling fan (which we never use) and 
init was an amber 40 watt bulb. I thanked You for hearing my prayer. But in 
my haste to retrieve the bulb, I droppedit and it shattered into broken pieces 
on the floor. Whata lesson, Father. I wasn’t careful with the light I found, 
and I lost it. Father, I will try to learn from this lesson. I must remember 
to take care with the light I’m given. I’m excited. Tomorrow begins Your 
Octave. I would like to light a candle for each day of the Octave. Is there 
anything special You would like me to do for Your Holy Octave, Papa? I 
am listening. 


How do you think you come to Me, child? 


Ican see the small things in the early years, but the most profound influence 
was... 


And why do you say this? 


Because that ... helped me to see You as a real person—someone we all can 
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have a real relationship with. Through that ..., [truly began to love You as 
my real Father. 


And would you expect less of the work I have given you? Would you expect 
that this work was given you for any other reason than to bring all My children 
home to Me? 


No, Father, why do You ask? 


Because there is a hint of doubt even yet when you ponder on this experience 
you have had of Me. 


Father, please forgive me, but there are times when | can’t help to wonder. 
Tam human. Iam sorry. 


What grief this causes Me, child. You must look to Me and see the truth of this 
experience. Do | not demonstrate it in many ways? 


Yes, Father, but they are small gentle ways. Not overblown or dramatic, and 
for that reason it is easier to doubt or to come up with other explanations— 
such as coincidence. 


The light I give you is gentle and diffused so as not to burn you in its power. But 
you must touch it lightly, tenderly, and with care—cherish it as the gift it is. 


[I see a lighthouse with a round, circling light cutting through the dark.] 


Without the light, you are lost. The light is needed to orient you, to bring you 
home safely. And what is this light? The light proceeds from Me, your one true 
God and Father. It is a beacon for a world lost in darkness. Did | not create 
light? The light | am giving you is given to draw you home in these times. Stay 
close to the light, little one. Do not stray. Teach My children this. There is no 
other way home, but by the light and the path is peace—My peace. 


And what is Your peace, Father? 


Have | not told you, daughter? My peace is the reconciliation of the world to 
My holy will. This is My peace—life lived in God—each child has a place, a 
home within My heart. When that is achieved, then there will be true peace 
in the world. When man abides in God and | abide in you. This is My peace. 
Do you understand? 


Yes, Father. When we live in Your will—which for us means living in You 
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and You living in us. Then there is peace, union, calm, harmony. When 
man is in syne with God. 


Listen as to instruments tuning before a grand symphony. And when the song 
is played at last, it will be a great witness to My glory. For ALL will be in the 
rhythm and harmony of My holy will. 


2 $m 10 & 15—David’s ambassadors are abused; Absalom’s conspiracy—David 
has compassion, but he is taken advantage of or rejected. 


Father, what is it You want me to learn from this? 


A change of heart must take place before My children can meet Me in My com- 
passion. Compassion, daughter—here they will meet Me. 


[I see the word “compassion” and understand that it means suffering 
or experiencing passion with someone else. How many times have we 
been invited to share in Christ’s Passion? I understand that our Father 
suffered with Jesus and that in suffering with Jesus we are connected to 
our Father. ] 


July 25, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 

Thank You for this first day of the Octave. Thank You for the small glimmer 
of hope You've given us regarding.... Father, my wish is that all Your children 
consecrate themselves to You. As always, I love You; I adore You; I worship 
You, my one true God and Father. Praised be Your name. 

Daughter: 

Can you hear Me? 


Yes, Father. 


Yours is a blessed but chosen path. Demonstrate your love for Me by coming 
forth. 


In what way, Father. 


By telling all who have ears to hear that | AM their one true Father. 
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Father, how? 

A way will be provided for you. The path is yours to choose. 
[I keep hearing: “May His Will be done.” ] 

Father, haven’t I already done this with the writing? 


Yes, but you must also acknowledge that this is indeed real. When people ask, 
you must tell them that | AM real. 


But, Father, lam only around my family. I live a very narrow life, as You 
know. 


But they will come. And you must be ready to answer their queries. Be prin- 
cipled, be prompt in what is asked of you and | will be with you. Trust in this, 
daughter of My heart. Now go in My peace. Read Judith 8. Shalom. 


Judith 8—"...As forus therefore let us not revenge ourselves for these things which 
we suffer. But esteeming these very punishments to be less than our sins deserve, let 
us believe that these scourges of the Lord, with which like servants we are chastised, 
have happened for our amendment, and not for our destruction.” 


July 26, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


On this second day of the Octave, I ask You again to please help... . Please, 
please, Father, protect him and bring him home to You. I cannot bear it 
without Your help. You have a good, kind, and gentle heart. Be merciful 
with him. Iknow You love him so much. Father, the concept of martyrdom 
was on my minda great deal today. It occurred to me that there are somany 
different kinds of martyrs—but basically it means laying down Yourself 
for another or for a cause. When I realized this, I began to think of all the 
different people in different circumstances who are martyrs. And all the 
lost children are on my mind, too. All those children who are fodder fora 
culture gone mad. So many lost. And I wondered what their lives would 
have been like in different circumstances. Father, don’t let these children 
be lost. This culture, this media—all too much for children. I see it, but I 
don’t know what to do about it—except to pray. So on this second Octave 
night, I ask if You will please help ....... [am listening, Father. 


Child of My heart: 
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Listen carefully. Be at peace. Look to Me in the days ahead for solace and com- 
fort. lam never parted from you. Be amazed, daughter, at what good things 
come from the hands of your Lord God and Father. It is I, your heavenly Father 
who directs you in this: approach Me always in confidence and trust and | will 
give you all good things for the betterment of your soul. Do not neglect what 
has been missing in your life—laughter. You are far too solemn—for too long. 
A reprieve will be granted in which you will find true comfort in companionship 
and longing [for God]. Allow Me to work in your life more fully. Stand back 
for the hand of God. Shalom. 


Eph 1:17-19—“That the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give 
unto you the spirit of wisdom and of revelation, in the knowledge of him: the eyes 
of your heart enlightened, that you may know what the hope is of his calling, and 
what are the riches of the glory of his inheritance in the saints. And what is the 
exceeding greatness of his power towards us, who believe according to the opera- 
tion of the might of his power.” 


July 27, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Here lamaloneat last. The house is quiet and 1am not so exhausted. Thank 
You for the beautiful day. I rejoice in Your creation and Your goodness, 
Father. And I apologize that my heart is still so heavy for .... It drags on 
me like a lead weight, threatening at every moment to drag me beneath 
the turbulent waters of the pain that results from the ongoing battle for... 
wellbeing. I know I should trust in You completely and put ... entirely in 
Your hands, but the worried ... in me still responds to the danger... isin. Oh, 
Father, how You must feel with all Your children. But You did not even spare 
Yourself that. You know all things and so You knew always the mistakes 
and errors Your children would make. And, yet, You created us anyway. | 
know You wanted to give us the gift of free will, but in giving us this gift 
You left Yourself vulnerable to such pain and grief by virtue of Your love for 
us. Why, I wonder? Couldn’t You have designed us a little differently with 
regards to judgment? So many of us are such a mess. 


Oh, well, Father, this leads me again to the idea of martyrs. Today, we don’t 
have Christians being sacrificed to the lions, but so many have become 
victims of our culture. [look around me and life seems to be out of control, 
especially in Western affluent cultures. The children destroyed, marriages 
broken, the elderly neglected, babies aborted, the sick and the elderly 
“mercifully” put to death, etc. The list goes on and on. We knowit and yet 
we feel powerless to change it. There is no time to stand still and take a good 
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long look at what we have contributed to and what we allow to happen. 
Sweet, Father, we have so much to learn. But I believe we need a dramatic 
wake-up call. What will it take? 


In the Parable of the Prodigal Son, the father did not force the son to stay. 
But fortunately events occurred that kept him from continuing on his 
path of irresponsibility and self-destruction. The son had a wake-up call. 
And I pray that we, as a people, will be gifted with one, too. The son lacked 
sustenance and food in the famine—and he had not planned for it. We, 
too, are starving spiritually, and so many of us are not prepared. If we were 
home safely with our Father we would be saved. But instead we wander 
and attempt to satisfy our hunger for false food—things that make us feel 
good—or by becoming servants to a harsh taskmaster. Both are conditions 
of a godless world—neither reflect a life lived as a responsible heir to a great 
inheritance from a beneficent Father. 


We have misused ourinheritance. But what is saddest is that we don’t even 
realize we had an inheritance to squander and worst of all many of us don’t 
even know we have a Father who loves us or ahome to return to. Help us, 
Father, help us. Help all of us come home with a pure and repentant heart. 
Let us make You proud of us. You so richly deserve it. Father, may Your will 
be done. 


[Iam in a field of wildflowers in summer. I hear the birds and the crickets. 
My Father approaches me and says, “Come, see what I have prepared for you. 
Behold”: see awooden church with eight steps leading up to itanda porch 
on the front. It isa small church. It is wood, light wood, like pine. There 
seems to be smaller buildings that circle it in a semi-circle. ] 


Father, what You show me is not in the woods like the other scene I have 
seen. Why is this? 


They are one and the same, child. One is new and one is old. One shows the 
effort in its infant stages. The other gives a picture at a much later time. It 
survives; it exists. It willcome to be. 


[In the olderimage, the trees have grown denser and closer. There is an open 
growing field behind it. In the new, there is forest behind it and it appears 
to be exposed to the sun and itis light. Everything looks new and fresh and 
clean. The older one is aged and seems to have almost blended in with the 
woods, as if they’ve grown together.] 


So it shall be in My time with My grace—all will come to know Me. Prepare 
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for this great day. Know that | am with you in the stillness of your soul. Let all 
My children come to Me for a great feast. And there will be celebrating, for the 
lost will be found. This | promise—no son or daughter is beyond My reach. 
Prepare, little one, and | will come to you. 


Father, I have a question. And for me, this is an important one: Iam 
confused over what ... is building and what I’m seeing. How do I reconcile 
the two? 


What you see is meant for you. Others will have their own work to do in My 
plan. Go in My peace, daughter. 


Is 3:14-17—“The Lord will enter into judgment with the ancients of his people, and 
its princes: for you have devoured the vineyard, and the spoil of the poor is in your 
house. Why do you consume my people, and grind the faces of the poor? Saith 
the Lord the God of hosts. And the Lord said: Because the daughters of Sion are 
haughty, and have walked with stretched out necks, and wanton glances of their 
eyes, and made a noise they walked with their feet and moved in a set pace: The 
Lord will make bald the crown of the head of the daughters of Sion, and the Lord 
will discover their hair.” 


[There was a small miracle following this reading. Something Ilost and had 
frantically looked for suddenly appeared. This reminds me of the recent 
incidents involving the lost pet and lightbulb. They may seem insignificant, 
but I believe our Father is trying to show me that nothing is truly lost—that 
all things are possible through Him.] 


July 28, 1999: 


Dearest God My Father: 


As I progress through the Octave in this year dedicated to You, my pain and 
grief related to ... becomes deeper and deeper. Iam experiencing a pain that 
is beyond comprehension or description. Being ... isso, so difficult at times. 
All I can do is pray, but even that is difficult. Come to me, Father—please. 
Please fill me with Your divine light and love so that I may truly think and 
act in accordance with Your will. Cover me with Your Spirit so that I may 
find some comfort. Father, I offer my grief and pain to You—for .... Please, 
please, Father, help him. Help him find You—heal him, Lord. Give him 
a repentant and humble heart. I love You and I give myself to You on this 
day. 


[I saw ... in the house of our Father—happy and reconciled with God. But 
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I also saw that for this to take place I would have to offer up my grief and 
suffering. Now I have two thoughts on this. In human events, a parent 
suffers automatically, consequentially, when a child suffers. When our 
Father sent His Son, this sacrifice also represented our Father’s offering of 
suffering for us. . Our Father and Jesus suffered so that we would not have 
to—eternally. The father in the Prodigal Son Parable practiced tough love 
in allowing the prodigal son to go his own way—even though he must have 
known his son was irresponsible and impulsive. The father missed his child, 
though. He kept looking for him. Jesus illustrates our Father’s suffering for 
us. He gave Himself 100% until there was nothing else to give—until His 
physical being was spent. And then He was ALIVE beyond the pain and 
suffering of this world. There was a consequence for His act of suffering: 
the children could now come home—if they chose. I suffer from being 
separated from ...—in giving him the opportunity to grow and choose and 
feel consequences. Ina sense, I diea little death so he can live. Compassion. 
Jesus died so we would not die forever. Parents die so their children can 
live. They give life to their children, but they also give their life for their 
children. Jesus’ death was the act of a parent giving life—new life. To do 
this, our Father had to send His Son in the flesh. God had to come to us so 
we could physically see, know, and learn byit. This is the Cross: giving our 
lives so our children (or others) can live. What were the last words of Christ: 
“Father, into your hands Icommend My Spirit”—the child returning to the 
Father. This example was meant for everyone. This is the ultimate act, the 
intended final act of not only Jesus but of every single one of us—giving 
ourselves to our Father and returning home to Him.] 


Father, Iam listening. 


[I cannot hear my Father’s voice right now—but when I’m quiet and I try to 
listen, I hear a bird singing outside my window and Iam reminded of our 
Father’s beautiful creation and His presence with us always.] 


Shalom, little one of My heart. Be at peace. 


Jn 19:5—“Jesus came forth, bearing a crown of thorns and the purple garment. 
And he [Pilate] said to them: Behold the man.” 


[I was weeding the garden and realized that I had let it go a very long time 
but that this was probably good because it gave the good perennial flowers 
a chance to put their roots down. The weeds had grown much and were 
choking out the flowers. While the roots of the perennials had grown deep, 
the roots of the weeds had not. Pulling the weeds out, therefore, was easy 
except when the weeds had become so entangled with the good plants. I 
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accidentally tore off some of the leaves of the good plants. And I realized 
that the good plants were saved because their roots ran deep and they were 
firmly anchored. The weeds were prodigious but their roots were shallow. 
And then I wondered—if this was analogous to God’s people—why did 
some plants in my garden grow to be perennials and others weeds? They 
were destined to be what they were. There was no changing that. And I 
also observed that where the good plants grew, there were always unsightly 
weeds accompanying them. Why, Father? Why are some of Your children 
weeds and some flowers? Why? Why can’t we all be flowers?] 


July 29, 1999: 


Today, the fifth day of the Octave, 1am again reminded that You have 
suffered with and for Your children. You suffer by watching us wander 
far from You, You suffer by watching us experience consequences for our 
choices, You suffered in sending Your own Son Jesus Who offered Himself 
for the rest of us. And I realize that Your suffering was shared by Jesus and 
in joining ourselves to Jesus’ suffering, we are united with You—we are 
joined to You in compassion and purpose. Because in You, our suffering is 
transformed anew. In You, Father, all things aremade good. In martyrdom, 
like Jesus, we give ourselves fully to Your purpose, Your holy will—to the 
last drop. Ialso keep having a dream, Lord.... Today I pray for all those that 
You have put in my life and those who have no one to pray for them. I love 
You, Father, and I give myself to You. 


And what do you think of the progress we are making? 

With what in particular, Father? 

With My holy work. 

[I touch our Father’s hand and I notice He has a ring on His right hand, 
fourth finger. On it isa symbol of “8.” And I understand that laid out flat 
and untwisted, the “8” is a circle, the alpha and omega, the beginning and 
the end. In this symbol, the circle is turned so that there are two areas. But 
yet they are one and the same. I understand that this is a symbol for our 
Father’s Kingdom.] 

It is My seal. The seal on your hearts. 


[All of a sudden Isee ... as a little boy—beautiful and pure.] 


Where have you been child, so far away and for so long? 
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Son: I could not find You. But my mother brought me here—she lead me 
by the hand. 


We must stay here, son, at the feet of our Father—always. 
[fam huddled at the feet of our Father kissing the top of my son’s head.] 


Be at peace, daughter of My heart. There will be peace in the world. 1AM 
with you all. Open your eyes and see; open your ears and hear. | AM real and 
| await you, longingly, passionately, mercifully. You are My little ones, come 
home. My peace | give you.. 


Is 5—“I will sing to my beloved the canticle of my cousin concerning his vineyard. 
My beloved had a vineyard ona hill in a fruitful place. And he fenced it in, and 
picked the stones out of it, and planted it with the choicest vines, and built a tower 
in the midst thereof, and set up a winepress therein: and he looked that it should 
bring forth grapes, and it brought forth wild grapes. And now, O ye inhabitants 
of Jerusalem, and ye men of Juda, judge between me and my vineyard. What is 
there that | ought to do more to my vineyard, that | have not done to it? Was it that 
| looked that it should bring forth grapes, and it hath brought forth wild grapes? 
And now | will shew you what | will do to my vineyard. | will take away the hedge 
thereof, and it shall be wasted: | will break down the wall thereof, and it shall be 
trodden down. And | will make it desolate: it shall not be pruned, and it shall not 
be digged but briers and thorns shall come up: and | will command the clouds to 
rainno rain uponit. For the vineyard of the Lord of hosts is the house of Israel: and 
the man of Juda, his pleasant plant: and | looked that he should do judgement, 
and behold iniquity: and do justice, and behold a cry....The harp, and the lyre, 
and the timbrel and pipe, and wine are in your feasts and the work of the Lord you 
regard not, nor do you consider the works of his hands..... Therefore is the wrath 
of the Lord kindled against his people, and he hath stretched out his hand upon 
them, and struck them: and the mountains were troubled, and their carcasses 
became as dung in the midst of the streets.” 


[Heaven and earth suffer because they are separated. This suffering and 
pain will not cease until they are once again joined—the circle untwisted... 
the coming of the New Jerusalem. I say Heaven suffers because I believe 
that in relating to us, our Father, Jesus, and our Lady are suffering with us 
and grieving for us.] 


July 30, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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Please help me with.... Speak to me, please. Help me to understand if an 
actual church building is to be built and where. Are there more than one? 
Please, Father, speak to me so I may know and do Your will. 

Barbara, daughter: 


When you have reached Me in the stillness of your heart, you have found a 
great treasure. 


Yes, Father, I know this. 


How many can say the same? They suffer from ignorance and indifference. 
Find the strength to believe what | ask of you. 


What do You ask of me, Father? 
l ask you to build My church separate from all others. 
In what way? 


This church | wish built for My Holy name—the name of Father. This church] 
ask of you is small as is the community that will serve it. 


What is the purpose? 

The purpose is to love and honor Me and to show example to others. You are 
to remain hidden but fora time. You teach by example and your fervor. Speak 
to those that will come to you. But My Shrine is intended for others. Here will 
come the many—to you the few. .... must finish the work he has begun—for 
a purpose. A mighty purpose. Construct what is Mine to give My children— 
for all My children. Abide in Me and lin you. This is all you need to know for 
now. 

Father, You asked me to begin planning—but how? 

You may begin when you believe. 


Please, Father, give mea sign. 


The sign will come, unmistakable in three days time. Watch, daughter, for I 
have not forsaken you. Shalom. 


Reading: Phillipians 
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July 31, 1999: 


Father, My Father: 


Tomorrow is Your solemn Feast Day. I wish everyone around me here was 
celebrating and participating in it—but Iam the only one. I wish I could 
change this. So many others are consecrating themselves to You in other 
parts of the country and world. What a gift from You and to You. I have 
spent so much time talking to You this week. Now I would like to listen. I 
love You, Father. 


Gather My children for anew day that lingers, waiting on the tips of My tongue, 
fingers, and heart. Why do you all hesitate? What do you wait for, child? Can 
you not see that | am waiting to receive you? The time of consequence will be 
ending and a time of healing will begin. See how I hold out the promise of 
renewal? Of transformation? Of conversion? 


| will provide you with what is needed, but still will the choice be yours to co- 
operate with the grace. How much do you want to come home, My prodigals? 
Do you long for Me as I long for you? Have you not discerned that your hearts 
will be empty without Me? And no one and nothing can or ever will be able 
to fill the space created to be filled only by Me. The Sacraments are My gift 
to you for healing and restoration—they are the means. Now what will you 
choose, My children? To cooperate or continue in your rebellion? Cooperate 
with My grace—surrender to Me, for |AM Mercy and Love. Be at peace and 
wait on your Lord. 


| Para 26:12; 23:30-32—“Among these were the divisions of the porters, so that 
the chiefs of the wards, as well as their brethren, always ministered in the house 
of the Lord.” 


CHAPTER THIRTY-EIGHT 


RENDER ME WHAT IS MINE 


“Do you see that by works a man is justified; and 
not by faith alone?” (James 2:24) 


August 1, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


[It occurs to me that during His suffering at Gethsemani, Jesus (God) wanted 
the human comfort and support of His friends—even though He was in 
close communion with our Father, even though He and our Father were 
one.]| 


Is this how You feel, Father? Will no one keep watch with You? I, too, feel 
very alone right now. 


You are alone, child, but for awhile, and then | willcome. But first you must 
come to Me through complete sacrifice. From out of the darkness you will come. 
Give yourself to Me, daughter. Now, in this moment. | bid you come. 


[I see a woman climbing out of a dark choppy sea and she climbs out on 
a rock formation—she is saved by a rock. She gasps and tries to catch her 
breath. God Our Father meets her on the rock and offers her His hand, 
pulling her up, sheltering her in His arms, protecting her from the raging 
storm. ] 


Now there is no peace but soon My peace will blanket the earth like soft dew 
on asummer’s morning. And | will be with you allin anew way. Believe, little 


one. See Me and believe. Shalom. 


Gen 11—“And the earth was of one tongue, and of the same speech....” Gen 14- 
The victory of Abram; he is blessed by Melchisedech. 
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August 2, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


After a very difficult and disappointing day yesterday, I realized today that 
Christ’s Passion in the “Garden” of Gethsemani was significant. I saw this 
scene superimposed over a scene where our Father waited, grieving, for usin 
the Garden. In this scene, our Father asked us if we would keep watch with 
Him. The sign You promised was also given to me yesterday. I understand 
better the power of our complete trust in You and also of Your Chaplet. I 
have also spent a good deal of time, Father, pondering Your references to a 
church and community. 


August 4, 1999: 


Dearest God my Father: 
love You. 
Daughter of My heart: 


Brilliant are the colors that surround you in goodness. Your face beams witha 
radiance seen only in those who have envisioned Christ their Savior. But you, 
little one, look upon Me, your Father, ina way unknown before. For you have 
come to Mein innocence and confidence—wishing to know, love, and honor Me 
solely. All issue of graces for this work of Mine proceed through My heart into 
yours and then out into the world. This radiance can be seen with a sensitivity 
of soul. Render Me what is Mine, little one. Offer back to Me what you your- 
self have been given in copious amounts—My love. Offer Me your love. Pledge 
Me your life, as you have expressed a wish to do. This is the appropriate time 
and season. Let it be! | approach the world not in vengeance, but in power— 
the power of My merciful love. |AM your Father, child. | AM the Father of All 
Mankind. My peace | give to you. Shalom. 


James 2:24—"“Do you see that by works a man is justified; and not by faith 
alone?....For even as the body without the spirit is dead; so also faith without 
works is dead.” 


August 7, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for this day. I would like to pray for....[ embrace the life You give 
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me-though I don’t always know what exactly Ishould be doing. Whata gift 
clarity of purpose is. I keep seeing a small church anda community of people 
dedicated to You in contemplation and service—a consecration community. 
This community is very quiet-it seems set off from the world. But I see 
other communities as well—each with its own charism. Some include entire 
families. All focus on You, but their service to others varies. Some care for 
the elderly, some the handicapped, some the dying, etc. In each, the church 
is the center with living quarters close by. Adoration andintimate time with 
You is the centerpiece of these consecration communities. 


How are these communities different from the typical parish? For most 
Catholics, the parish is not the “primary” community, but rather a 
secondary event or social occasion they participate in once a week (or even 
less frequently). Most do not know their priest, their shepherd, personally, 
nor do they know many-if any-of the other parishioners personally. 
Instead, they “attend” a service once a week or once a year for Christmas 
and/or Easter. They do not truly feel the church is theirs, that it is their 
“nome.” They do not feel that the church is their “Father’s house.” How 
distracted, distanced, and isolated we have become. What a sad people we 
are. Big is not necessarily better. Love, family, home, and mercy are better! 
You don’t find these in an institution. And that is what our parishes feel 
like tomany people. I do not say that this is the fault of the Church. I only 
say that many feel this way. Always the consecration communities would 
have the small church at their center. For this, we need many more priests. 
How can this be, Father? There are not enough now? 


All I know is that the people need access to the house of our Father. They 
need to feel that they are part of His large family. They need to feel that 
they are truly children of God. These consecration churches would not be 
cold, institutional structures—but small, warm, “homes.” The one thing I 
fear, Father, is that whenever You get a group of people together, there are 
arguments and rules and power struggles and rigidity. This is not the heart 
of these communities. I can’t help but think of St. Francis. I know this 
was a problem for him in his later years. I envision these communities as 
simple, humble, poor-relying on the providence of God. Each would have 
both faith and acts—contemplation and service, an internal and external 
function. For most, their “service” to others could take place right on the 
community grounds, e.g., schools, respites, retreats, etc. The point of 
which is that people would be exposed to consecrated community life with 
You-God Our Father, Jesus, the Holy Spirit, and Mary Our Mother. There 
may be times when members of the community go out into the world for 
service—but this would be the exception and not the rule. 
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Iseea shifting paradigm here. Before the Church went out into the world 
to bring light into darkness. Now I see the people being drawn out of 
darkness into the light. How? By acts of mercy. Love and mercy are the 
invitation. Your homes, Your houses, Your visible family, Your consecrated 
communities would give witness to life in God Our Father. When You asked 
me to man my post for the travelers on their journey, I believe this is what 
You meant, Father. Ido not move with the pilgrims. Iman my post to give 
them courage and hope and witness. I pray, Father, that Your plan continues 
to unfold. How and when these consecration communities will come to 
be, Ido not pretend to know. I only know that they have been given birth 
to in my heart and exist here in my heart. I also see three types or stages 
of consecrated living: a home church, a community church, and a world 
church/shrine/cathedral. 


August 9, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


How I love You. I wish only to be with You tonight and not burden You 
with requests or all my troubles. I want only to love You. Thank You for the 
beautiful starry sky this evening. When I looked up and thought of You, 
I heard, “I love You” pour out of me. But at the same time I heard You say, 
“Tlove You.” This blended together as ifina song. AllI really want to do 
is serve You and others as a daughter, wife, mother, grandmother, friend, 
and to take care of the little church I keep seeing in my heart. I would like 
to tend it, clean it, and spend time with You there. That is my wish. Ilove 
You, Father, and I give myself to You. 


August 9, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


This morning I greet You and look forward to spending time with You in 
quiet. 


Languishno more, child of My heart. Leanupon My Fatherly breast and listen. 
Have I not told you that all will be in My peace? Do you doubt that it will be so? 
| gather all those who will listen, to be born again in the Spirit. |gather you all 
tenderly and purposefully. My power is My love and mercy-undaunted and 
unconquerable. The purpose of My dialogue with you is to establish among My 
people a sanctuary of hope where My presence is acknowledged and deemed 
worthy of worship and companionship. For | wish My children to live with Me 
in a way that is pleasing to My paternal heart. You question how this will be 
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done, daughter. Where is My home onearth? Itis in the hearts of My children. 
But yet you sense that | ask for more than this. This is true, Barbara Rose. In ad- 
dition to My presence in the hearts of My children, | also ask that | be worshiped 
in a manner that is suitable for their God, Father, and Creator. Has this been 
done? Where can | dwell with My children that | may be related to as your true 
God-Three in One? | desire a Church that fully honors God-Three in One—in 
the entirety of three divine persons. Is itso? Fully? Think awhile. 


[[ am experiencing overwhelming sorrow for our Father.] 
Let it beso. 


Father, Iam not clear on what You mean by “church.” Do You mean a 
physical church or Church in the larger sense as a body of Your people? 


My Church has seen and unseen realities. One expresses the other. Is the unseen 
being expressed in the seen? 


What kind of church, Father? I need to understand this clearly. 
A place for My children to gather to encounter their God. 


Many churches already exist. Do You want the general Church to change? 
Do You want a new church built? 


Lead the Church on earth by your example—worship Me, your Father through 
My Son Jesus in My Holy Spirit. But all three Persons must be recognized and 
embraced, in the fuller context, for My work to be completed in this time. From 
the tiniest seed of understanding, My Church on earth will flourish. Hearts and 
minds must be opened to this understanding. My Churchis the means to deliver 
My children to Me—to bring them back home to their Father. Much must be 
done in this effort, Barbara Rose. Father, Son, and Holy Spirit coexist in relation 
to one another and to My children in a way that is not fully understood-yet. 
This is the time. The family of God, child. That is your answer. Approach Me 
now in love. The gift I give you is meant to be housed in your hearts. How is 
this gift meant to be expressed? That is your gift to Me—your one true God and 
Father. Cana gift be demanded? Love Me, child, as | most assuredly love you. 
My peace | give to you. Shalom. 


Jn 13:34—A new commandment | give unto you: That you love one another, as | 
have loved you, that you also love one another.” 
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August 16, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Ifeel drawn moreand more to a habit that is an outward symbol to the world 
of my consecration to You—and yet I do not want this to be seen as an elitism, 
eccentricity, or a joke. So my good Father, what can I do for You today? 


[see an image where! am standing at the base ofa statue, marker, etc. Isee 
now that it is a large white cross. How are we saved? Through the mercy 
of our Father. Compassionate consequences. When the sun rises after our 
total offering and consecration to our Father, we are saved, we are home. 
And now I see the sun come as a fiery ball behind the cross. And I stand at 
the base and watch, soaking in the significance. It is as the cross is atop the 
tomb and the tomb, I believe, is mankind’s tomb. And I see the energy of 
the light and love of God radiate the cross and travel down the cross into 
the tomb and enliven the lifeless body of mankind inside. The cross and 
tomb are connected. | 


Repent. There will be no peace without compliance. Accede to My wishes—to 
My holy and ordained will, children. | deem you all worthy of My love and 
true affection. You are My little ones come home to their Father. This is what 
| desire above all else. 


[Then I see that we are like a lightning rod bringing this energy of light and 
love to earth where it is grounded in death. But it is transformative. ] 


Little one, this day will come soon. Let it be known that |am with you even 
now. Follow the prodigal back home. Follow his steps. Where I lead you, you 
will come. It is ordained, daughter of My heart. Now rest in My tender love 
and mercy. Shalom. 


Jn 19:4-7—“Behold | bring him forth unto you, that you may know that | find no 
cause in him. Jesus therefore came forth, bearing the crown of thorns and the 
purple garment. And he said to them: Behold the Man.” 


August 18, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Daughter of My heart: 


Listen truly. | precede you in one thing-that is love. All else is a response-in 
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union, inharmony-or in counterforce and discordance. This vital force is what 
moves the universe in patterned and rhythmic waves. It is the movement to- 
ward My heart. Be at peace, little one, and do not dismay. | will rally to your 
defense in these matters. All will be appealed, amended when the time is right. 
And surely it will be-in My time and in My way. 


Hear these words: Above and beyond Me there is no other. | AM God-your 
King, your Messiah, your Father, and your Lord. Always present. Evennow! 
AM with you in a powerful and intimate way. For this pleases Me in a way like 
no other. Each is special to My heart-each child. Love Me, daughter as | have 
loved you. Shalom. 


Psalm 2:7—The Lord hath said to me: Thou art my son, this day have | begotten 
thee. Ask of me, and! will give thee the Gentiles for thy inheritance, and the utmost 
parts of the earth for thy possession.” Is 55:3—“Incline your ear and come to me: 
hear and your soul shall live, and | will make an everlasting covenant with you, 
“the faithful mercies of David.” Ps 15:10—“Because thou wilt not leave my soul in 
hell; nor wilt thou give thy holy one to see corruption.” 


August 21, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Today, the feast of Pius X, [bought my materials to make my very first habit. 
I hope to complete it by the feast of my patron saint, St. Rose, on August 
24th. [rejoice in this day, Father, as it demonstrates my pledge to You. I 
want to know, love, and honor You better each day. I hope that the sewing 
of this habit will be the first step in the realization of Your consecration 
communities. Lead me in every single thing I do, Father. ... 


My daughter, My smallest rose—hidden from the world: 


!am most pleased with your gesture of saying “Yes” to My invitation. You must 
rely on Me for everything in all your choices and actions. You belong to Me. 
This is necessary for the period of time that stretches out before you. Will you 
acquiesce to My request? Fondly, | bear you up in the palm of My hand. Truly, 
there will be times when you do not believe that this is the case. But remember- 
My Word is immutable-changeless and eternal. | will never abandon you. A 
reprieve will be granted when you least expect it. 


What reprieve, Father? From what? 


You shall see, littleone. You will be tested in the fires of faith. Believe that I will 
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come to you ina special way as | have told you. Believe. Be at peace and carry 
Me within your heart. As | carry you in Mine-eternally. Your Father—forever. 
Shalom. 


Dt 15:14—The law of the seventh year of remission of debt—the eighth year starts 
the cycle over again—free and clear. 


August 23, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Iam very, very tired tonight on this feast of St. Rose, my patron saint. But I 
have had several epiphanies this day: 


* — St. Rose had to live out her vocation at home and she built a little 
chapel in her garden. She had devotion to St. Catherine of Siena. 


* — When Mary, our Mother, said “Yes,” God came to live in her. She 
gave God life in the flesh—He dwelled in her. This was our model. 


Jesus sent us the Holy Spirit so God could also dwell in us—we would 
never have to be separated from God again. 


Be at peace, daughter, and learn your lesson. There is a kernel of truth yet to 
be unearthed. Buried it in the rich soil of your soul. 


St. Rose: Search, My spiritual daughter. And you will find the glory of God in 
your midst. For His presence will be with you. Treasure the moments you have 
with Him. Be at peace. 


The Father: Little one of My heart: declare yourself on the day chosen by Me. 
This will please Me greatly. My peace | give to you—eternally. 


Hebrews 12—“....Persevere under discipline: God dealeth with you as with his sons; 
for what son is there, whom the father doth not correct? But if you be without chas- 
tisement, whereof all are made partakers, then are you bastards, and not sons.” 


August 28, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam listening. 
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Catch up to Me, child. | have moved ahead of you and am waiting. Why do 
you hesitate and keep looking back? What is it you think you will see? Is it 
possible that you miss My presence in your preoccupation with what you think 
you are missing? Let go of this behavior—it keeps you ensnared and unable to 
precede closer to Me. 


How doI do this, Father? 


You do this by lingering in your misery. You lap it up like a small pet from a 
saucer of milk. You will not find peace drinking from the source of your misery, 
daughter. Come to Me. Do you know what this means? 


To spend more time with You? 


Yes, | would not tell you this ifit was not so. Relinquish your fascination for 
what troubles you. Chewing and chewing ona meatless bone will give you no 
replenishment. Now move ahead in this time. Come to Me. Remain there for 
the duration of your life and you will find peace, little one of My heart. 


Is this all You ask of me, Father? To spend more quiet time with You? 
Abandon yourself entirely to My holy and ordained will. 
Father, what becomes confusing is passivity and abandonment. 


When you align yourself with My will, the perfection of harmony resonates in 
your heart. When you veer off from the course you should maintain, you will 
feel great dissatisfaction and sometimes fear. The discordance causes havoc 
in the souls of My children. 


But, Father, what if those who have a predisposition to nervousness and 
anxiety? How do they know the difference? 


These have been called more so to lives of silence and contemplation. They 
have been called to close communion with Me. When they deviate from their 
God-given purpose, they suffer the repercussions in their souls. All things in 
all times in all places belong to Me for My greater glory. Remember that, My 
daughter. Now regarding.....See Me in the children, child. Do as | would do. 
Ask this when you are in doubt. What would my heavenly Father do? That is 
what you are called to do. 


But, Father, lam wearing so many hats. I cannot do all things for all people 
as You can do. 
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What would | do in your place? 
But I don’t know what You would do in My place. 


| would love in the ways that are available to you. Love in every way pos- 
sible. 


Aren’t I limited by my vocation as wife, mother, daughter, etc.? 
Yes, but only in as much as you allow. 
Father, I don’t understand. 


You have responsibilities. This is true. There is merit in your role. But what is 
the full realization of your role as wife, mother, and daughter? 


Father, I feel there is not enough of me to go around with very little left for 
You many times. 


! am pleased with the briefest of moments spent in love and adoration of Me. 
Remember, you serve your Father through your service of others. You also love 
Me in loving others. Start your waking day with Me and all else will fall into 
place. Then keep Me in your heart as you pass through your day. | will remain 
there patiently waiting for you and will act with and through You. Treasure 
Me, My rose, as | treasure you. Speak of Me often to those who will listen—and 
even to those for whom your words fall on deaf ears. For they will tuck away 
kernels of the truth for a later time. Do not stay still on your journey home, 
daughter. Move in faith-all within the rhythm and harmony of My will. I give 
you My peace. Shalom. 


Gn 12:18-20—Pharoh was scourged by God for taking Sarai to wife, even though 
Abram mislead Pharoh on this account. 


[Personal thought: there are consequences when something is done outside 
God’s willed order, regardless of whether it was intended or not. Also, God 
wanted to protect and keep pure His people.] 


August 29, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


You are the answer to all my questions and concerns. 
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Barbara Rose: 


You suffer the effects of avery long summer. But this will pass. [He is smiling.] 
Regarding these things you speak of. I have one thing and one thing only to 
say: “The fight, the end, is near.” 


Father, would You elaborate on this, please? 


Suffice it to say that much of what you are complaining and agonizing about 
will be lost from view and consideration on a much broader canvas. If! were 
to paint a picture for you, child, | would illustrate your times with wide brush 
strokes in shocking colors. What you speak of would be camouflaged in the 
creases and lost in the great expanses of this work. 


Father, are You saying that what I speak of to You is of little or no concern 
and that I should ignore it? 


No, child, | am telling you to put it into perspective. See the larger things for 
now-for now. 


Father, what You call the smaller things are affecting me. 


Trespass no more on territory that is hidden and closed to you fora time. | 
will abridge for you the events as | deem necessary. For now know this, little 
one. Turmoil will ensue. There will be no hiding. Save yourselves through My 
Son Jesus’ blood. This provides an immunity of sorts from what threatens and 
weakens you. Stay close to My Son on your journey home to Me-and you will 
not be lost. | say to you, child, peace. Pray from your heart for the others that 
they might receive the grace I send them in this time. 


Jer 27 & 43— disobedience to God's orders to submit to chastisement - conse- 
quences. 


[Later:] Father, Ineed clarification on what Iam to do about.... 


[Our Father tells me to “feel the pain” and give it to Him to be transformed. 
I feel lighter. Then I feel Him gently nudging me down toastone floor and I 
am prostrate, kissing the ground before His feet. Praise God; He is almighty 
and immortal. He is all things good.] 


Part from Me no more, little one. Keep giving yourself to Me in every mo- 
ment. 
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[I bring one knee up and bow my head before Him.] 

Take this, child. [He gives me a sword. ] 

Father, please explain all this. 

Liberate the youth from what binds them. 

How doI do this, Father? 

By shining light on the darkness dispels the evil; light displaces darkness. 


Father, You told me not to argue the wickedness in this community, this 
culture-that the writing was on the wall. 


And so it is. What of the injustices? Expose the injustice. 

But, Father, what is the answer in realistic, practical terms? And You told 
me this is slight compared to the bigger picture and that I shouldn’t focus 
on this right now. Did misunderstand? 

Suffer for the children: body, mind, and soul. And give to Me this precious gift. 
Link your suffering to My Son Jesus’. Use this as your strength and power. Take 
this sword | have given you and slice through the illusions. 

Father, now lam really confused. 

Now you see the larger canvas, daughter. 

But how am I to tackle the “larger” problem? 

Through prayer and sacrifice. 

Is this all, Father? May Your will be done. 

Appeal to those who will listen. Say this to them— these things are destroying 
these children: media, consumerism, liberalism, and lack of God in their lives. 
Campaign using prayers and sacrifice. Offer comfort and direction. Bring Me 
to the children. Offer them sanctuary in a world gone mad. Prayer, sacrifice, 


penance, and purpose. Offer them a haven of truth. 


How, Father? 
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It will be given you...in time. Shalom. 


Phil 3:14—“I press towards the mark, to the prize of the supernal vocation of God 
in Christ Jesus.” 


August 30, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


As always I place myself in Your hands and ask only that I do Your will in 
all things. 


[I find myself prostrate before My Father. ] 


Arise, daughter of My heart, and sit with Me awhile. Cherish this moment 
for it is like no other. Today before My heavenly court, you have consecrated 
yourself and this consecration habit to Me-your Eternal Father. | bless youand 
this holy habit which represents devotion to Me here on earth. May you find 
the solace you seek in doing My will, little one. Your life is a precious sacrifice 
to Me, handed down from one generation to the next. Many will follow your 
example, Barbara Rose. Your tender love and concern for your Father stands 
out in a generation lost to My heart. Plead unceasingly before My throne for 
the peace they seek but which eludes them. Carve out room in the cold heart 
of mankind, so that | might enter welcomed and refreshed in My children, all. 
! hunger and thirst for the love of My children, but this you know. 


Demonstrate your love for Me by donning this cloak of consecration. Offer Me 
your living sacrifice for the good of all souls. And | will work wonders in My 
children; | willdraw them home plentifully. You remain in place and time for 
one purpose: to shine a light on the truth of My Fatherhood. This is as it should 
be in My divine plan for mankind. Don the cloak of My mercy, daughter of My 
heart, and cover the world with hope in the fulfillment of mankind’s destiny. 
There will be no other invitation such as this—it is timely. Pursue the goals I 
have given you: transcendence in mercy. Now look not to those things that tie 
you to earthly concerns, but look to Me for aid in all your earthly endeavors. 
Ask for My assistance and it willbe given you. Remain always in My will, little 
one of My heart. My peace! give you. Shalom. 


1 Sm 17—“[David] ....The Lord who delivered me out of the paw of the lion, and 
out of the paw of the bear, he will deliver me out of the hand of this Philistine...1 
come to thee in the name of the Lord of hosts.” 
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August 31, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

Your lessons have not been learned yet. 

What lessons, Father? 

To love. 

What does this mean, Father? Iam spent. 

You love less than you should and you love in a way that makes you ill. 
Please teach me, Father. 


Love each person in My name. There are no conditions. Do what is required. 
Give advice when it is deemed necessary, but no more. Make of yourself a 
fortress of strength in My name. Gather your resources and keep them safe 
within your heart. 


What resources, Father? 


My strength, My power, My grace, My love. Do not allow outside problems 
to breech the walls of your secret place—where | dwell. Come to Me there and 
pour your heart out to Me, little one. But do not allow the problems to destroy 
the keep. Repair the walls of My repose with an openand smiling heart. Smile 
and love when you can, daughter. Change what you say to yourself. Say: 1 
love this person and I place them in God’s hands. After you have spoken your 
mind, tell them this: Ilove you and !am placing you in God our Father’s hands. 
| pray that you will find your way to Him and give yourself to Him—body, mind, 
and soul. | pray that you will come to know, love, and honor God our Father. 
Daughter, |am with you. You are not alone. None of My children, not one 
child, is alone. Remember, let go of what you cannot do, and give it to Me. Let 
go, daughter and place your sufferings in My hand. Offer and in offering you 
must let go in giving it to Me. 


[I realize that when we offer or give something to God-we’re not really 
giving it to Him if we won't let go. Father, thank You for this lesson. I will 
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give advice when necessary. I will tell the person I love them and I hope they 
will come to know, love, and honor You. Iam putting them in Your hands. 
lam praying for this. I feel better, Father. I feel lighter. AndI’m really going 
to try to smile more. Please continue to help me.] 


Wisdom 1:1—“...Think of the Lord in goodness, and seek him in simplicity of 
heart.” 


CHAPTER THIRTY-NINE 


YOU ARE MY BELOVED CHILDREN 


“Grace unto you, and peace from God our Father, and 
from the Lord Jesus Christ.” (2 Thess 1:2) 


September 4, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I apologize for not coming to You more frequently but my family duties 
have been overwhelming. 


Barbara Rose: 


Write what I have to say ....Stay the course, little one. Be frugal with the advice 
and counsel you give. One will come to you to ask your part ina deception. This 
cannot affect the work you do. They must remain separate and untarnished. 
Now go to My Word and meditate on the meaning. | come to you in many 
ways. My peace-Shalom. 


ls 15 & 42—Prophecy of desolation; pride the main reason; a remnant is men- 
tioned;/promise of restoration; liberation from exile; praise is the new song; a 
powerful warrior; darkness and light; the blind and the deaf; progression of God’s 
covenants with man. 


September 9, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest God my Father: 


How I have missed You. The exhaustion seems to be passing-thank You. 
My... just had eye surgery in room #8 at the hospital and I noticed that ... 
had a book about St. Raphael in her purse. Thank You for the spiritual hug. I 
havea burning desire to serve You-to know, love, and honor You in aspecial 
way. Today it occurred to me that it would bea good thing to create a library 
of writings on “You.” A library, chapel, and monastic/consecration house. 


399 


400 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


I know monasteries seem to have faded away in today’s culture. But where 
are Your places of learning and meditation? 


Daughter of My heart, listen: 

| have been with you on this trip, have | not? 

Yes, Father. 

And you come to Me tonight because you feel drawn to it. Do you not? 
Yes, Father. 

Will you remain with Me in the days ahead? 

Yes, Father. 

Then be at peace, little one, and sleep. My peace be with you-Shalom. 


2 Thess 1:2—”Grace unto you, and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord 
Jesus Christ.” 


September 12, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 


I want so very much for my children, grandchildren, husband, parents, 
sisters-my whole family-the entire world—to come to know and love You. I 
love Youso much, Father. Today during Mass I thought of Your little church, 
and I saw myselfin the consecration habit. I also saw the library, the trees, 
the woods, the quiet. Isaw myself prostrate on the floor before the Blessed 
Sacrament, with only candles lit. And I knew somehow, someday, this 
would be. I put all this in Your hands, Father. Also during Mass I clearly saw 
that there would be special needs of Your children to be addressed by this 
community. Perhaps they would all be addressed in one place-or separately, 
each community with its own charism. But each one the Father’s house— 
Your house-Your home-Your heart. This is my burning desire. Father, I 
love You so much. Thank You for loving me. I am listening. 


Barbara, daughter: 


Past all the boundary markers which are your life will be a treasure that you 
have yet to taste of. It awaits you-it is |, your Lord God and Father. Come to 
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Me, little one. |!am pleased with your outpouring of love for Me. As it is written, 
so it shall be, evermore, little one of My heart. This challenge has been handed 
to you, for your worth is great before My eyes because you have loved. Love 
is the inspiration for all that is done and beheld in Heaven and on earth. It is 
My legacy to you all. It is what binds you to Me and to each other. It is what 
constitutes the family of God, My family. Am | not divine, daughter? 


Yes, Father—-You truly are. 

How can the children of God be any less? 

What does this mean, Father? 

You must break the misconception that you, My children, are of no consequence, 
worthless in My eyes. You are My beloved children. You come from Me and so 
you shall return to My divine heart. The meaning of this has remained hidden 
but soon you will realize its full import. Repose in My heart now, little one, My 
rose, and remain close to Me in your heart. Patience in what you have asked 
for. There will come a time for all you wish for to come to pass. Be grateful for 
the blessings bestowed on you. Nowsleep in My peace. Shalom. 


Ps 56—”...My heart is ready, O Lord. My heart is ready.” 


September 15, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I desire to be closer to You. The distractions in my life seem to be never 
ending. 


[Our Father reaches out to me and takes my fingertips and guides meas if He 
were teaching a toddler to walk. Iseem frightened about the challenge and 
He tells me to look only at Him and trust. And He says, “Come to Me.” AndI 
say, “Wheream I going?” And He tells me to not look to the left or right but 
only at Him. Then He says that I will have more trials and suffering. But it 
will make me stronger and I will overcome. ] 


“Let Me lead you, child.” 
Father, what about.... 


Cancel. 


402 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


Cancel what, Father? 
Cancel all debts owed. 
What does this mean? 


It would please Me if at this time you took delight in what you have, what has 
been manifested for My holy purpose. Yours is not to question why—only to 
accept. 


Yes, Father. 


Sound the trumpet, little one of My heart. You are marked with My peace. 
Delight in alll send you. Shalom. 


Is 5:12-13—"The harp, the lyre, and the timbrel and the pipe, and the wine are 
in your feasts, and the work of the lord you regard not, nor do you consider the 
works of his hands. Therefore is my people led away captive, because they had 
not knowledge, and their nobles have perished with famine, and their multitudes 
were dried up with thirst.” 


[Because they lacked knowledge of God and his works, they were captives in 
exile. The music and wine in their feasts were empty and focused more on 
pleasure and “self.” In Scripture we know God and His works. God wants 
meaningful worship for Him, where we come to know Him and His works. 
When we know and love God, we find God’s heart, we are home-there we 
will truly take part in “God’s feast.” 


September 17, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
I feel so alone. Please speak to me, Father. Hide no more from me. 


[After this dialogue, I asked my Guardian Angel to please go to my dear 
friends. I was in such need of comfort. As with prayer lately, I couldn’t 
bring myself to initiate action. I wasn’t able to listen. I felt so desolate. After 
waiting quietly for half an hour, I gave up hope that a call from my friends 
would come. It was very late on a Friday afternoon and I hadn’t spoken to 
them in some time. Then the phone rang. It was my friend and she told 
me that she was experiencing the same horrible desolation. She, too, felt 
totally abandoned by God and found that she couldn’t bring herself to pray. 
She was suffering terribly in body, mind, and soul. Like me, she felt that 
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she just wanted to give up. She mentioned that our other close friend had 
mentioned something similar. Ido not know what this means, although I 
know that God answered my prayer for a call of comfort and support-and 
certainly this was nota coincidence, as I had not spoken to these friends in 
a very long time. 


It reinforced my belief that despite what I “feel” like, God is always with me. 
I believe that this is a trial, an exercise to strengthen my spiritual muscles: 
to prepare me for what is to come and to draw me closer to God. It is an 
exercise in hope—when it seems that there is no hope—and not to be mislead 
by illusion or the impression that I can’t or don’t want to pray—or that God 
has abandoned me. Also, itis interesting that my friends, my spiritual sister 
and brother in our Father, shared the same experience with me. We seem 
to be joined in some profound spiritual way. | 


September 23, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I love You so much. Lead me in this time of trial. I want sincerely to only 
do Your will. 


[Our Father holds me asa child.] 
What happens is for your own good and the good of the world. 
What do You mean, Father? 


Allow yourself to remember Me throughout the day. How may this best be 
done? One more key, child. Give yourself to Me for the greater good. Look 
and see. 


[And I see a forested path going up a small hill from a gully or ravine—and 
over the crest of the hill is a meadow or field on what seems like the top of 
a mountain or high country. The sun is up; it is the same meadow I have 
seen before. | 


Desist from luxuries—there is no time. All for My glory, daughter. My peace- 
Shalom. 


Jude—”...Woe unto them that have gone the way of Cain...they have for reward 
poured out themselves.” .... 
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September 29, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I have discovered an adoration chapel close to my house and will begin 
going whenever I can to dialogue in peace and quiet. Thank You so much 
for this gift. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: 


Hear Me. |amwith you, nowand always. |am always a heartbeat away from 
you and every single one of My children. For our hearts are joined through My 
love—-the love of the Father for His child. Now hear this: Can you not see that 
I desire much, daughter? What do you see around you in your daily life? Do 
you see frustration and despair, disappointment and fear? And where does 
this come from, little one? It comes from lack of Me. The world winces in pain, 
excruciating pain from something it will not admit it lacks, that let alone exists. 
This is Me, your one true God and Father. 


Let it be known that! can wait no longer for what must be-the reunion of Fa- 
ther and children. This is My holy and ordained will. Your presence here today 
confirms My fervent wish for you to remain at My disposal for what yet remains 
to bedone. Think awhile, child, on the part you must play for My plan to unfold 
in its entirety. Please Me by your observance of this time alone with Me which 
! have allowed. Take your place besides those who have answered My call. Be 
not daunted by the task which lies ahead. All will unfold in My place and in 
My time and in My Love for you and all My children. This is a sacrament of My 
joy, for itis blessed to behold your Lord in sucha gracious manner. Be at peace 
and come to Me tomorrow. | fill you up for what is needed for this mission. 


Acts 11:5-9—St. Peter said: “I was in the city of Joppe praying, and | saw in an 
ecstasy of mind a vision. ...” 


September 30, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
I love You; I adore You; I worship You. ...Please, Father. Iam listening. 


Sanctify your life through perseverence. Do not stray from the path given you. 
Adhere to My principles of mercy—loving kindness and compassion. Treat these 
as emblematic of My truce for peace with My children. | draw them closer, 
always searching for an inroad. Look closely, My daughter, for My actions 
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of mercy—My invitation to each child. | will not abandon them. Be at peace. 
And look to Me for your answer. The question is clear-Who am 1? You are My 
child-this is what I say. This is the answer. Make amends for the many sins of 
the world. Offer yourself unceasingly for this purpose—and | will be pleased. 
Then you will truly resemble your Father, your King, your Savior, your Sancti- 
fier. [AM your Lord-Three-In-One. And I lay claim to you, My children. Give 
thanks — My peace. 


Is 5:12—"The harp, and the lyre, and the timbrel, and the pipe, and wine are in 
your feasts, and the work of the Lord you regard not, nor do you consider the works 
of his hands.” 


CHAPTER FORTY 


MY KINGDOM — COME 


“,..1 have loved you. If then I be a father, where is my 
honor....Have we not all one father?“ (Malachi) 


October 5, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 
Dearest sweetest Father: 


So long it has been since I have been able to write down my encounters with 
You. Although I had decided to wait until ... were gone, I could wait no 
longer. I feel a burning need to enter my dialogue with You, pen to paper. 
I want to thank You for Your comfort during the .... Iwas truly resigned to 
whatever the results might be. I think I’ve had a good deal of practice at not 
feeling in control of my life and trying to put everything in Your hands. 
Now | know I can do it—face my own death if need be—not with a sense 
of challenge—but as the last frontier. And I don’t think natural death is 
horrible at all—it’s like giving birth. 


My life isin Your hands. I wonder what the future of our culture is. What 
will become of Your children in the next millennium? I pray for Your 
Church, Father. And I pray for the Apostolate. It seems as if we are treading 
water. We move neither front nor back, as if we were out of space and time, 
waiting to engage when the world is ready. But I wonder what will happen? 
What needs to happen for the race to begin, for the horses to be loosed from 
the gate? The waiting, the patience, is most difficult. But even in this non- 
engaged state lam in, the Apostolate isin, Isee Your fingerprint. Iam Yours, 
Lord. Do with me what You will. 


lam here, child. | reach out for you, tenderly to embrace you in this moment 
of shared love-the love of the Father for His child and the child for her Father. 
Now there will be peace once more in your soul, little one. Tenderly, tenderly 
! call you in so many ways. Not a day passes that I do not reach out for your 
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presence with Me. Am! not here now, daughter of My heart? Is My love for you 
not plainly evident? Then why question the sense of what you do, when you do 
what! ordain and | ordain only that which is pleasing to Me for the good of your 
immortal soul? Do not be impatient with our time together, for | have much to 
say to you and | will begin with this: | seek those souls who will give themselves 
entirely to Me for My purpose. This must be in this time, for there is much work 
to bedoneamong My people. Do you ponder why I call them people, child? It 
is because they know not that they are “children” of God. That is your quest, 
your purpose. To enlighten those who will listen and those who will believe 
and those who will seek their Lord God and Father. For | will demonstrate My 
goodness and My intentions in this regard. The lives of those dedicated to Me 
are most pleasing and they will reside with Me in a special way, called to do the 
work of their Father for the good of their family-whole and united at last. This 
will be, little one. Shalom. Read the 6th chapter of John and believe. 


John 6—[Jesus feeds five thousand with five loaves; He walks upon the sea; and 
He speaks about the bread of life..] “....It is |; be not afraid....This is the work of 
God, that you believe in him whom he hath sent.....and he that believeth in me 
shall never thirst.... Noman can come to me, except the Father, who hath sent me, 
draw him; and | will raise him up in the last day. It is written in the prophets: And 
they shall all be taught of God. Every one that hath heard of the Father, and hath 
learned, cometh to me. Not that any man hath seen the Father; but he who is of 
God, he hath seen the Father.....he that believeth in me, hath everlasting life....As 
the living Father hath sent me, and | live by the Father; so he that eateth me, the 
same also shall live by me.” 


October 18, 1999: 


I have been so excited about spending time with You-in quiet in Your 
adoration chapel. But it hasn’t been meant to be—yet. Everyone here is 
sick (even the dogs). Iam not complaining, Father. I just wish I had more 
time for You. I long for this while I go about my daily responsibilities. 1am 
trying very hard to be patient, but sometimes it is so hard. I feel as if lam 
being drawn toward some sort of profound realization. What and why, Ido 
not know. I just have the sense that Iam meant to know it—that this is what 
You want. Last night, I hada vivid dream about living in an old house with 
the female members of my family, and the house was in peril of crumbling. 
The middle of the house structure was damaged. Outside, students of the 
Catholic school I attended years ago came to help us repair it. Isee one boy 
very clearly. His name was Michael-that name again. Also, I was at abody 
of water with little toy sail boats. My youngest son was playing with them, 
and they all sunkand were lost. This seemed to upset me greatly. I wonder 
what the house symbolized? I recognize the symbolic assistance of the 
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Church. And the little sail boats—they were so fragile, not well-suited for 
the sea. Why they were there and why I was upset that they were lost, Ido 
not know. Iam listening, Father. 


Daughter of My heart: 


See Me-with the eyes of your soul. Gaze upon Me as | am-faultless and pure. 
| AM divinely paternal. 


[Isee an image of my mother, and from my mother lam born and I see all the 
people back to the beginning from whichI come. AndI see how mankind’s 
history is a progression toward something, and that God was infused into 
this development: humanity and God, Jesus Christ, divinely human/ 
humanly divine. Jesus sent us the Holy Spirit and we must be loved by the 
Holy Spirit and we must love Him and give birth to a new person-outrself. 
But, also, I believe that humanity continues to evolve toward a more fully 
developed humanity with God within. But what does this really mean? I 
do not know. 


Check the sources of the belief. Check Malachi-and believe. Past is present 
and present is past-unevolved. Accede to My wishes—come to Me nightly and 
in the morn when you rise. | amin need of you daughter, for My purposes. 
Come to Me. Shalom. 


Malachi—”....| have loved you. If then! be a father, where is my honor....Have we 
not allone father? Hath not one God created us....Did not one make her, and she 
is the residue of his spirit? And what doth one seek, but the seed of God? Keep then 
your spirit....He shall turn the heart of the fathers to the children and the heart of 
the children to their fathers.” 


October 19, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Father, we need Your intervention before we destroy ourselves—our world 
is spinning out of control. Please help us—the technology is more than 
we can handle. We’re like children playing with a loaded gun. We aren’t 
mature or wise enough to handle it. The horse (evil) is out of the barn, and 
now we don’t know how to put it back. Father, show us the way. Please. I 
am listening. 


[1am at the feet of my Father and an angel stands behind me facing away—as 
if he is watching out for something, protecting me with his pure white 
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wings. A wing brushes against my face and I can feel it. It is soft and it 
partially obscures my vision—or hides me from someone else’s vision. | 


Stand before Me, My daughter. Rise up and meet your quest. What is this 
quest? You are to find the means by which My children may complete what 
they are destined and ordained to be. What is that, little one? 


To be Your children, Father. 


Yes, but far more than you imagine. What is this truth | tell You? You must stand 
apart from those who would tell you “No, there is no way to save ourselves— 
we are doomed.” This is inconsistent with My plan for you all, My children. A 
way has been provided. You have only to have eyes to see and ears to hear. 
The message is within you. Activate this message and the truth will unfold-in 
this time. Restore the “memory” of My children-the code lies within, dispensed 
with untold mercies. Quake will tear apart the seamless garment of your 
world-and then the truth will shine through, unhindered by the lie. Now go 
in My peace. 


Hebrews 7:18-19—“There is indeed a setting aside of the former commandment, 
because of the weakness and unprofitableness thereof: (For the law brought noth- 
ing to perfection,) but a bringing in of a better hope, by which we draw nigh to 
God.” 


October 21, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


It occurs to me that this world we live in is so hectic that there is little time 
for You. We encounter You in our daily lives through other people—and yet 
we have no time for You. Youalone. Iam drawn to the adoration chapel—an 
individual encounter with You alone-no distractions. But this is not an 
integral part of our lives, our culture. This precious time with You is so 
important. No noise, no other people—just You. We seem to have everything 
upside down. Our priorities, our needs, our responsibilities regarding You 
are always buried on the bottom of the pile of our daily life. I find in my 
own life that I can barely catch my breath. This is so frustrating. 


This century brought so many scientific and technological wonders—things 
that were supposed to make our lives easier. But that hasn’t been true at all. 
Complication and chaos have replaced a slower pace of life—and certainly 
our culture seems to haveno room for You. We should lookat the fruits—our 
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children. Father, on this day, I ask You to speak to me on what You would 
like me to do for You. As always, I want only to do Your Will. 


Child, child of My heart, listen: 


What have | spoken to you of regarding My will? Have | not said that there 
is so little to do in this regard? It is not “you” that “do” My will as it is My will 
being realized in and through you. Yours is to lay passively in the palm of My 
hand, in the sacred and paternal depths of My heart-allowing Me to live in 
you. This is My will, Barbara Rose, that I live in all My children. For each is My 
own precious child. Do you understand the significance of this? 


Iam a mother and on a human level I can understand the love of a parent 
for each child. 


And so in this way you resemble your parent. Is this not true? 
Yes, Father. 


A good parent looks to the welfare of each child, never doubting the worth or 
value of each, despite their weaknesses. Now | tell you that even those who 
seem the most flawed are the ones that draw a parent’s heart even closer, for 
no better reason than their need. This, too, is how | respond to My children 
and their need for Me. Those who are less perfect have the greater need. To 
these |am most strongly drawn. This is the compassion of a parent who feels 
the need of His beloved child. 


Am! not here with you, child, in every moment of your need? And soit is for all 
My children, each one, with no exception. For! have created each one with My 
heart. My heart resides in each one, beating out a message of love. For | AM 
love, little one. In this way, My children resemble their Father. Your hearts are 
what bind you to Me, for they are one-joined through unselfish love and com- 
passion. But this isnot something studied to be learned. It is something which 
must be lived. Love is life and life is love—in your one true God and Father. 


Now go about your daily business and take Me with you in your heart. Love 
Me and present Me to this world you live in through your love for Me and for 
others. In this you will be pleasing to your Lord God and Father. Be My own 
as I wish each child of My heart to be. Now go in My peace. 


Judith 5 & 6—”....”they worshipped one God of heaven....And when the king 
of Egypt oppressed them, and made slaves of them...they cried out to their Lord, 
and he struck the whole land of Egypt with divers plaques....The God of heaven 


My Kingdom—Come_ 411 


opened the sea to them in their flight... .. bitter fountains were made sweet for them 
to drink, and for forty years they received food from heaven. Wheresoever they 
went in without bow and arrow, and without shield and sword, their God fought 
for them and overcame. And there was no one that triumphed over this people, 
but when they departed from the worship of the Lord their God....And as often as 
they were penitent for having revolted from the worship of their God, the God of 
heaven gave them power to resist....And as long as they sinned not in the sight of 
their God, it was well with them: for their God hateth iniquity. ...But of late returning 
to the Lord their God, from different places wherein they were scattered, they are 
come together and are gone up into all these mountains, and possess Jerusalem 
again, where their holies are....The God of heaven is their defender.” 


October 22, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I would really like to ... again...and I want to spend time before the Blessed 
Sacrament. Let me know and do Your will. [love You and I give myself to 
You. 


Barbara Rose: 


You feel My grief and suffering for My children—-My longing—-when you share My 
heart. For My Son Jesus’ heart is in My heart and Mine in His and You are with 
us and in us, too. Now to understand this, you must realize that the Fall rep- 
resented the action of consequences in the natural order of the world. My Son 
took the consequences upon Himself. And what were the consequences | speak 
of—separation from Me-senseless pain and suffering brought on by your own 
choices and by the natural workings of a world that does not operate within My 
intended and ordained will. Yes, daughter, My permissive will allows it. But it 
was never My intention that you and the world | created would be imperfect. 
Consequences, a chain of events that has brought you to where you are today. 
Your world with an order of its own by your choice, imperfect. For only | AM 
perfect-Your God and Father Who you banished from your world—all for the 
fruit of the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil. Now we must be reconciled— 
through your choice. And for this there will be consequences, too. 


! am patient and loving, Your merciful Father. Let us be reconciled one to the 
other. There is need, greater than you think. | appeal to you, Barbara Rose, 
to alert all those who will listen, to allow Me to enter in and thus re-enter your 
world that has so long been lacking My true presence—fully in a way you do not 
yet comprehend. Run to Me, My children. | await you with arms outstretched 
and open. Let Me inso that the light of My love may penetrate your souls. Let 
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go of the illusion of control and allow Me to move in you and through you-and 
transform all anew, in My grace. Shalom, daughter of My heart. 


1 Mc 6—”...And that there was in it a temple, exceedingly rich: and coverings of 

gold, and breastplates, and shields which king Alexander, son of Philip the Mace- 
donian that reigned first in Greece, had left there....And that Lysias went with a 
very great power, and was put to flight before the face of the Jews, and that they 
were grown strong by the armour, and power, and store of spoils, which they had 
gotten out of the camps which they had destroyed: And that they had thrown 
down the abomination which he had set up upon the altar in Jerusalem, and that 
they had compassed about the sanctuary with high walls...” 


October 25, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Again, lam drawn back to teaching. The impulse is very strong. But when I 
went back to where I had taught before, it seemed that something important 
was missing—You. Please guide me, Father. During confession recently, the 
priest talked to me about You. How refreshing! When I told him I didn’t 
know what to do abouta great suffering I have, he suggested that I go to You 
directly and ask. I have to say I was amazed, as this priest really does not 
know me. I love You, Father, and I look forward to my quiet time with You 
in this adoration chapel. Praise be Your holy name. 


[look up at the stained glass windows around me and there is a flower with 
eight petals. ] 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: 


Be with Me here in this sanctuary, displaced out of space and time—separate 
yet in this world you live in. Be with Me here when your joy is unbounding 
and come to Me when your sorrow weighs you down like chains of death. For 
here you will meet Me, spend time with Me, and learn to love Me better. Have 
I not asked you on many occasions to come to Me in this way? Why have you 
hesitated? Is it that you find so little time for Me amidst your daily trials and 
responsibilities? 


This is not so ordained by Me-action cannot stand alone without the com- 
panion piece of solitude and prayer. Here you are nourished for your responses 
and expressions in the outside, the external world. There is a universe within 
you. It is My Kingdom-come! And here the two realities are bound, linked, 
entwined to a seamless whole, for | am within you and without you. You are 
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in Me as! amin you, joined together as one unified whole—Father and child 
in an eternal embrace of love. Think on this, little one, and believe. |!am with 
you—always. My peace | give to you. Shalom. 


1 & 2 Peter—”...Religion clean and undefiled before God and the Father, is this: to 
visit the fatherless....Abraham believed God, and it was reputed to him to justice, 
and he was called the friend of God....Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, who according to his great mercy hath regenerated us unto a lively 
hope, by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, unto an inheritance incor- 
ruptible, and undefiled, and that cannot fade, reserved in heaven for you, who 
by the power of God, are kept by faith unto salvation, ready to be revealed in the 
last time.” 


[Last night I saw our Father on a throne over a body of water, and the throne 
was made out of ice. His tears were melting this icey throne and as it did, 
our Father was slowly lowered into the water. And the water of His tears was 
His mercy. I do not think we have felt the full effects of our Father’s mercy 
yet in this time.] 


October 27, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Icome to You for guidance regarding the teaching. May Your will be done. 
Iam listening. 


Daughter of My heart: 


My ways are not man’s ways. Can! not come to you in any manner I wish? 
Can! not see you in all places and in all times? Why limit yourself to only that 
which is familiar? Why do you wish to do this thing? 


Father, this has tormented me for so long. I have no peace about it and I 
need Your guidance. 


[Our Father places a small gold cross in my open hands. At first I think He 
is giving me the cross of being apart from the world but then Jesus comes 
to me and says: You have been long from the world. This urge you have to 
return to teaching frightens you. But I will give you strength through My 
Cross carried for you. All for our Father. All things done for our Father are 
for His glory alone.] 


The Father: Lend yourself to this new task, little one. See that you take Me 
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with you wherever you go. See that this effort does not distract you further 
from your time with Me. | permit this for one reason-that you grow in your 
ability to teach in My name. This will give you confidence and bring Me ever 
so gently to those lives you touch-in My name. You have received your answer. 
Now go in My peace and reveal Me more bravely to the world. Shalom, little 
one of My heart. 


Is 42:14-17—"I have always held my peace, | have kept silence, | have been patient, 
! will speak now as a woman in labour: | will destroy, and swallow up at once. | will 
lay waste the mountains and hills, and will make all their grass to wither: and I will 
turn rivers into islands, and will dry up the standing pools. And | willlead the blind 
into the way which they know not: and in the paths which they were ignorant of | 
will make them walk: | will make darkness light before them, and crooked things 
straight: these things have | done to them, and have not forsaken them.” 


[I look up at the stained glass doors of the chapel and see the grapes and 
wheat sheaves that are used as a frame. I saw this before I knew this place. 
Then I see myself in a classroom with a medal of our Father around my 
neckand my students are curious about it. lam wearing a shirt with “Pater 
Noster” printed on the front.] 


Go to them, child, and teachin your way. Your time has come. 

[Iam not clear about what this precisely means. ] 

[An elderly gentleman just taught me how to turn on the lights above the 
tabernacle, and a woman has come in and placed red and white flowers at 
the foot of the tabernacle. I feel totally at peace here. I think I could live here 
forever. I believe in Your presence, Father. I see the tiny gold cross in my 


open hands again and I know this is my strength when Iam frightened.] 


I love You, Father and I give myself to You. 


CHAPTER FORTY-ONE 


ALL THINGS MADE NEW 


“And the light of the moon shall be as the light of the sun, and the light of the sun 
shall be sevenfold, as the light of seven days: in the day when the Lord shall bind 
up the wound of his people and shall heal the stroke of their wound.” (Is 30 & 26) 


November 2, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


It is so good to be back here in the adoration chapel in Your presence. Father, 
Istill do not fully understand how Iam to spend quiet time with You as my 
days never seem to slow. But lam here today and I love You so much. Iam 
listening, Father. I do not want to leave this place—ever. Just be with You, 
My Father. I feel that this is my home. 


[I had an image a few days ago of the desert. And an angel in white was 
with me. He held my right hand and my left hand was on the wall of sandy 
cliffs to my left. Iseemed to be in a passage with high walls or an overhand 
overhead. Ahead of me there was an open area and the bright sun. Across 
what seemed to be something like a cave. The angel walked ahead of me 
and waited there, beckoning me, but I never seemed to get to the cave’s 
opening. What strikes me about this image is that the sandy cliff were so 
real. [ran my hand over them. I felt frustrated, though, by not going into 
the cave. But I sense I must be patient. Allin Your time.] 


As always, Father, lam agonizing over what I should be doing. 
[Iam with our Father and He turns me toward Him.] 
You look like My daughter. 


What does this mean, Father? 
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Be My daughter. Challenge those who doubt | am with you. Give them My 
words. Remember that this time will pass and be replaced by My justice. 


But You said Your justice is merciful. 

Mercy and peace! bring. My Son will bring justice. His sheep will be justified. 
!am Mercy. And He brings Mine to Me. Let My words draw them to the sheep- 
fold. They are for ALL to hear. | am with you for this purpose. Shalom. 

Phil 2:15—”...that you may be blameless, and sincere children of God, without 
reproach, in the midst of a crooked and perverse generation; among whom you 


shine as lights in the world.” 


November 4, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


How I love You! Please let me be the daughter You desire. I know I 
must disappoint You at times. Please grant me wisdom, prudence, and 
perseverence. Please be with me always. I love You. 


Shalom, daughter—My peace | give you despite what you may think—I love 
you as a Father should—unconditionally. |s this not apparent in the blessings 
| give you—My comforting presence when all else seems lost to you. You are 
mistaken in your belief that only the perfect find favor in My eyes. For only I 
AM perfect. And this perfection is My gift to My children to be realized as they 
draw closer to Me. All is a process of transformation, daughter, never static, 
always moving toward the eventual end. 


Now, that being said, what can | do to reinforce this? | shall pour out graces 
upon My children and draw them ever nearer in this time. For a time ap- 
proaches when they will no longer see the light that proceeds from beyond. 
Rather, this will remain and yet be obscured as the shadow of darkness must 
pass before the sun. It is an eclipse of the kind not seen before but its purpose 
is necessary for My light to penetrate and transform all that is. The shadow 
must be permanently removed, as it has grown ever darker—dense with evil. 
Evil to evil and light to light. Like kind attracted to like kind and the unfamil- 
iar repelled, weakened, dissolved, reabsorbed, and transformed—“all things 
made newin your God.” Now, little one, go in My peace and believe. 


Is 38:7-22—“And this shall be a sign to thee from the Lord....Behold | will bring 
again the shadow of the lines, by which it is now gone down in the sun dial of Achaz 
with the sun, ten lines backward. And the sun returned ten lines by the degrees by 
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which it was gone down. The writing of Ezechias king of Juda, when he had been 
sick, and was recovered of his sickness. | said: In the midst of my days | shall go 
to the gates of hell: | sought for the residue of my years. | said: | shall not see the 
Lord God in the land of the living. | shall behold man no more, nor the inhabitant 
of rest. My generation is at an end, and it is rolled away from me, as a shepherd’s 
tent. My life is cut off, as by a weaver: whilst | was yet but beginning, he cut me off: 
from morning even to night thou wilt make an end of me. | hoped till morning, as 
alion so hath he broken all my bones: from morning even to night thou wilt make 
anendofme. | willcry like a young swallow, | will meditate like a dove: my eyes are 
weakened looking upward: Lord, | suffer violence, answer thou forme. What shall | 
say, or what shall he answer for me, whereas he himself hath done it? | will recount 
to thee all my years in the bitterness of my soul. O Lord, if man’s life be such, and 
the life of my spirit be in such things as these, thou shalt correct me, and make me 
to live. Behold in peace is my bitterness most bitter: but thou hast delivered my soul 
that it should not perish, thou hast cast all my sins behind thy back. For hell shall 
not confess to thee, neither shall death praise thee: nor shall they that go down 
into the pit, look for thy truth. The living...he shall praise to thee, as | do this day: 
the father shall make thy truth known to the children.” 


November 6, 1999: 


[Last night I had a very vivid dream: I cried the word “mark” out several 
times. Then I was looking at my eyes as if in a mirror—but I realized they 
were a beautiful “blue,” whereas mine are amber. It wasa strange realization. 
Although I was looking at my eyes, I was at the same time looking into the 
eyes of someone else—anzd it felt like God. Almost immediately after, Isaw 
my loved ones who had died before the throne of God and among them was 
a young boy with dark hair. I didn’t recognize him, but for some reason he 
was included in those in my family who had died and were with God.] 


November 8, 1999: 


[Again, I’ve had a vivid dream. I sawa pond, and I drew out from it a piece 
of tattooed human flesh. I understand that this has been poisoning the 
water and spreading disease. Close by, some sort of media event is taking 
place, and I realize that young adults have been experimenting with viral 
disease—for no other reason than to kill. I was shocked that there was no 
remorse, no rationale. I then understood that this group of young adults 
had vaccinated a small number of their friends. But many still got very ill 
(including their younger siblings). And then I saw what looked like “pox” 
on a little girl’s eye, and I understood that they had been experimenting 
with “genes” and viruses. Those that recovered were horribly scarred 
and deformed. The young adults involved were like terrorists, throwing 
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contaminated drinking (paper) cups, thermometers, and even sick people 
into crowds to spread the disease. These sick people seemed to be victims 
that they had no feelings for—like living bombs. I took shelter in a small 
building on the top of a hill where people had come to gather for a family 
get-together. A young bride opened the door and threw a contaminated 
paper cup in. I don’t believe she realized that the cups were contaminated, 
nor could the police figure out how the disease and death were being spread. 
It seemed that I was able to put the pieces of this puzzle together before 
anyone else. It was frustrating because I wanted to tell everyone. I tried to 
warn them, but it was almost impossible. I’ve also had the impression that 
all things will eventually be made new in God and that God will be “all in 
all.” This is more profound than I ever realized and has something to do 
with the souls of “all” men.] 


November 12, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Can it be that a dream I’ve had for so long will finally come true? Is this 
Your will, Father? 


Barbara Rose: 


Always | will be with you, child. Regardless of the day or the hour or the likeli- 
hood of non-response. | take care of you in ways that might confuse you but 
they are guileless. Reparation is man’s downfall. For when man pretends to 
be what he is not, to give what he has not, there can beno common link—only 
separation. To grieve for one’s sins in the impetus of gain is troubling to Me. 
The soul that reaches at arm’s length, stretching beyond what is possible in the 
eyes of man—is My heart’s desire. Come to Me in this way: repentant but true, 
humble and contrite—for no other reason than it is an affront to the holy order 
of My universe, My creation—it is not in the rhythm and flow of My energy, My 
movement. It resists My will—it stands still in the force of My workings—but 
it cannot brace itself up against the power of My love. 


[[understand that our Father does not want us to try to repair or compensate 
for damage we have done with something “we” do not have. In other 
words, this is not possible without God. Trying to do this without God or 
for the wrong reasons (self interest) separates us from God. I believe that 
true reparation and compensation can only come from and with God. All 
things must be done for love of God and His holy will.] 


When you feel the workings of My Spirit in your life, accept and rejoice—for 
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always it is for the good of your immortal soul. Arise, approach your Father in 
the mercy that He has shown you—and believe. Rightful and pressing is My 
Word to you: Transfer the goods of this world to the next by imparting My Word 
in the manner given you. This pleases Me, daughter. Receive. Shalom. 


Gen 19 & 42—[Lot is saved from the destruction of Sodom by two angels.] “And 
he said to him: Behold also in this, | have heard thy prayers, not to destroy the city 
for which thou hast spoken. Make haste and be saved there, because | cannot do 
any thing till thou go in thither. Therefore the name of that city was called Segor 
[“little place”. The sun was risen upon the earth, and Lot entered into Segor. /So he 
[Joseph] put them [his brothers] in prison three days. And the third day he brought 
them out of prison, and said: Do as | have said, and you shall live: for | fear God. 
[In a time of famine (suffering), Joseph’s brothers are saved by the very brother 
they tortured and thought dead. Despite this, Joseph loves them all, but especially 
wants to be re-united with his brother with whom “they share a mother.” 


November 18, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I want to thank You for... Help me to discern what I am and am not to do. 
Iam feeling increasingly exhausted. Also, I have come to understand that 
You sent Jesus to us for many reasons, but one of them that I didn’t fully 
understand before. You came to Your children through Jesus to “show” us 
how to know, love, and honor You—and the Holy Spirit is the means for 
that. You had “told” us throughout the Old Testament, but You not only 
tell us but “show” us in the New Testament. Father, I pray for.... 


Barbara, daughter: 


See Me asl amin the presence of your heart. |!am with you. Take Me to your- 
self. Unfold the longings of your heart. This pleases Me. What do you say to 
this, child? 


I desire You, Father...so much. 


This pleases Me greatly because it disposes you to My coming. I can only come 
when you see Me. | am here but you do not see Me. This is so, but it was not 
so intended. Ascend to the heights so that you might see the view—vast and 
clear. I will be with you on your journey to the peak which is Me. It is My heart. 
These words are for My children—say: The Lord your God awaits you in the 
quiet of your heart. Do you not hear Him, beckoning, whispering, to your soul? 
Now is the time to meet Me. | challenge you to try. And you will see angels at 
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My feet, guarding the throne of man. Do you understand, child of My heart? 
Will you see what yet remains to be seen? 


I will try, Father. Lead me, please. 


[There are two small trees growing and reaching up toward the sun. One 
grows faster than the other, struggling to survive and receive the light of 
the sun. Butasits leaves grow big and the tree grows tall, it would block the 
light to the smaller tree unless the light of the sun passed “through” the 
leaves to the little tree.] 


Reach toward the Sun of Life, children. Come to Me and grow. Let Me pass 
through you to touch others, those who have not yet attained your height. 
Climb to the top, daughter. Reach upwards to your Father. | am here. 


Is 30 & 26—“Woe to you, apostate children, saith the Lord, that you would take 
counsel, and not of me: and would begin a web, and not by my spirit, that you 
might add sin upon sin: Who walk to go down into Egypt and have not asked at 
my mouth, hoping for help in the strength of Pharao, and trusting in the shadow 
of Egypt. /And the light of the moon shall be as the light of the sun, and the light of 
the sun shall be sevenfold, as the light of seven days: in the day when the Lord shall 
bind up the wound of his people and shall heal the stroke of their wound.” 


November 22, 1999: 


Father: 
I pour my heart out to You.... 


Believe Me, when | say this, daughter: no time is greater than this—this mo- 
ment. Each moment is a choice for you to know, love, and honor Me. How 
do you best do this? You spend time with Me. You share Me with others. You 
believe that | can do all things and make all things work for My good. This 
is truth, Barbara Rose. There is no other. Tell... that |! am pleased with his 
aspirations but he must delay no longer in His work for Me. This is an invita- 
tion to trust that what I give you is for each alone to endure. The wisdom of 
this will become clear in the days leading up to your Mother’s Triumph. This! 
know, daughter of My Heart: all will accede to Me in what | desire and | desire 
that My children know, love, and honor Me through the means | have given 
them—My Church. For this reason! came to you in the flesh, as man, through 
My Son Jesus, to show you, finally, how to know, love, and honor Me. | showed 
you, My children, so you would finally know. There was no other way. But you 
were blind and would not see and your ears were closed to My pleas. Now you 
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see before you the benevolence of a loving Father who teaches by example— 
through My Son—it is love shared. Love that is not shared is not love. It is 
pride—an empty thing—and fatal. Now go in My peace—“My peace.” And 
! will help you in all things. 


Is 14:9-15—“Hell below was in an uproar to meet thee at thy coming, it stirred up 
the giants for thee. All the princes of the earth are risen up from their thrones, all 
the princes of nations. All shall answer, and say to thee: Thou also art wounded 
as well as we, thou art become like unto us. Thy pride is brought down to hell, thy 
carcass is fallen down: under thee shall the moth be strewed, and worms shall be 
thy covering. How art thou fallen from heaven, O Lucifer, who didst rise in the 
morning? How art thou fallen to the earth, that didst wound the nations? And 
thou saidst in thy heart: | will ascend into heaven, | will exalt my throne above the 
stars of God, | will sit in the mountain of the covenant, in the sides of the north. | 
will ascend above the height of the clouds, | will be like the most High. But yet thou 
shalt be brought down to hell, into the depth of the pit.” 


November 28, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Tonight I was editing and came across the exact passage You gave me a 
few nights ago from Isaiah. The concept of Hell seems so contrary to Your 
mercy—though not Your justice. I re-read a passage in ... where You said 
that the acknowledgment that You are our Father could close the doors of 
Hellforever. Many of Your children believe the “lie” that we are gods equal 
to You or that You do not exist at all. It is the lie that must be dispelled. 
Our divinity is not apart from You, but through and in You—in obedience, 
humility, and respect of You—only! I was also confused about the term 
“chosen” and “elect.” Iam listening, Father. 


Being “chosen,” daughter brings with it certain responsibilities. What were you 
chosen for? To be joined with Me in Heaven, yes. But also to bring others with 
you as you come. Whowill you bring? That is your test—as you were “chosen” 
and benefit in ways others do not. A privilege, yes, but also a responsibility 
that is heavy as it is great. Reply to My questions please, daughter. What is 
the basic assumption about “Hell”? 


It is a place where evil people go to be punished by You. 
This is not true. |do not send them there to be punished. Hell is where my 


little ones go who have chosen to separate themselves from My light and love. 
They choose the comfort and appeal of themselves. That is what Hell is—the 
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self alone for eternity instead of being in “communion” with your Creator and 
Father God. Think of My love for My Son—this is Heaven—a relationship of 
love. A heart expanded by love becomes a universe that contains the presence 
of God—My presence. A cold, rigid heart is constricted and is closed to the life 
that is being offered. The heart is the doorway to Heaven or Hell. Have you 
not learned this yet, little one of My heart. Your hearts are the portals of peace 
in this world and the next. 


For this purpose, | have given you understanding—bring My children home 
in this time. No other will be like it in your knowing—only this. Bring yourself 
to this realization through faith—I have adopted you as My own and as such 
you were made in My image through the love of the Son for His Father and 
the Father for the Son. My imprint is upon you. Uncover it for confirmation of 
what I say. All are marked, let them find this sign—it is love. Shalom. Sleep 
in My peace. 


2 Sm 14— (Absalom is reconciled with his father, David. The king’s heart was 
turned to Absalom, and they were reconciled.) 


CHAPTER FORTY-TWO 


WHAT APPEARS NOW WILL BE NO MORE 


“And my tabernacle shall be with them: and I will be their 
God, and they shall be my people.” (Ezekial 37:28) 


December 1, 1999: 


Dearest Papa: 


What a time this is! I cannot seem to catch my breath. Please help me 
to reconcile Your merciful and paternal love with the eternity separation 
and suffering of Hell. Do we fully understand this concept yet? Do we 
understand “eternity”? I am listening, Father. 


Listen, child of My heart: 

Samson wore a crown that was lost to no avail. There is tragedy in this. None- 
theless there was much gained. Read the story and you will understand. Come 
to Me tomorrow and tell Me what you understand. This is My wish for you 
tonight. Read the story. Listen to your heart in these matters, little one. They 
will not betray you—your spiritual instincts. 


Reading: Judges 15 and above [The story of Samson]. 


December 2, 1999: 


Dearest Father: 


Ihave read the story of Samson and learned he was “consecrated” to God 
but violated several of the prohibitions for those consecrated. Ialso learned 
that Samson was betrayed by women he loved three times. Ultimately, 
his hair (which marked him as one consecrated to God and in which 
his strength was found) was cut off by Delilah and Samson was made 
weak. In the story, Samson bragged and was aggressively violent. It seems, 
though, that God used him for His own purposes. It is interesting that 


423 


424 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


even Samson’s own people offered him back to the Philistines to safeguard 
their own safety. They, too, betrayed him. After his final capture, his eyes 
were gouged out and he had to rely on a young male to lead him. Blind 
and battered, he was brought before Philistine royalty to be mocked and 
humiliated. Instead, Samson begged God to please restore his strength so 
that he might be an instrument of justice (against his enemies). Sampson 
brought down the house by knocking down the pillars that supported the 
roof. He asked God to let him die with the Philistines and God granted 
his request: He killed many more at his death, than he had killed before in 
his life. Father, this story—even Sampson’s conception—reminds me of 
Jesus. Are You trying to tell me that in sacrifice, in dying (to ourselves), we 
find eternal life? I think You were also trying to tell me that despite losing 
his supernatural strength (symbolized by his hair which marked him as 
one consecrated), he was still able to call upon the mercy of God and work 
as an instrument of God. Sampson’s hair eventually grew back during 
his period of purification and suffering. Humbled, he finally appealed to 
God for justice and mercy and God heard him and answered his prayer. 
In my research I also learned that “Samson” means “sun” in Hebrew and 
that the proximity of Zorah to Beth-shemesh, “House of the Sun,” as well 
as reference to hair, fire, and sight have led scholars to associate Samson 
with a “solar” deity or myth. The final prayer to God can be seen as a 
prayer of the heart—one which God answers. What is to be learned from 
this, Father? How does this relate to Your merciful love and the eternity 
of Hell? I will ponder this more and come to You later. 


December 7, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


How does life become so busy? Help me to do Your will.... I continue to 
ponder Your merciful love and the justice of eternal Hell. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart—little rose of the Father, My own: 


You whisper to Me in your sufferings, so far away, caught up in the storm that 
is your life. Recognize it as such, a storm, one in which you must hold tight to 
the captain of your ship Who always guides the ship of your soul. Remember 
Me in all you do, keep sight of Me though the mists and fog may cloud your 
vision. To do this, you must have peace and calm in your heart, settled in My 
most paternal and loving embrace. What is it you must truly do, child? What 
are you called to doin this day and time? As always, yours is to respond to My 
gentle touch and to be assured that !am your mighty and capable captain. 
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Resurrect what is Mine, your will, your resolve to see the adventure that is your 
life to completion—determined and loyal to the One who made you—in His 
image. For this, you need only to listen to My voice, that same voice, that calls 
out to all My children in the private domain which is the immortal heart of 
the soul. On this day, | tell you that a greater storm approaches. Be prepared. 
Stand ready. Lash yourself to the mast, which is the Cross of My Son. This, and 
only this, will protect you in the storm that is yet to come. The ties that bind 
you to the Cross are love, sweet daughter. Love is your salvation. Settle yourself 
always by fixing your eyes on the one beacon in this storm—it is the home, 
dwelling place of your Father, which provides light in the tempest yet to come. 
For this is your destination, the port of your souls. | willnever abandon the ship 
which is your soul—never. But you must trust that | am the captain and only 
through My guidance will you reach your home. Overcome the temptation, 
children, of directing this ship on your own. You know not the way. Now be at 
peace and be glad. You rest in the hands of God. Never unlash yourself from 
My Son’s Cross. And with My Fatherly voice, | will comfort you in this present 
darkness in the world. 


Ezekial 37:16-28—"...and thou son of man, take thee a stick: and write upon it: Of 
Juda, and of the children of Israel his associates: and take another stick and write 
upon it: For Joseph the stick of Ephraim, and for all the house of Israel, and of his 
associates. And join them one to the other into one stick, and they shall become one 
in thy hand. And when the children of thy people shall speak to thee, saying: Wilt 
thou not tell us what thou meanest by this? Say to them: Thus saith the Lord God: 
Behold, | will take the stick of Joseph, which is in the hand of Ephraim, and the tribes 
of Israel that are associated with him, and | will put them together with the stick of 
Juda, and will make them one stick: and they shall be one in his hand [perhaps in 
the shape ofa cross]....and | will gather them onevery side, and will bring them to 
their own land...and one king shall be king over them all and they shall no more 
be two nations, neither shall they be divided any more into two kingdoms. Nor 
shall they be defiled any more with their idols, nor with their abominations, nor 
with all their iniquities: and | will save them out of all the places in which they have 
sinned, and | will cleanse them: and they shall be my people and | will be their God. 
And my servant David shall be king over them, and they shall have one shepherd: 
they shall walk in my judgments, and shall keep my commandments, and shall do 
them....and will set my sanctuary in the midst of them forever. And my tabernacle 
shall be with them: and | will be their God, and they shall be my people.” 


December 8, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


All my work is finished and now I can concentrate once again on You and 
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the spiritual richness of this blessed Christmas season. Let me come even 
closer to You through Your son Jesus and appreciate more fully what a great 
gift Your Son was to the whole world. Please bless and protect my whole 
family and the Apostolate. And, Father, please, ifit is Your will, clarify Your 
words ...on November 22nd, and help me to understand better the concept 
of Hell. I love You and I give myself to You. Your daughter is listening. 


Barbara: 


These things you ask of Me, daughter, need no clarification. | have told you 
regarding ... that the work he is called to must not delay. What work has he 
been called to? He isan... of My Word. These words are his to carry to the 
world. But this calling involves so much more. Along with his worldly efforts, 
l invite him to offer all he must endure to My merciful and paternal heart. For 
what purpose? Is it not clear? | invite him to offer all for the restoration of all 
My children to their Father, God. This calling should not be taken lightly. So 
much can be accomplished by his offering to Me. It is not enough to endure, 
but to use his suffering for good—for in his suffering is power—the might of 
God. Is it not right that... |have called to do My work onearth should also use 
his suffering to help My will be realized? 


“It is a cooperative venture, My son, and | am with you—working with you 
and through you. In all things resemble My Son Jesus and illustrate the way 
home, facilitate and employ the grace-filled power | have made available to 
you inyour suffering. The twoare tandem, yoked for effect, one to the other— 
service and suffering, offered out of love, in trust, in confidence, and always 
in hope.” 


Now, little one, let Me not marginalize the importance of this concept of Hell 
you struggle with. Hell exists and so it must. But do not doubt My mercy or 
justice. Allis in My will—ordered and realized ina way no man comprehends. 
As yet, you see as if through a glass, darkly. Remember that. What appears 
nowwill beno more. What seems now will not remain. The teaching is correct, 
the clarity of vision is not yet possible. All things will be accomplished in My 
“time.” With this, you should be at peace. Trust in your Father—! AM Love. 


Reading: Psalm 120 
I lift up my eyes to the hills. 
From when does my help come? 


My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth. 


He will not let your foot be moved, 
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He who keeps you will not slumber. 
Behold, he who keeps Israel 
will neither slumber nor sleep. 


The Lord is your keeper; 

the Lord is your shade 

on your right hand. 

The sun shall not smite you by day, 
nor the moon by night. 


The Lord will keep you from all evil; 

he will keep your life. 

The Lord will keep your going out and coming in 
from this time forth and forever more. 


December 21, 1999 


Father, Father: 


Even today I cannot seem to catch my breath. So many things are occurring 
in my family that—but you know all these things, Papa. I have been 
suffering from want of You in the Blessed Sacrament. Here I am today. I 
love You, Father, and I give myself to You. 


Listen, child [I hear church bells]: 


What do these bells ring out? My glory and majesty. Let them give you peace. 
Develop a temperament that attaches itself to that which is wanting in Me-fill 
it up with My grace-filled love. Never let it be known that one of Mine— who 
has found their way home and seen their true reflection in the depths of My 
heart —grasp this gift close to their “own” heart. Like to like kind attracting 
light to fading light drawn to rekindle and fill up those who flicker and are at 
great peril of losing their light. 


Little one of My heart, My greeting to the world is this: The day is new, refreshed 
and replenished with My love for My children. Demonstrate the presence of 
My love, the fuller realization of My Kingdom in your daily interactions. For in 
this way, you bring Me more fully into the world through the light of My heart 
transmitted to you through love—Father for child and child for Father. But to 
complete the task, love for one another must be absolute. Do not deny your 
love, My love, for an instant. In not expending this love, you will be consumed in 
love of self. What I send you is choices, little one of My heart—and opportuni- 
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ties for goodness realized. Do not shrink from these duties, but also come to Me, 
the Source. For without this, you have in yourself nothing to give. Shalom. 


Dt 15 & 16— Regarding the Jubilee year and Feasts. 
Do not leave anyone wanting. 


December 26, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Is it possible to have “holy fatigue”? This month has allowed me to be 
much in Your service. So many people needing help. I wonder if it was Your 
plan that so much transpired and climaxed during this last month of the 
20th century. My heart is heaviest for those individuals who suffer from 
aimlessness, addictions, or abandonment—especially the children and 
young adults. Are we entering the Era of Peace? Could it be that it will begin 
dramatically within the next week? Can it be that it will happen unnoticed, 
having begun already? What does acentury of peace mean? And howcan 
we have a century of peace if not everyone cooperates? Father, I pray that 
You intervene in history in some very profound and active way to help 
convert or transform us—Your children. What a gift this would be. 


I know that Your children need to return to the house of their Father—to 
know, love, and honor You. Will You help us do this? In the Parable of the 
Prodigal Son, adverse conditions and lack of resources or opportunity to 
continue in willfulness and self-destructive behavior caused conversion and 
return. How could this happen worldwide—economic instability, lack of 
rain and food (sustenance), and servile work fora master? Left to our own 
devices, we always seem to mess up, Father. We, Your human children, need 
to need You—without this need, we depend only on ourselves. ...In the 
parable, famine struck. Lack of sustenance. Could this be lack of food—or 
lack of the Eucharist? Or both? But whatever it might be, people would have 
to KNOW that they could no longer live without You. What could bring 
this about, Father? What would send this message worldwide? ...And who 
would the “master” be that let us slave for meager sustenance? And whois 
the older brother in the parable who wants justice without mercy? We must 
return to Youand find peace with our older brother, and we must share the 
responsibilities he has so diligently performed. We must help lighten his 
load and pull our own weight in our family. Today on Holy Family Sunday at 
Mass I saw the back of our Father’s tapestry. And each ofus was a thread that 
was inserted and sewn into the fabric of mankind’s salvation history. From 
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out of time into time and then out again. But our insertion was important 
to the overall design. What is time? You are timeless— 


[I see a green leaf with veins and I realize for the leaf to be healthy and live, 
sustenance must travel through each vein to feed all areas of the leaf. The 
leaf is the Church, the Body of Christ. The Holy Spirit travels through us, 
the veins. Without all of us open and functioning, conveying the Holy 
Spirit, parts of the leaf will not thrive.] 


Families, tribes, clans are necessary for many reasons in life—emotional 
support, sustenance. It gives us our identity, our purpose, our life. What 
happens when we have no family? Weare orphans, lost. We are detached 
from our part to play in the thriving of the leaf (family). Draw us back, 
Father—to our family—to You. This is the family of God and as God is 
divine so is His family—the divine family of which we are a part. Our 
inheritance can shine through in this life and certainly willin the next. It 
is the light and love of God, like the many rays of the sun—the Holy Spirit. 
And in these rays we are subsumed, transformed—filled with the Holy 
Spirit. Surrender—a gift of ourselves, abandonment to You, our God and 
Father. 


Yearn for Me, little one, your Father. This yearning draws you to Me as an en- 
ergy which draws like to like. Let yourselves be drawn into My divine paternal 
heart. Speak to and listen to Me in prayer. Love Me in prayer. Speak to Me of 
your love. This is a time of being drawn—let go and be drawn to Me, and you 
will be loved into Me, My gentle heart, longing for you. Appearances may be 
deceiving, My little one—tiniest rose of My heart. Look beyond the superficial 
trappings of the soul—which is Mine. Stripped bare, its purity shines forth. 


[Later] Dearest Father: 


The interruptions in my household are very frustrating, but | offer it up to You, 
and try to be patient, serving the people you have brought into my life. It is 
bedtime and I come to You in the quiet of my home—at last. | am listening, 
Father. 


[The universe is the womb of God, bringing forth the children of God. The 
new heavens and earth are meant symbolically and literally. The salvation 
history—the journey back home—isn’t near ending and very well may be 
literal, as well. I saw the cave image again with the sun. I went inside the 
dark cave and fell into a vast expanse of stars where I felt embraced or held 
on all sides—as if in a velvety womb. Total restoration to God is rebirth into 
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a new life where time will be no more—physical death takes us outside the 
bounds of time into the eternal present of the great I AM.] 


Father, how is this world different? In time? And why? 


It pleases Me, daughter, that at last you ask of Me what | am meant to give 
you—understanding. Think of it in this way, little one—time is existence mea- 
sured. And so it must be for the application of consequences. In the Garden 
there was no time. Man was exiled into time—into consequences, into mor- 
tality: mortal life and death. Your life on earth is causal, is it not? One thing 
following another, a chain of events. Choices played out, one after another. In 
the hereafter there are no longer choices. lam the great !AM. You will see—in 
time. Ponder what you have been given. You are closer to understanding than 
you think. Shalom. My Peace I give you. Read what I give you to digest. Let 
the sweetness of My words settle into your soul. 


Job 15:1-35—“Wise men confess and hide not their fathers. To whom alone the 
earth was given, and no stranger hath passed among them. The wicked man is 
proud all his days, and the number of the years of his tyranny is uncertain. The 
sound of dread is always in his ears: and when there is peace, he always suspecteth 
treason. He believeth not that he may return from darkness to light, looking round 
about for the sword on every side. ... Before his days be full he shall perish: and 
his hands shall wither away. He shall be blasted as a vine when its grapes are in 
the first flower, and as an olive tree that casteth its flower. For the congregation 
of the hypocrite is barren, and fire shall devour their tabernacles, who love to take 
bribes. He hath conceived sorrow, and hath brought forth iniquity, and his womb 
prepareth deceits.” 


December 27, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Despite all the activity in my household, many graces have been bestowed. 
Iam an active observer, watching Your many miracles unfold. Nothing 
surprises me because I have learned to anticipate not only tremendous trials, 
but unbelievable miracles. [am amazed at how You workin Your children’s 
lives, and am so grateful. For only You can do what needs to be done—You 
are everything to everyone, Father, and You love each and every one of us so 
much. Let me only do Your willin all things. lam Your grateful daughter, 
and I am listening. 


[fam at the feet of my Father. He is holding the newborn Jesus and my Father 
hands Him to me. I hold Him and feel very maternal—as if He belongs to 
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me and I belong to Him. Iam astounded that this baby is God made man. 
Weare made in God’s image and likeness, and with the indwelling presence 
of God, God lives in us. The difference, however, is that we are not God, 
despite the likeness and despite His indwelling presence. Jesus was man and 
God, joined in complete and total union—one. Differentiation in Person, 
but not in substance. Is there a profound lesson to be learned yet? What is 
it yet that we will be? I dare not even consider the possibilities, but it creeps 
up to the fringes of my conscious mind, beyond my grasp, yet lam aware of 
its existence. [am continually drawn back to the conception of the divine 
family and that it was Jesus Who truly brought us into this family. Our 
Mother gave birth to Christ so He could give birth to us. He labored on the 
Cross as our Mother labored with Him. The result of that labor was “new” 
life—children born of the Spirit. 


The tapestry: God wove Himself into the tapestry with us; He inserted 
Himself (in Jesus) into time and space to be with us, to be like us—and the 
weave of His pattern shows us so that we too can be sewn into the fabric of 
our salvation history and one day our thread will be free of time and space 
as we know it. By analogy, we have times in our lives when our thread is 
engaged in the cloth of time and space. At others, though itis stillanchored, 
itis free. When we die, our pattern is finished, complete, and we no longer 
are inserted in the canvas of time and space—we are free—hopefully to be 
with God forever. Hopefully, too, we have completed the design our Father 
willed. What is this grand design? As yet I do not fully know, but I have the 
impression that somehow the representation of the “sun” is upon it. This 
is allI know. Father, Iam listening. 


Little one, My child: 


Your sense is correct but incomplete. Stay but for awhile and more, much more 
will be revealed. For it is for one purpose only that I share these insights with 
you—to enlighten the hearts, minds, and souls of My children who huddle to- 
gether lost and alone in the darkness of this time. Dawn approaches, see over 
the tops of the mountains and the horizon of the far reaching sea. Fingertips 
of light are splayed against a dark canvas—gentle and pale streaks of light, 
tenderly caressing the darkened sky. come to you in this way—even now. Look 
to your lives and see My great work. It replenishes and sustains and prepares 
My children for the new dawn which will come in this time—the time of your 
almighty Father. Through all three Persons—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit— 
you will be brought into the divine paternal heart of your God. My family will 
be restored, My children led home. All will be well, little one of My heart. You 
must continue to pray and believe. Work in and through this life, redeemed, 
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which | have given you and ALL My children. For all has a role—every single 
child—for a purpose: and it is divine. Shalom. 


Is 15-17—[Desolation of the Moabites] “Send forth, O Lord, the lamb, the ruler 
of the earth, from Petra of the desert, to the mount of the daughter of Sion....And 
a throne shall be prepared in mercy, and one shall sit upon it in truth in the taber- 
nacle of David, judging and seeking judgment and quickly rendering that which 
is just....In three years, as the years of a hireling, the glory of Moab shall be taken 
away for all the multitude of the people, and it shall be left small and feeble, not 
many....!n that day man shall bow down himself to his Maker, and his eyes shall 
look to the Holy One of Israel....Because thou hast forgotten God thy saviour, and 
hast not remembered thy strong helper: therefore shalt thou plant good plants, 
and shalt sow strange seed...” 


December 28, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father, My own: 


What sorrow a mother and grandmother’s heart can feel. I felt sick with 
it today. I consecrate my entire family to You, and I ask that You hold 
them close in Your heart forever. Please, Father. Although the household 
is in a whirlwind today, I think of You and long for You unceasingly. [am 
listening, Father. 


I cannot die again for You, My daughter—though it would please Me if I 
could express My love for you and all My children in a way that was clearly 
understood. Have I not made such an attempt? Is it not apparent? 


Yes, Father, I do see Your love in many things and people. I do. 


This is the way of My love—acknowledgment and recognition through My 
Spirit surely placed within you, the passive action of your soul to receive your 
God, your inheritance as children of the Most High. When you see Me, when 
you hear Me, when you touch Me, it is because | live in you and have claimed 
you for My own. Does a man relinquish what he has claimed? Can “I” lose 
what is Mine? This surely would be imperfect weakness on My part. But it is 
not so. Am! not perfect? There is no carelessness in My regard for you, in My 
care as a Father. 


[I see our Father holding two children and He looks into their eyes and I 
can feel the intensity of love He feels for these children and I know they 
will never be parted—because our Father lives in them and God cannot be 
separated from God. Isee our Father lead the children through thick brush 
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to the rise over a great water and the sun is huge and seems to be sitting on 
the water.] 


Father, what does this mean? 


[One child is constantly looking up at our Father. The other one is very quiet 
and seems distant, distracted. Our Father lowers the child into the great 
water (of His mercy) and the child sinks in it and doesn’t try to swim. ] 


This is the great miracle of the sun, My sun, My power, My light—! will kiss the 
great oceans of mercy with My energy which is light, which is My power, which 
is My glory—to enliven those who have succumbed to death. | will gift them 
with My warm and loving presence—this is My mercy. After the cleansing 
action of My mercy will come the life of My Spirit, powerful and transmitted, 
conducted, through the waters of My mercy. Those who are overwhelmed by 
My mercy willyet live. Do you not yet see the parallel, My child? One son stays 
and one son goes. But | have provided for both in My own way—enlivening 
through My Spirit those who have died in the flesh—those who do not know 
they are dead inside—even they will know My restorative power. A reawaken- 
ing is at hand—timely in measure and true to My words: Thy Kingdom come, 
thy will be done on earth as it is in Heaven. These words I gave you through My 
Son. And much needed in a world dead to My presence. Arise, little ones—and 
believe! Blessed be he who honors his Father and His Son in My Holy Spirit. 
Shalom. 


3 Kgs 7:23-26—“He [Solomon for his temple] made a molten sea of ten cubits from 
brim to brim, round all about; the height of it was five cubits, and a line of thirty 
cubits compassed it round about.” 


[Note: 3 Par 4:5—“...the sea was for the priests to wash in.” ] 


December 30, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father, My own: 


Father, these are uncertain times, confusing times, sorrowful times. I do 
not neglect to see those things You have created and gifted us with and for 
theseI am so thankful. But I also believe that Your work is not done—that 
Your children have yet to give their “Fiat.” And I know You patiently wait 
for this. What can we (the Apostolate) do, Father? How can we help so 
that this worldwide fiat is realized? Help us so we may help mankind come 
home—to You? I love You; I adore You; I worship You, Father. 
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[I see myself in a church, proceeding to the altar. And then there is a great 
ball of light, like the sun, that envelops the altar and tabernacle behind it. 
The light is like a million nuclear explosions, and as I prostrate myself, lam 
enveloped in this light.] 


Come to the altar of your God and receive what I deem to give you, My children, 
all. Believe what I tell you. Senses betray the mind, but the Spirit is drawn to 
truth, unvarnished, uncovered—complete and eternal. What is the truth, little 
one of My heart? It is that !am Father—of all creation. Did | not give birth to 
all that is? And now, likewise as My children, you must give birth to Me—in 
the way of Mary your Mother. Does this sound too abstract for the human 
mind to comprehend? 


Theoretically, I think I understand it, Father. But practically speaking, lam 
not certain how outside of a heart well-disposed and good and charitable 
actions we can do this. Enlighten me, Father, please. 


Little daughter, The Holy Octave of Consecration supplies the answer. You 
must look again at the great gift | have given you. Acknowledgment, belief, 
and action—in that order, will move mankind into the heart of the Creator— 
home to their Father. Your task is not a difficult one. It was designed for the 
simplest of My souls. The relationship of Father and child—this is the answer 
to the ageless puzzle: Who am 1? What is my purpose? Because of its simplic- 
ity, it has been overlooked in favor of something complex, sophisticated, and 
challenging. This is man’s pride, not My plan. 


| have given you all you must know, but it has been left behind in pursuit of 
some unobtainable quest. What man seeks now he cannot find—He searches 
for Me, His God, through the machinations, calculations, and analysis of “his” 
mind. True, through his thoughts he will find My imprint, My “impression.” 
But he is building his bridge to God out of inferior materials using an imperfect 
design. 


All has been given you. There is no more to explain. | willtell you this, little rose 
of My heart—Love is as simple as a heartfelt word—“Abba,” “Daddy.” | will 
not apologize if this is not sophisticated enough for My precocious children. | 
will provide you time to uncover this truth, with the help of My holy hand. 


Father, can we [the Apostolate] help? What can we do? Please tell us. 
You, too, must believe and tell all who will listen—God is real! Your Father lives. 


He has come for you, especially in this time. For this, too, is part of My plan. | 
have come to gather My children, all My children, to My divine paternal heart. 
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The knowledge of My TRUE PATERNITY has been withheld too long—clouded 
and obscured by omission and lies. This work of Mine began in simplicity and 
will end in simplicity. 


[I hear singing or chanting in a language I do not understand, singing, as 
if part of a liturgy.] 


Barbara, use the analogy ofa signal. In order to pick itup, you must be pointed 
in the appropriate direction. They will find Me best in the Blessed Sacrament— 
and the signal is “love.” Remember that—it is crucial. The divine signal is 
love—Father to child, child to child, child to Father—always in love. Come to 
Me tomorrow. I know you wish comfort and direction for the new times which 
are upon you. | will speak of this more fully at that time. Shalom, daughter 
of My heart. 


Ps 6 &80—"....Have mercy on me, O Lord, for! am weak: heal me, O Lord, for my 
bones are troubled. And my soul is troubled exceedingly: but thou, O Lord, how 
long? Turn to me, O Lord, and deliver my soul: O save me for thy mercy’s sake.... 
The Lord hath heard my supplication: the Lord hath received my prayer.”/”....Blow 
the trumpet on the new moon, on the noted day of your solemnity. For it is the 
commandment in Israel, and a judgment to the God of Jacob. He ordained it for 
a testimony in Joseph, when he came out of the land of Egypt: he heard a tongue 
which he knew not. He removed his back from the burdens: his hands had served 
in baskets. Thou callest upon me in affliction, and | delivered thee: | heard thee in 
the secret place of tempest: | proved thee at the waters of contradiction. Hear, O 
my people, and | will testify to thee: O Israel, if thou wilt hearken to me, there shall 
be no new god in thee: neither shalt thou adore a strange god. For! am the Lord 
thy God, who brought thee out of the land of Egypt: open thy mouth wide, and | 
will fill it. But my people heard not my voice: and Israel hearkened not tome. So 
| let them go according to the desires of their heart: they shall walk in their own 
inventions. If my people had heard me: if Israel had walked in my ways: | should 
soon have humbled their enemies, and laid my hand on them that troubled them. 
The enemies of the Lord have lied to him: and their time shall be for ever. And he 
fed them with the fat of wheat, and filled them with honey out of the rock.” 


December 31, 1999: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I have just loved, adored, and worshiped You in praying Your Holy Octave 
of Consecration chaplet. And although each one of us must be responsible 
for “choosing” to give You our “Fiat,” Iask You to please let me symbolically 
give You a collective fiat for all my brothers and sisters—past, present, and 
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future. I realized that this cannot possibly fulfill the need for individual fiat, 
but I ask You, I beg You, to accept a collective fiat offered up now so that in 
Your own miraculous, powerful, and merciful way You can enlighten the 
minds and soften the hearts of all Your children so that Your will is done 
and Your family is restored to You. 


While I was saying the Chaplet, I also saw how when we give ourselves to 
You, somehow ina way! do not understand, we are absorbed, transformed, 
transferred into a different reality of existence—Your Kingdom more fully 
realized. How do we know this? Because we experience (1) love of You and 
(2) peace. While we are still interacting in this “old” world with people yet 
to give their fiat, we are operating as if on another plane. One world passing 
into another. Father, I trust You completely and I put myself and the entire 
world into Your safe keeping. Please accept it, despite our shortcomings 
and weaknesses. Help us, Father, to become what we are meant to be—Your 
children. I love You so much. Iam listening. 


[My Father leads me down a path and it is not clear to me where am going. 
Then we stop as if ona ridge or overlook—and then I seea great expanse with 
many golden lights. And Iask our Father what this is and He says, “My City.” 
And Isay, “But, Father, I thought nature, Your creation, was so much better 
than a busy city of artificial lights.” And He says, “Each is My child, filled with 
My light—and | am with them—always—and there is no more despair.” 


[And I understand that God is the power and our bodies are like a bulb, the 
filament is like our soul, the energy is the Holy Spirit. This is the “City of 
God”.] 


Why do You show me this, Lord? 


[And then I understand that for the light of God to shine in us, we must be 
“connected” to the source of energy—without it we are an unilluminated 
bulb.] 


Father, what is the connection? Please tell me so I may know and tell 
others. 


The source, little one, clearly is My divine paternal heart—full of mercy for My 
children. When you call Me “Father” and mean it with love, respect, honor, 
and obedience, then little one of My heart, you know My Holy Spirit lives in 
you. Then your light is lit and My light is with you and in you. 


Now meditate on what this means in the upcoming year. Your fiat is given 
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when you love Me as Father. Did not your Mother Mary and your Savior Jesus 
give “Me” their Fiat? To Me it must be given: “Thy Will be done on earth as it is 
in Heaven.” Let there be no mistake, Barbara Rose—this simple and heartfelt 
fiat is the key to the new millennium, to the new era, to the next century. 


Father, please tell me what the Apostolate can do for You. Please tell us what 
You want us to do in this regard. 


Barbara, your places are set. You need only respond to the invitation. And 
when you come to the table, feast thankfully and joyfully, spreading good 
will and cheer. The door will be left open so others may be drawn to the light. 
Beckon them in. Be hospitable. There is room for all at My table. There is room 
for the entire family of God. Some will cower, some will hesitate. But all will see 
the light of this great feast. Call them in joyously, praising Your one true God 
and Father. Peace on earth for this time of times. Shalom. 


2 SM 4 & 18 —Isobeth, the son of Saul, is murdered. David punishes the murderers 
for killing an innocent man. Absalom is slain and David mourns him. 


[I did not see how these readings were related or pertained to the dialogue. 
However, after some reflection, I realized that in both stories, a son is 
murdered—one is innocent and one is guilty of trying to usurp his father’s 
kingdom. David punishes the murderers of Isobeth, even though they 
thought they were doing the right thing and pleasing David. In the second 
case, David accepted that his son had been killed [it was just], but mourned 
him grievously, “My son Absalom, Absalom my son: would to God that I 
might die for thee, Absalom my son, my son Absalom.” In the first reading, 
a son dies because of his father’s sins. For David, this was unjust. In the 
second, the son dies for his own sins, but his father wishes he could have 
died in his place. We have a son dying because of his father and a father 
wanting to die because of his son. There is suffering and sacrifice in both 
instances—one involuntary and one not.There is much to ponder in these 
two stories. And for some reason, our Father has given them to us for thenew 
century, millennium, era. What comes through very clearly is the not only 
the consideration of “justice” but also “compassion.” How our Father must 
grieve for His children. He “did” in and through His Son Jesus suffer and 
die in place of us. But He will not do it again. I think these stories focus on 
the connection and relationship between father and child and the themes 
of justice, suffering, and compassion. How much more our Father loves 
us and grieves for us than David was capable of with Absalom. God (our 
Father through and in Jesus) died for us and now we must die for Him—die 
to ourselves, sacrifice ourselves, for our family—the family of God.] 


CHAPTER FORTY-THREE 


ABBA, FATHER, DIVINE 


“But that the world may know, that I love the Father. And as the Father 
hath given me commandment, so do I: Arise, let us go hence.” (Jn 14:31) 


January 12, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


How I love You! I have finished my daily chores and I have unplugged 
the telephones. I can, with good conscience, visit with You. I pray that 
I continue to have the energy to keep up with the demands of my large 
family so that Ican keep things on track and have uninterrupted, peaceful 
time with You. This would be such a great, great gift. I remember when I 
was a child, I would always eat everything on my plate first—and save my 
favorite—the main entree or meat—until last. It struck me today when I 
was doing laundry that this is what I have been doing in my relationship 
with You—saving the best for last. Doing what I need to do—but don’t 
necessarily want to do—first. It is not that you have ever been at the bottom 
of my priority list—but rather I reserved for You the place of importance. 


I begin each day with You in my thoughts and take You with me as I complete 
my chores, savoring the peaceful time left to dialogue on paper with You. 
However, often there is no time left—or I am exhausted. Many times I do 
not get to bed until the middle of the night. I look forward to my private, 
intimate time with You—it is my goal throughout my day. If this displeases 
You, Father, please tell me. I know You have asked that I begin each day with 
You—and You know! do. And You are in my thoughts and heart in every 
instant of the day. So many, many times things have been brought into my 
life—family members who need help—that I believe You would want me 
to help them and always speak to them of You. 


This has become the case more and more. My husband and I seem to have 


become a source of help and hope to my whole extended family. What 
a change in my life since I began dialoguing with You. This is truly a 
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miracle. Lately, I have been seeing the fabric You have spoken of so often. 
It is laid out flat and it is beginning to remind me of what I have seen in 
Einstein’s conception of the space-time continuum. It looks like the canvas 
backing for needlepoint. And our lives, our being, our existence is woven 
into the squares, lines, or grid. And somehow the concept of space, time, 
energy, light, and matter seem to be of increasing interest to me—and I 
don’t understand why. But the universe is Your creation, Father. Thisis Your 
work. Even earth, Heaven, Hell, and Purgatory...there is something about 
these topics that is yet unrealized. There is so much to understand, Father. I 
want only to understand what You want me to understand. Andas we begin 
this new century, this new millennium, I ask that You please—in a special 
way—help me and Your Apostolate to know and do Your will. How you 
help us in this regard is Yours to decide, Father. We are just so happy to be 
blessed with Your love and the gift of knowing, loving, and honoring You. 
Ilove You so much, Papa. Please, if it pleases You, [ask that You speak—and 
I will listen. I give myself entirely to You. 


(Isee My Father, Jesus, My Mother, Raphael, and my Guardian Angel—Ariel. 
Iseea baby I lostin miscarriage in the arms of my Father. Then Jesus hands 
me another little baby boy with dark hair—and I say, “Lord, who is this?” 
(And I remember an earlier image when I saw alittle boy with my deceased 
loved ones at the throne of God.) And my Father says, “Itis Me.” This baby- 
God is striking. This baby is very calm and wise. The other baby seems 
distressed and breaks my heart. I hold them both. Then I see how in this 
world, I am to hold and take care of our Father’s children. In the next, He 
takes care of mine. The baby-God is perfect and contented and comforts 
the distressed baby. Also, lam reminded of an earlier dream where my heel 
had been pierced by a sewing needle. I could specifically see the “eye of the 
needle.” When it was removed, many, many other needles, eyes first, came 
out of my heel. It was very bloody. This is the same dream where the chain 
became a snake and I had to watch as it went to put it’s fangs into my arm. 
The fangs reached my skin, but did not penetrate. The power of this snake 
terrified me. I wonder now if the sewing needles have anything to do with 
the fabric of God that I keep seeing. Perhaps the needles draw the threads 
of souls through the fabric. But why were they coming out of my “heel”? 
I don’t understand this at all, Father. I now see myself in an underground 
tunnel lit by torches. My Father guides me to a side room with an opening 
up into the radiant sunlight. It isa wide, expansive place, bright with the 
sun. We sit at the edge of the opening.) 


Let it be said that I lead My children to where | AM. Do you understand, Bar- 
bara? 
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Not precisely, Father. 


They must come out of the darkness into the light—into the light, little one. 
Here they will truly find Me. This is your mission, daughter—to bring all to My 
light. Simply, as a word spoken in the heart: “Father.” | love you deeply and 
true, each child of My Heart. You are Mine from alltime. Remember this when 
you wander lost in the catacombs of your intellect and indifference. Did | not 
show you the way? 


Yes, Father, You have. 


Let Myson... know that he is My delight. Draw near, Myson. See your God in 
allyou do for Me. The basic foundation ofany ... is the desire to please Me, your 
God—to show Me honor. But what pleases Me most is that a home is estab- 
lished in every heart. How much more this honors Me. Remember, realization 
proceeds from the interior to the exterior reality. This is where it must begin. 


Now to address your concerns about what you think you must or must not do 
for Me—what would please Me most, son of My heart? Have you not learned 
yet? You know. I need not tell you. You must learn to trust the inner workings 
of My Spirit within you—this is the test. How can you show others, if you your- 
self have not learned? Basics, ...—relationship between Father and child and 
the family—My family—as a whole. This is what! manifest in this time. Your 
plate is full. What must you do? Trust in Me to lead you—this is what | tell you 
for this time. Trust your relationship with Me. 


Father, what do you mean, “His plate is full.” What must he do? 


He will know. Do not torment yourself, My son—simplicity is the key. Sha- 
lom. 


Judith 8:11-27 — “Do not mimic what you see in others. Be true to yourself. And 
who are you that tempt the Lord? This is not a word that may draw down mercy, 
but rather that may stir up wrath, and enkindle indignation. You have set a time 
for the mercy of the Lord, and you have appointed him a day, according to your 
pleasure. But forasmuch as the Lord is patient, let us be penitent for this same thing, 
and with many tears let us beg his pardon: For God will not threaten like man, not 
be inflamed to anger like the son of man. And therefore let us humble our souls 
before him, and continuing in a humble spirit, in his service: Let us ask the Lord 
with tears, that according to his will so he would show his mercy to us: that as our 
heart is troubled by their pride, so also we may glorify in our humility. For we have 
not followed the sins of our fathers, who forsook their God, and worshiped strange 
gods... .Let us humbly wait for his consolation, and the Lord our God will require 
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our blood of the afflictions of our enemies, and he will humble all the nations that 
shall rise up against us, and bring them to disgrace. They must remember how our 
father Abraham was tempted, and being proved by many tribulations, was made 
the friend of God. So Isaac, so Jacob, so Moses, and all that have pleased God, 
passed through many tribulations, remaining faithful. But they that did not receive 
the trials with the fear of the Lord, but uttered their impatience and the reproach of 
their murmuring against the Lord, were destroyed by the destroyer, and perished by 
serpents. But esteeming these very punishments to be less than our sins deserve, let 
us believe that these scourges of the Lord, with which like servants we are chastised, 
have happened for our amendment, and not for our destruction.” 


January 13, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I will try to be as clear and direct as I can be. Not because You have difficulty 
understanding, but because I have a tendency of shying away from being 
direct with You when I come to ask something specific for someone. I feel 
as if lam abusing this great gift of dialogue with You if 1 do this. However, 
in this particular instance, I have something very specific with which I seek 
Your guidance. It is for my good friend and brother, ... who I know wants 
only to do Your will. He has the gift of “urgency,” Father, that something 
is left undone and he suffers because of it—not for himself, but because he 
thinks he is being negligent in doing what You wish him to do. I know we 
all have free will—and You would never force us to do anything. But... is 
at what seems like an insurmountable roadblock. He spiritually feels that 
something is unfinished, but he doesn’t know what it is. I don’t think he 
would feel this way unless there was a solution—and the solution is not 
forthcoming from him. All I ask, good Father, is that You provide insight 
on what he should do with this situation. He only wants to do Your will. 
I want to add, too, Father, that his ... about ... last night are making him 
wonder what, if any, part... playsin this. You said ... should trust in You and 
allow the Holy Spirit to work. Please, Father, would You give ... some peace 
by illuminating a general direction for him to goin. I don’t want to offend 
You by asking this, and I will understand if You see this as interference or 
inappropriate use of our dialogue. I love You, Father, and I am listening. 


Will you help Me, little one? 
Yes! 


[For...]: 
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Deliberate no more. Seek the guide | have sent you. There is purpose to what 
you perceive as a puzzle. Then there will be peace in this world of Mine. Bind 
yourself to My Word. Offer to Me what has been given you—plenteously. 


[I see someone offering something on a gold plate—like a paton—to our 
Father. ] 


[Father, please be clearer. This particular dialogue is very difficult for me.] 


The enemy is at bay—I promise. My will be done. Seek and you shall find. Be 
amazed at what I do for My children, all. Tell... : 1s it possible for the rain to 
fall and for the flowers not to grow? Shalom. My peace. 


Is:42:13-16—“The Lord shall go forth as a mighty man, as aman of war shall he 
stir up zeal: he shall shout and cry: he shall prevail against his enemies... . | will 
make all their grass to wither: and | will turn rivers into islands, and will dry up the 
standing pools. And | willlead the blind into the way which they know not: and in 
the paths which they were ignorant of | will make them walk: | will make darkness 
light before them, and crooked things straight: these things have | done to them, 
and have not forsaken them.” 


January 16, 2000: 


Dearest God my Father: 


I have felt a very strong urge to say the Rosary—I feel very drawn to Our 
Lady. I pray especially for ...Please guide him and help ... and I to make 
the right decisions for ... Please, also, take good care of my father and his 
heart, Lord. And please protect and guide the Apostolate. Oh, and please 
bless the elderly couple who live by us up-north. They are ill and have no 
family. Thank You. I love You; I consecrate myself and my family to You. 
Iam listening, Father. 


Dearest daughter: 
Can’t you hear Me? 


[Our Father had taken me by the hand and was leading me to a quiet sitting 
area.| 


Father, I hear You now. Are You speaking of another time? 


Yes, daughter. | have been calling you. There is much! have to say. Settle your 
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mind on the task at hand. Give yourself to Mein this moment. | appeal to you 
to listen. Breathe in My Holy Spirit—deeply. Your Mother is in need of you all. 
Marshall your ranks for her good deeds to come to light. She is your Mother, 
truly. You are her children—the children of God, My own. 


What does she need help with, Father? 


She is in need of your prayers in this time. She distributes My graces. Now do 
you understand? For much of what needs to be done, these graces must flow 
through you, out into the world. My will be done. And how will this be done 
onearthas it is in Heaven? Through My children. The Holy Spirit works inand 
through you so My plan for mankind is realized. Yes, little one, you who are 
chosen are willed to come to My aid in this time. 


How? Why? 


So few respond to My call—though all are invited. The banquet is set for all My 
children. But some are given special graces to live out My will in a special way— 
your Mother’s way, in My Son Jesus. In this way, My children are drawn to her 
counsel and protection as those who will go out into the world and preach the 
good news of My Son Jesus. But they must also live His word in thought and 
deed. So little time, daughter of My heart. And then | will appear waiting 
for you all. Waiting to see who approaches their Father’s house, come home. 
Where are My prodigals? Where is the mother in the parable? 


I don’t know, Father. Where is she? 


She is where she was meant to be—tucked deep inside the heart of My chil- 
dren—whispering and guiding you to where you belong—home with Your 
Father. She is with you always. | wait, but she works diligently, bringing you 
on your way; seeing to your needs, listening to your woes and sorrows, lending 
you her cape to protect you in your trials. For she is your Mother and she will 
not abandon you—she will stand at the foot of your cross, offering your sac- 
rifice to Me as she did with My Son Jesus. Your fiats will blend and the sound, 
ennobled, will reach My ears. It is time to come home. And then there will be 
peace in this world of Mine. My will be done. Shalom. 


Jn 14:31—“But that the world may know, that | love the Father. And as the Fa- 
ther hath given me commandment, so do |: Arise, let us go hence.” Acts 2:23— 
“This same being delivered up, by the determinate counsel and foreknowledge of 
God.” 
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January 17, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Why dol feel such anxiety and urgency? Iam unsettled over the many crises 
around me. But I must place myself and my family in Your hands. My heart 
continues to bleed for .... He is so lost, and I love him so much. There is a 
sadness that has settled over me. But in the midst of this, I know that there is 
something related to our “fiat” that is important. Today during prayer, Isaw 
as on a time line, our Mother, conceived without sin—humanity without 
sin—giving her fiat: “Be it done unto me according to Your Word.” Then 
there was a merging of sinless humanity and God—and Jesus offered You 
His fiat. Then He sent the antidote, the remedy, the transforming Spirit, and 
mankind with sin—merged with the Holy Spirit—could offer their fiat. 


It is as if it is a progressive fiat—the history of which illustrates the return 
to You. But that these are not isolated acts, but done in timeless union. I 
also see our Mother, like Abraham, offering her Son to You. She and Jesus 
offered Themselves in union. And now we—along with Jesus and our 
Mother—must offer ourselves to You. We are not worthy to call ourselves 
Your children—but You embrace us and welcome us home. The mother 
is apparently missing in the Parable of the Prodigal Son. It’s as if she is not 
there, but yet she is. Perhaps she had died but her goodness lives on in the 
heart of her child. The father waits at home, but the mother cannot leave her 
child, especially her needy child. Andso she goes out to be with him, protect 
him, and then bring him back to the love and safety of home. In union with 
my Mother and Jesus, filled with the Holy Spirit, I give you My “Yes,” Father. 
l offer myself to You—now and forever. And I know my Mother waits at the 
foot of my cross to offer me to You. Please help .... Please, [beg you. Your 
daughter is listening, Father. 


Little one of My heart: What I say to you is this: Collect your pain, your sorrow, 
and your joys. Offer them to Me so that they may be used for My good. Listen 
intently to what I say to you now: Never could My children imagine a Father 
who longed for His family, whole and happy, filled with the goodness only I 
can give. Despite all the stumbling blocks and mistakes that prevent My little 
ones from choosing to return home, | wait—and | send graces abundantly— 
especially in this time. How better could | accomplish this but through the 
One who granted Me divine relief through her pure and heartfelt “Yes” ? She 
gave birth to you all in that instant. And to ensure that the offspring of this 
union would resemble the parents, | infused My own Spirit into the very fiber 
of your beings. 
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But so many have drifted away from this truth. They do not know that they 
are saved. And so they stumble in the dark, and moan their complaints, not 
understanding or accepting that they have not been abandoned or rejected. 
Their heavenly Parents are with them. Your Mother dispenses the graces to see 
the light of My Son Jesus. To this light you need to be drawn because when you 
reach My Son, He is the door to your home—your Father. All this in the context 
of My family, divine, eternal, and complete—all in union. Nowlittle one, draw 
ever nearer to Me. Your Mother is with you all—grace, light, home. The fiat 
of My divine will—the music of My kingdom—in the rhythm and harmony of 
My divine will. Shalom. 


Jn 10:17-21—“Therefore doth the Father love me: because | lay down my life, that 
| may take it again. No man taketh it away from me: but I lay it down of myself, 
and I have power to lay it down: and | have power to take it up again. This com- 
mandment have | received of my Father. A dissension rose again among the Jews 
for these words. And many of them said: He hath a devil, and is mad: why hear 
you him? Others said: These are not the words of one that hath a devil: Can a devil 
open the eyes of the blind?” 


January 22, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


My .... Please help us. I love You and I give myself and my family to 
You—now and forever. Iam so sad and no longer know what to do for... . 
I feel as though I can’t think or act—the pain consumes me, has deadened 
everything. I give you my total “yes,” Father. Please take me, use me, act 
through me—for ... sake. Please, Father, I beg You—please save him. I give 
him to You. Make of him what You will. But bring him to Yourself. I plead 
with You to save this .... Please, Father, mercy. 


Little One: Learn how to deal with the sufferings of life. 


Evidently, I haven’t figured it out yet, Father—though You’ve taught me 
how many times. 


Your sympathy is ill-placed. 
What do You mean, Father? For ...? For myself? 


For both. Daughter of My heart, Barbara Rose, you must not consider your 
own pain in this matter. For you know! am with you. Itis for... that you must 
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pray. He does not know the love of His Father, nor will he until he is alone in his 
desert. Will you see to this? 


What desert? 


For this | must remove him from his circumstances. And he must be alone—to 
hear My voice. Alone and afraid, yes. But only to discover that !am with him 
and there is nothing to fear. How will he know this in his present circumstances? 
He cannot, daughter. So hear this. I will provide just such an opportunity. You 
must do the rest. Tell him of his Father and let him learn that My love is the 
point of existence. |!am the Alpha and Omega. Tell him that and provide him 
with the books I call My own, Finding Our Father and The Prodigal Children. 
These will help him understand. You have much work to do. 


Father, is it possible that someday he might serve You? 


[Our Father directs me to ask for a blessing on this wish—Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit. AndI make the sign of the Cross. ] 


Is 18—*.... Allye inhabitants of the world, who dwell on the earth, when the sign 
shall be lifted up on the mountains, you shall see, and you shall hear the sound of 
the trumpet.” 


January 27, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam so weary.... Guide me in everything I do, and please continue to help 
my son. ... may be taking on a new project regarding the dialogue, Father. 
Please may Your will be done inthis regard. And... feels that distance makes 
direction very difficult, if not impossible. I pray for both these intentions, 
and Iam listening. 


[I see my aunt, the Franciscan nun who died many years ago. She beckons 
me into the little church at the convent. We kneel down and she says, 
“Pray.” And then I say, “Auntie, your God-son is very troubled.” And she 
gets up and leads me to the sanctuary: “Kneel. Now praise God for all He 
has given you.” 


Father, thank You for everything. You are so good. Please help me to do 
Your will. 


Blessed daughter of My heart: Entreat your Mother for what you need. Surely 
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she will enfold you and ... —My son— in her arms. The more you cry out to 
Me, the more | hear. But she will soothe you with her motherly heart. Believe, 
daughter, in this truth: No oneis alone in this world. My watchful eye and your 
Mother's tender heart will give you the peace you need. This family of Mine is 
forever connected to Me through the rhythm and harmony of My divine will. 
Notice particularly what I say: connected to Me in the rhythm and harmony 
of My will. There may be harmony or discord—but all are capable of music. 
They are Mine, these children of My creation. Contemplate these words in the 
days ahead: 


Abba, Father, Divine, | will humble myself before You in supplication, asking 
that You may greet and embrace me when | return home. Never leave me 
wanting for Your presence again. | was lost but | have chosen to return to You 
now in this time. 


[My Aunt leads me again and she is hurried. She takes me to the Portciuncula 
and says: “It begins here.” And then I see our Divine Family in Heaven; the 
Holy Family on earth; and the family of God on earth. It seems to be one 
and the same, but each one different. It reminds me of the Holy Trinity: one 
God, but three separate, individuated Persons. Likewise, one Divine Family, 
but three separate, individuated realizations or stages or states of being. 
Heaven and earth merged in the Holy Family—holiness was the juncture 
of the divine and the earthly. It connected Heaven to earth. Butallis part 
of the whole—the Divine Family. Therefore, we are one family on earth, if 
we recognize that we have “one Father” and “one Mother.” And our Father 
waits for us and our Mother, along with their Son Jesus, leads us home. The 
earthly family on earth must be reunited with its family in Heaven. And 
our Father will make peace between His children, as He did in the parable. 
But first, we must return home in “repentance” and “humility,” as did the 
prodigal son. Then there will be peace and celebration.]. 


Why am I seeing my Aunt, Father? 

She, My daughter, loves you. 

[My aunt]: “Now pray. Iam watching over you.” 

... delays. Shalom. My peace | give you. 

Baruch 3:6-14—“For thou art the Lord our God, and we will praise thee, O Lord: 
Because for this end thou hast put thy fear in our hearts, to the intent that we should 


call upon thy name and praise thee in our captivity, for we are converted from the 
iniquity of our fathers who sinned before thee... . For if thou hadst walked in the 
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way of God, thou hadst surely dwelt in peace for ever. Learn where is wisdom, where 
is strength, where is understanding: that thou mayst know also where is length of 
days and life, where is the light of the eyes, and peace.” 


January 28, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
Mercy, Father, mercy... . 


[Our Father takes my left hand and places it on the Communion rail at the 
little Portciuncula.| 


See Me in the Holy Eucharist—the Most Blessed Sacrament. It is My Presence 
on earth—unhindered. 


[Later] 
I pray for all my children... .[am listening. 


Barbara Rose, little one of My heart: | come to you to tell you that your pleas 
are fragrant and pleasing—most pleasing. Because it demonstrates your de- 
pendence on the One who created you, God your Father—the mighty and 
merciful paternal heart. This is My desire for you on this evening. The way is 
light, your path to peace—illuminating your way home to Me, your God and 
Father. You, My children, have entered the portico. This is My word to You: 
you are welcome to this place called home. See this place | show you. It is the 
place of peace, My heart. 


[I feel as though I have entered some type of structure. Inside the doorway 
isa warm golden light. It is inviting. I see a corridor ahead. ] 


When will you see Me, little one? When will you hear Me? This time is propi- 
tious—the doors are opened and you have entered. You have come home. My 
desire, My will, is that all My children follow. Not until the last one is home will 
the door be closed against the night. Until then, the door remains opened and 
the light will shine. Be at peace, daughter. You are Mine. Tell all those who 
will listen that lam with each one in a special way in this time, bidding them 
home, waiting in patience within the door. A great feast awaits you. But first, 
My children must find the way home. Jesus and your Mother Mary will lead 
you—and | in Spirit will be with you on the journey home. This you will tell 
them. Itis time. Shalom. 
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Lev 10:14-15—"...You shall eat ina most clean place, thou and thy sons, and thy 
daughters with thee. For they are set aside for thee and thy children, of the victims 
of peace offerings of the children of Israel: Because they have elevated before the 
Lord the shoulder and the breast, and the fat that is burnt on the altar, and they be- 
long to thee and to thy sons by a perpetual law, as the Lord hath commanded.” 


January 30, 2000: 


Dearest Father: 


Iam very tired but I feel very drawn to dialoguing with You, listening to 
You, speaking to You, loving You... . 


Little child of My heart: You are very weary, | know. And you are in great need 
of tenderness. This I tell you: you are at My side always and is this not where 
you were intended to be? Could any place be more appropriate? Do you not 
find all that you need here? 


Father, I feel like...I’m not holding up too well. Also during Communion, 
I prayed for a young person who died unexpectedly. And I just wanted to 
hold and rockhim. And then Iwas holding Jesus as a baby, a boy, anda man. 
And then it was You, and something connected, and it tore my heart. 


You are learning, child, to see Me in others, and in yourself. 
Father, where do You want me? 


In the silence of My heart. That is where | want you to be. Does this answer 
your question? 


Yes, Father. The place makes no difference. I will try to carve out my own 
sanctuary. I will meet you there more often. I love You, Father. 


Shalom. Now rest in My peace. 


Col 11—*“That you may walk worthy of God, in all things pleasing; being fruitful in 
every good work, and increasing in the knowledge of God; strengthened with all 
might, according to the power of his glory, in all patience and longsuffering with 
joy, giving thanks to God the Father, who hath made us worthy to be partakers 
of the lot of the saints in light: who hath delivered us from the power of darkness, 
and hath translated us into the kingdom of the Son of his love, In whom we have 
redemption through his blood, the remission of sins; Who is the image of the 
invisible God, the firstborn of every creature: For in him were all things created in 
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heaven and on earth, visible and invisible... .Because in him, it hath well pleased 
the Father, that all fullness should dwell; and through him to reconcile all things 
unto himself, making peace through the blood of his cross, both as to the things 
that are on earth, and the things that are in heaven... .yet now he hath reconciled 
in the body of his flesh through death, to present you holy and unspotted, and 
blameless before him.” 


January 31, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
I love You; may Your will be done. I am listening. 


Little one of My Heart: Hear Me. Do not dismay over the turn of events in your 
life. They are meaningful in ways you do not understand. Listen to My voice: I 
am with you. | do not neglect the ones | love, My children. They are My all—for 
they are My little ones and I love them. The passage from this life to the next 
is not easy, nor is it embarked on by those who wish to cling to “this” life. Life 
must be understood in a much fuller sense. Life in Me, your God, transcends 
what you “experience” in your earthly life. There is more, much more. This 
will become apparent in the days ahead. Time leads to Me and between us is 
a veil of space. These things, too, you will understand better. Know this—we 
were never separated as is humanly understood. Cry out to Me, My children, 
and | will hear and extend My hand and lead you home through a veil of time 
and space to existence in God, My heart. You were always there, but did not 
understand. 


[Isee our Father on a horse, asiffor battle with a standard of white background 
and the blood-red Cross of our Lord Jesus. And I understand something 
about a tear in the fabric of time and space. But it is not clear.] 


Shalom, daughter. My peace. 


Job 14:15-22—“Thou shalt call out to me, and! will answer thee: to the work of thy 
hands thou shalt reach out thy right hand. Thou indeed hast numbered my steps, 
but spared my sins. Thou hast sealed up my offences as if it were ina bag, but hast 
cured my iniquity. A mountain falling cometh to nought, and a rock is removed 
out of its place. Waters wear away the stones, and with inundation the ground 
by little and little is washed away: so in like manner thou shalt destroy man. Thou 
hast strengthened him for a little while, that he may pass away for ever: thou shalt 
change his face, and shalt send him away. (Job’s belief in resurrection.) 


CHAPTER FORTY-FOUR 


“MOVE TOWARD ME, MY CHILDREN” 


“...1n those days, and at that time, saith the Lord, the children of Israel 
shall come, they and the children of Juda together: going and weeping 
they shall make haste, and shall seek the Lord their God... (Jer 50) 


February 5, 2000: 


Weare up north. Thank You, Father. Itis so peaceful. You are surely here. 
The fire is lit. All is well. Iam thinking of all the people I know who need 
prayer... I pray also for the Apostolate. Iam Yours, Father. Please bless 
and protect my family and the Apostolate. [love You so very much. Iam 
listening. 


Barbara Rose, smallest daughter of My heart: Be thankful for all | have re- 
vealed to you. It is for the good of all mankind. It is a simple summons from 
the Creator. Inthe revelations | have given you is a directive so pure, so simple, 
so true—to return home to the feast | have prepared. You come one by one, 
pausing in perplexity: Will my Father want me? Is my Father here and is this 
really my home? Is all this real or imagined? Do ‘I’ exist? What do you believe, 
little one? Do | exist? 


Oh, yes, Father, You do. Without You there is nothing, absolutely 
nothing. 


Well said, daughter. Now hear Me. You move toward Me, My children, some in 
knowing, but most in confusion. The progression of life moves as in a current, 
My will, carrying My children on the current of My love. But yet some flounder, 
blind and deaf, panicked in their movement. For life isa movement, Barbara 
Rose—seldom perceived but endured. Now what if these children of Mine were 
to understand the sense of this progressive movement? Would they not cease 
to flailand weep? Would they no longer shout in their confusion and despair? 
Then, My daughter, they could lay themselves down, gently and willingly in 
My current, My will, My love, being attentive to their journey. Eyes wide open, 
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ears straining to hear the voice of their Father, looking for Me on their journey, 
searching for My presence and reassurance. 


It is the panic, child, which keeps them from noticing Me, their Father. If not 
for the help of My angels and My little ones who can see Me in others, they 
would surely drown—or they would cling to the shore like frightened children, 
thinking themselves saved by removing themselves from My water of life, My 
river of promise. What they do not understand is that the banks are slippery 
with the murky mud of darkness and beasts and snakes wait to devour them. 
There is no easy way home along this path. No, they need stay in the middle of 
My current and | will gently and safely bring them home. Cling to each other, 
cling to the dead wood which floats in clear sight if you must. But remember, 
this is not what saves you. It is only |who can save you, buoy you up with My 
Spirit-filled home. Where does this river end? In Paradise. | am your refuge, 
your fortress, your sanctuary. |am your home—the ocean of My heart. Here 
you will meet Mein a sea of bliss, submerged in My mercy and breathing the air 
of My Spirit—born anew, baptized in My love—fulfilled, satisfied, complete. 


Let Me guide you, My children. Come to the living waters of My divine will— 
and do not fear. You cannot go back; you cannotescape. All proceeds toward 
Me or it dies. Shalom. 


Jer 50—”...In those days, and at that time, saith the Lord, the children of Israel 
shall come, they and the children of Juda together: going and weeping they shall 
make haste, and shall seek the Lord their God...My people have been a lost flock, 
their shepherds have caused them to go astray, and have made them wander in 
the mountains: they have gone from mountain, to hill, they have forgotten their 
resting place. All that found them, have devoured them...Because you rejoice, 
and speak great things, pillaging my inheritance: because you are spread abroad 
as calves upon the grass, and have bellowed as bulls. Your mother is confounded 
exceedingly, and she that bore you is made even with the dust: behold she shall 
be the last among the nations, a wilderness unpassable, and dry... a drought 
upon [Babylon’s] waters, and they shall be dried up...therefore shall dragons 
dwell there... . Behold he shall come up like a lion from the swelling of the Jordan 
to the strong and beautiful: for | will make him run suddenly upon her: and who 
shall be the chosen one whom! may appoint over her? For who is like to me? And 
who shall bear up against me? And who is that shepherd that can withstand my 
countenance?” Jer 42—”...for! am with you to save you, and to deliver you...And 
| will show mercies to you, and will take pity on you... . 


February 6, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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Iam still thinking of those who are having problems and my heart feels 
heavy. Ihave peace, but sometimes the difficulties of life separate me from 
this peace. They are like a wall or obstacle around me, poking and jabbing 
me, tormenting me with worry and sadness. I wish I wasn’t so sensitive; 
it’s as if I vibrate with these crises. But I wonder how many women with 
families have smooth lives? And the more family members, the more 
concern—it’s exponential. We are human, Father. AndI think women are 
ata disadvantage for prayer time. Well, enough complaining. Iask that You 
be with me on this beautiful day. Help me to be loving and kind. Help me 
to accept all that goes on. Give me the strength not to be impatient. Please 
protect and guide me, my whole family, the Apostolate, all Your children. 
Let us absorb and radiate your peace. Let us bein the rhythm and harmony 
of Your will, Father. 


The key is inside. 


[And then I see a key go into a burnished gold heart and the key is turned 
and the top swings open, revealing a chalice of blood. This looks like a 
heart-shaped locket and the top of this locket is in the shape of “M.” I see 
a soul kneeling in front of Christ and Christ bends down toward the soul 
and blood flows into the souls mouth. Then I see a flute or pipe—two silver 
pieces—put together. And the soul plays a certain sound and it is the right 
key or note that opens the heart of God. also saw men carrying the Ark of 
the Covenant and then I saw the image of God’s heart. And we have to be 
ina certain rhythm and harmony to gain access to the blood of our Lord. 
And I see the flute with finger holes (eight) that I saw months ago.] 


Be at peace, daughter, all is well. Shalom. 


Phil 1-4—"...for | have you in my heart...and in defense and confirmation of the 
gospel, you all are partakers of my joy...that you stand fast in one spirit, with one 
mind labouring for the faith of the gospel...that you be of one mind, having the 
same charity, being of one accord, agreeing in sentiment... .for let this mind be in 
you, which was also in Christ Jesus: who being in the form of God, thought it not 
robbery to be equal with God: but emptied himself, taking the form of a servant, 
being made in the likeness of men... .for it is God who worketh in you, both to will 
and to accomplish, according to his good will...that you may be blameless, and 
sincere children of God, without reproof, in the midst of a crooked and perverse 
generation; among whom you shine as lights in the world... .that | may know 
him, and the power of his resurrection, and the fellowship of his sufferings, being 
made comformable to his death... .and the peace of God, which surpasseth all 
understanding, keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus... .Now to God and our 
Father be glory world without end.” 
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February 7, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


We await a phone call letting us knowif the help ... needs will be possible... 
he is being difficult. Father, you are the most important love of my life. If! 
hadn’t discovered my relationship with You, Idon’t thinkI could bear this. I 
know! couldn’t. My apologies for not being stronger, but Iam so tired... . 


February 8, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Ihave hada remarkable epiphany. I see three triangles—a trinity of trinities. 
It was there all the time, and I didn’t see it. Father, please be with me on 
this day. Help those family members and friends that need Your help. 
Father, [love Youso much. Youare everything. lam Yours. May Your will 
be done. 


Embedded in this sign was the answer to your question, “How can this be?” 
It is a powerful sign of the goodness of Your Lord: the ultimate triumph. Peace 
be with you, little one. Shalom. 


Cant 8—“Who shall give thee to me for my brother, sucking the breasts of my 
mother, that | may find thee without, and kiss thee, and now no man may despise 
me? | will take hold of thee, and bring thee into my mother’s house: there thou 
shalt teach me, and | will give thee a cup of spiced wine and new wine of my pome- 
granates... . Under the apple tree | raised thee up: there thy mother corrupted, 
there she was deflowered that bore thee. Put me as a seal upon thy heart, as a 
seal upon thy arm, for love is strong as death... .” Ruth 3:5—“Whatsoever thou 
shalt command, | shalt do.” 


February 11, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for helping ... . Please bombard him with Your grace so that 
he “chooses” to live the life You have willed for him. Let him know, love, 
and honor You. Last night my daughter told me that I have become the 
matriarch of my extended family. I had never thought of this before. I take 
no pride in this. Instead, it’s almost as if 1am an observer, watching Your 
work in these people’s lives—and it humbles and astounds me. I am never 
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alone. You are always with me, guiding me and working in and through 
me. Iam Yours and I am listening. 


[[am in deep contemplation, and again I feel almost paralyzed. And [heard 
“Wisdom, wisdom of life, wisdom of light, lady of wisdom.” And I was 
directed to read Wisdom 15. I believe this refers to... . 


Wis 15—”...Forasmuch as he knew not his maker and him that inspired him into 
the soul that worketh, and that breathed into hima living spirit...for man made 
them: and he that borroweth his own breath, fashioned them. Forno man can 
make a god like himself.” 


February 16, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Father, I feel that urgency again—like Iam supposed to be doing something. 
You alluded last night that lam stubborn. How? In what way? What does 
the cave of stars mean? A cave is an enclosed, hollowed out area—dark, 
empty, sheltering. The stars inside create a paradox. How could the sky of 
stars beinacave? At first, I didn’t understand at all. Then] thought maybe 
the cave meant our heart. Then just now, I remembered that Jesus was 
born and buried in acave. And the star of Bethlehem was overhead during 
His birth. But now the guiding sign of His birth is “inside” the cave. The 
heavens are inside the cave. The cave is the entrance to the heavens. I can 
only assume, Papa, that the cave is our heart and in our heart is the entry to 
the heavens. Is this correct? I knew before that the heart is our tabernacle 
for You—and You are infinite, the Creator of the vast universe. But You are 
not the universe. 


Before I would see You in our heart and ourselves in Your heart. This cave of 
stars seems to suggest something else, something more. But what exactly? 
You said I was stubborn, implying that something’s right in front of me 
and Ican’t see it. But what? Before when I was in this cave, it felt as if | was 
falling into the infinite, but cushioned as if in a womb. Iam experiencing 
another epiphany regarding the trinity of trinities. Then we are in the cave 
of the infinite —contained but not contained. The progression is headed 
by Mary to the Holy Spirit, Jesus to Jesus, Father to Father. We do not reach 
the Father until the triangles are aligned. The trinities are not lined up until 
the little triangle—our triangle—reaches the Father. Mary is joining with 
the Holy Spirit, bringing Son-man and son-God together. At that point, the 
conception—the fiat, the Holy Family, was brought into the Holy Trinity. 
But Joseph had to give his fiat, too. And this occurred only through a 
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dream after the conception. At that point, Mary, Joseph, andJesus were the 
Holy Family. Joseph was the outsider—an adopted father, as we have been 
referred to as adopted children of God. I realize that everything relating to 
God and man has inverse, parallel realities. 


One thing is clear, though—the Father is the point of intersection. The 
cave, our cave, becomes bigger and bigger as we move toward the Father. 
As Mary is drawn to the Holy Spirit, the movement draws her Man-Son and 
her other man-children to the Father. Mary is the insertion point into the 
Holy Trinity. The final step is humanity being drawn into the Father with 
Joseph (human father) being superimposed and absorbed into the divine 
Father. Mary is the drawing force passing through the door of Jesus toward 
the Holy Spirit. All three triangles or sets have to join. Final thought: light 
filled the cave of Christ’s birth and death. 


Daughter of My heart: Little time remains to tell My children of My merciful 
love for them—tender and true. They wander, aimless, with no one to guide 
them. Where do they find shelter in the dark? They are drawn to whatever 
gives them sustenance—this is different for each. But I cry out to you at this 
time. You cannot linger on your journey, holed up in the succor of emptiness 
and false illusions. Courage! Come out into the path of life. | will guide you. 
Come home to Me, little ones. Take shelter where | have provided. In the shel- 
ter you will find not emptiness, but a freedom—filled forever, falling into the 
womb of God to be nurtured, protected—a birth into the infinite glory of God. 
Shalom, little one of My heart. 


Daniel 9:25—“Know thou therefore, and take notice: that from the going forth of 
the word, to build up Jerusalem again, unto Christ the prince, there shall be seven 
weeks, and sixty-two weeks: and the street [path] shall be built again, and the 
walls in straitness of times.” 


[I just saw that once the three triangles are aligned there is a joining together 
at all three points—God and humanity at all three points, flesh joined to 
God and God joined to man. I believe that our Father will provide us with 
the understanding of this. The movement of these three triangles reminds 
me of an eclipse of the sun. Perhaps we need to re-look at the miracle of the 
sun at Fatima. Perhaps He already has.] 


February 17, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I wonder what the image of the three triangles or the triangle of triangles 
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really means. There is so much to learn from it. I wish I could create an 
actual moving picture of what I see. The movement and changes are critical. 
I just received a book that I had sent my father to read, The Equation of God, 
regarding Einstein’s theory of relativity. One of the quotations intrigues 
me. Einstein wanted to “know the thoughts of God.” 


God, guide mein all my insights. Also, ... is working on a book ... believes 
you want on Medjugorje. There are so many divergent threads, though. 
Medjugorje, the Holy Roman Empire, the Divine Family, etc. ... isconcerned 
that it will go off track, andl agree. What do You want, Father? Please show 
us how this all connects. I will leave this query in Your hands, Father, and 
let You show me in Your own way. 


[I see an image of some sort of explosion, then a huge blast wave, and some 
sort of Cathedral, Church, or temple in a triangular shape. ] 


Barbara Rose, daughter of My heart: Place your goals and desires for all work 
you do in My name—in My hands. Do you know what this means? You must 
trust Me to unwrap the plan for you at its appropriate time. You see but a small 
part, pieces of what is yet to be made clear. But glimpses | have given you and 
... both. Rely on each other for details that may escape one or the other. One 
soul reinforces the other in My plan. 


Will you not hear Me? You must take time to listen. Dispose yourselves to My 
tender mercy. You have one task which is God-given and that My children 
is love. The love I bear for you is not to be contained, it bursts forth from My 
divine paternal heartin rays that penetrate your souls inthis time. As with the 
Father, there also the Sonand Redeemer. Now look to each other, daughter. | 
have given you both what you need. Trust Me, little one—believe. 


Father, many things are happening in my extended family that are miracles 
of mercy. 


Know this, child, |am not indifferent to the needs of My children. On the con- 
trary, | see, hear, and feel all. It is contained within My Holy Spirit and as such 
penetrates all. Do you know what this means? Claim nothing as yourown—all 
comes from Me for My holy and ordained purpose. Shalom. 


Thess 2:8-13—“And then the wicked one shall be revealed whom the Lord Jesus 
shall kill with the spirit of his mouth; and shall destroy with the brightness of his 
coming, him, whose coming is according to the working of Satan, in all power, 
and signs, and lying wonders. And in all seduction of iniquity to them that perish; 
because they receive not the love of the truth, that they might be saved. Therefore 
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God shall send them the operation of error, to believe lying: That all may be judged 
who have not believed the truth, but have consented to iniquity. But we ought to 
give thanks to God always for you, brethren, beloved of God, for that God hath 
chosen you firstfruits unto salvation, in sanctification of the spirit, and faith of the 
truth: Whereunto also he hath called you by our gospel, unto the purchasing of 
the glory of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


February 22, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


I feel very much at peace tonight... .You are my everything. I love You, 
Father, so much. I am Yours, Father. I want to do Your will, and Iam 
listening. 


Little One: |am with you always. 


[I see Jesus hung on across that is placed in acart. The cart is drawn through 
the streets by a man. People are throwing things at Jesus and shouting. 
I believe God showed me this so I could experience the grief of seeing 
someone I love suffer. We have to experience the life of Christ to know God. 
Christ’s life was a blueprint for Life. ] 


Little one, pray for | am with you, to deliver you from the consequences of your 
sin. But you must be in Me and lin you for the transformation to life eternal. Is 
it true that the Romans left the Church as a heritage to you all? The Kingdom 
of God—within, without. When? Say, come, Father, come—and | will come. 


The Romans conquered the world. | will conquer the souls of man. This is My 
kingdom. And the external will be manifest, reflecting the internal. Do you 
understand, child? First things first. Concern yourself with My Coming, for 
| come soon to be among My children in a new way, unforseen by man but 
foretold by your Mother. I cannot let go of even one child—it grieves Me. lam 
tenacious in this regard, Barbara Rose. | protect My own, My children, with My 
grace and My powerful presence. See Me in My little ones, in the poor, in the 
naked and afflicted. |am present with them always. For they recognize the 
need for Me and! come to them. What will it take for the others, child? Think. 
What must I do so that all may believe? Is this not My purpose? To bring all 
My children to Myself? This isnot a game. This is My will. 


Lam 3:17, 29—“And my soul is removed far off from peace, | have forgotten good 
things... . He shall put his mouth in the dust, if so be there may be hope.” Lam 
5:3,16,21—“We all become orphans without a father; our mothers are as wid- 
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ows... . The crown is fallen from our head woe to us, because we have sinned... . 
Convert us, O Lord, to thee, and we shall be converted: renew our days, as from 
the beginning.” 


February 23, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


The pace winds down and | ask You today to please continue to help... . I 
love you. 


Daughter of My heart, Barbara Rose: Let it be said on this day that |am with 
you in all you do. Inthe depths of your heart and of My children all | dwell— 
untouched by the effects of your societies, your cultures that promote lack of 
regard for the Father of you all. | dwell there in silence and peace, looking, 
watching for you to come home to Me. The heart is My home, little one. 


Nowin this time, | desire that you come to Me, each child, and seek the relation- 
ship—Father and child—to nurture, comfort, and encourage you in your jour- 
ney of this earthly life. How alone you must feel without this sweet reassurance. 
Remember Me in your daily duties to home and family. In the intercourse with 
your friends and your work—remember Me. For! am with you in all moments, 
never far. For you exist for one reason—to be in the bosom of your Father and 
likewise He in your heart. There is a path you alone must travel, daughter. This 
has been marked for you in this time. As you approach Me ever nearer, bear 
the light, the standard, that all may follow to their heavenly Father. 


What does this mean, Father? 


While you are yet in this earthly life, you linger too long, My children, with 
things of this world. You must remain with Me on the one true path that is My 
Son, so that you too may enter into My glory. Demonstrate your love for Me in 
your kindness and love for one another. Here you will find Me. | multiply My 
blessings when you act in My name—for good. With an erstwhile sensitivity 
to that which is spiritual in your world, seek it, be drawn to it. For it exists just 
outside the view of earthly eye, ear, and hands. But it exists. It is real. And it 
awaits those who seek it in the next life. A promise of goodness, child. That’s 
what | give you all, so tender, so sweet. All that is good awaits you in My arms. 
Shalom. 


Lk 1:18, 20—“She was found with child of the Holy Spirit... . But while he thought 
on these things, behold the angel of the Lord appeared to him in his sleep.” 
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February 24, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
I want to thank You for Your continued blessings on .... [am listening. 


Daughter of My heart: Listen to My words to you in this moment. All things 
shall pass away. What does this mean? 


I believe You are referring to the Coming of the New Jerusalem and the 
transformation? All things made new? 


Yes, but what in this instant does it mean—for you, My children? 
That what is now will be changed and perfected? 

This is so; what does it mean in your lives now? 

That what we are we will not be? 


Yes. So there are two important lessons here, Barbara Rose. First, what you are 
now—my most beloved children on earth—you shall not be. You are as one 
who “will be transformed.” Have you seen a butterfly emerge from a cocoon? 
This is likened to what shall take place—beauty, glorious beauty, unsurpassed, 
these souls of yours, who now dwell on earth. Joined as they will be to new 
form and being. This is what awaits you all if you have but the courage to see 
and believe. 


Secondly, little one, this means, too, that what you will become is something 
you cannot imagine. What is this new state: it is wholeness and completion in 
and with God—your Creator, Savior, and Sanctifier. Restored by the good will 
and graces of a Father who dotes on His children. | have not left you alone in 
your ignorance. | have come to you in My Son. I have sent you My Holy Spirit 
at His request. And | have given you the gentlest of mothers to help lead you 
to My Son—a mother who grieves for those who do not understand what they 
really are—sons and daughters of God Almighty. 


But, Father, does this have anything to do with the work I mentioned? 


Believe Me when | tell you that! desire that this knowledge be clearly understood. 
If My children, all, really knew this truth, there would be no more wars, no more 
suffering among My children. They would clearly see who they are. How can 
they love each other when they do not know the object of their love? 
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Father, I don’t know if I clearly know what You mean? 


Penetrate into this mystery: When you die, you live truly in your God—if you 
believe with a pure heart. Love, honor, and adore the One Who created you, 
Who cares for you, Who extends His gift of sharing in My glory—but how? 


By knowing, loving, and honoring You, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit? 


Yes, but you must also love yourselves and all others. This is My way. It is the 
only way to peace. Recognize My presence. Be alert. | wait among the cocoons 
of death, lingering for the transformation of My children, restored to Me at 
long last. 


Remember, child, the external reflects the internal: the physical, the spiritual. 
When will My kingdom on earth truly reflect My kingdom in Heaven? When 
will they be one? What must take place, Barbara Rose? A fiat of the heart— 
perfect, intact, beating in the rhythm and harmony of My divine will, waiting 
to bloom into new life. Shalom. My peace | give you. 


Is 37:3—“This day is a day of tribulation, and of rebuke, and of blasphemy: for the 
children are come to the birth, and there is not strength to bring forth.” 


Who shall be the bearers, daughter? Who? 
[ls 53:10—“And the Lord was pleased to bruise him in infirmity: if he shall lay 
down his life for sin, he shall see a long-lived seed, and the will of the Lord shall be 


prosperous in his hand.” 


February 26, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Weare up north on the great lake and it is a very pleasant day. Thank You. 
Acozy kind of day—good for reading and writing. This is a healing time... 
. Llove this sanctuary of quiet and simplicity—it heals my soul. So many 
family members have come to my husband and I during difficult times, to 
stay with us to recuperate, recover, and heal. [would very much like to share 
these cabins with those people who come to us for a sanctuary, for peace, 
quiet, and contemplation. Is this something You want us to do, Father? Or 
would this distract me from our dialogue? 


Behold, daughter, |am with you—trembling with love for one who embodies 
kindness and compassion for others. This pleases Me. This draws Me every 
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closer to you. Now you say that you believe a change, a challenge, is being 
offered to you. What does this represent in your relationship with Me, your 
Father and God? 


I would like to think that I would have more contemplative time and the 
opportunity to help others heal in Your nature and quiet. This I sincerely 
mean, Father. 


Thenit shall be, little one. Truly, for this purpose you will be granted the wisdom 
and means to help others who are in need of “My” nurturing care. But this 
will be granted to you for one reason only—it brings Me closer to you and to 
My children, all. From this place will come a force of light that will pierce the 
darkness—lIurking in corners and spreading like heavy smoke over the light 
that has been given. The sunrise is where | have placed you—for areason and 
it will be fully revealed to you in time. Do not be impatient, little one. Your 
kindness will be rewarded only so that you may give more—to Me—in the 
form of love, great love—the collective love of a family re-united in the love of 
its Father, restored to the image and power granted it from the beginning of 
time by their Creator, God. Shalom. My peace | give to you. 


Is 24:13-14—“For it shall be thus in the midst of the earth, in the midst of the peo- 
ple, as ifa few olives, that remain, should be shaken out of the olive tree: or grapes, 
when the vintage is ended. These shall lift up their voices, and shall give praise: 
when the Lord shall be glorified, they shall make a joyful noise from the sea.” 


February 27, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


... ls having difficulty with the concept of surrender and acceptance of his 
problems. He is confused and truly suffering. Your grace is needed, Father. 
May Your will be done. | am listening. 


Dearest daughter: 


! am with you and... in this trying time of justice. My mercy tends him like a 
shepherd for his sheep, lame and lost. But now you must let loose your hold 
and let Me work in his life, unhindered. He is inneed of much compassion, but 
also forceful love. He needs what every child needs to learn that consequences 
are in their Eternal Father’s plan—the order of the universe. Trample not the 
flowers that have been given you, little one. They array your soul which glim- 
mers in the glow of My love and tender mercy for you. Do not overlook those 
gifts in these trials—but trust. 
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A journey awaits you, one that should not be lost in the pain you travel—to 
great lengths you go for ..., as | do for Mine. Be aware of your good and the 
good of the whole world. Sleep in My peace and awaken to the new day re- 
freshed. My peace! give you. Shalom. 


Jer 14:11—“Pray not for these people for their good [consequences].” Jer 14:22— 

“Are there any among the graven things of the Gentiles that can send rain? Orcan 
the heavens give showers? Art not thou the Lord our God, whom we have looked 
for? For thou hast made all these things.” John 11:15—“And | am glad for your 
sakes, that | was not there, that you may believe: but let us go to him.” 


[These readings refer to, what I believe, is the necessity of consequences in 
this life. Out of pain and suffering can come restoration and rebirth. ] 


February 29, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


Thank You for all the blessings in my life and the lives of my loved ones. Today, 
! had an image of St. Joseph working with wood, creating useful things with 
the wood of the Tree of Life—the Cross. They were things for people to use— 
tools. And, likewise, You, our Father, show us how to use the Cross and “live.” 
lam listening. 


Barbara Rose, daughter of My heart: See and be wise, little one. Abrupt 
changes in the world make for a decisive turn, a quest for God. Lend your 
heart to all that remains in this ageless quest. This is the key that unlocks the 
mysteries | have spoken of—love, an inherited family trait, a gift from Father 
to child, child to Father, child to child. Do you see, daughter, the myriad Trini- 
tarian relationships inherent in the heart of God your Father? | have shown 
you what needed to be discovered in this time. Look to this for your reference 
and believe. 


Father, how do You want me to use this insight? 


Tell... that | trust in his goodness and discernment. Tell ...—rest assured that 
the apparent wisdom that is lacking will soon be uncovered. Step back so your 
perception takes in a much grander view. Adjust your perspective to take in 
the grandeur of My creation, the universe. What underlies it all? What is the 
fabric, the essence, the energy of all thatis? The answer is as simple as a song, 
a vibration, the rhythm and harmony of My divine will. The Grand Design 
revealed. (...), look not only to history but to science for the answers you seek. 
One sheds light upon the other. What can they teach you about the rhythm 
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and harmony of My divine will? Re-adjust your perspective to take in all the 
knowledge and understanding | have given My children, up to this time. 


Such a great effort, but the fruits of your search will reveal what has remained 
outside the domain of man. Now, as “My children,” you will understand and 
believe. This is your life’s work. Nothing as precious as the heart of your Father 
is revealed without effort and prayer. This is your task and the work of those 
who will come after you. And you will understand, My children, My great love 
for you. Shalom. 


1 Para 17:19—“O Lord, for thy servant’s sake, according to thy own heart, thou 
hast shewn all this magnificence, and wouldst have all the great things to be 
known.” 


CHAPTER FORTY-FIVE 


COME TO ME FOR FORGIVENESS 


“Happy is he whose fault is taken away, whose sin is covered.” (Psalms 32:1) 


March 8, 2000: 


Dearest Father: 


How vulnerable I feel. Ican only hang onto You as tight as I can and pray 
that all things come to good. Through the last days I could only hang 
onto my trust in You, believing that you will not abandon us, Lord. The 
alternative is unbearable. Surely, | would give way to despair. This has been 
along journey. I also pray to my mother, Mary. Father, once again, I give 
... to You. I consecrate him to You, now and forever. I love You very, very 
much, Father. And Iam listening. 


[Iam at the foot of My Father’s throne.] 
Daughter: 


It pleases Me that you come to Me for solace, to make sense of a situation over 
which you have little control. These are times that test the metal of your souls. 
How could it be otherwise? Have | not told you, little one, that all proceeds 
from Me. And likewise, all must return. But how can this be, you wonder. All 
returns to Me, inits fashion. Some resist the tug at the heart, the attraction of 
like to like. But the more they resist, the more they struggle, the more distinct 
and necessary is the force against which they resist. 


[I see a person caught up in some kind of current, or power, or force. If he 
went with this force, he would be all right. But by resisting, it does damage 
somehow. It distorts. It pulls. It does violence to the body, mind, and soul 
of the person. ] 


Lie down, I say. Liedownin My will. Do not resist. Come one to the other. The 
attraction is great, especially in this time when I so earnestly call My children 
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home. Dutiful child, do not linger in your misery. |am with you and ..., my 
son—and all My children. The force in the Holy Spirit, My embrace, the pull 
that binds, enriches, and likens the Spirit of man, emanating from Me and My 
Son, Jesus. Yes, daughter, this force is love and all things good and holy that 
serve to transform. 


Ask for My Holy Spirit and He will come. Ask for this spirit of transformation. 
Out of this, all things are made good, pure, and holy. Lament no more, My 
daughter. You have found the peace that can only be found in lying down in 
My will—it is the desire of the human heart to be with the Father, to love the 
Father, to be one with the Father. Shalom. Remain in My peace. 


Ps 22—“The Lord ruleth me: and | shall want nothing. He hath set me ina place of 
pasture. He hath brought me up, on the water of refreshment: he hath converted 
my soul. He hath led me on the paths of justice, for his own name’s sake. For 
though | should walk in midst of the shadow of death, | will fear no evils, for thou 
art with me. Thy rod and thy staff, they have comforted me. Thou hast prepared 
a table before me against them that afflict me. Thou hast anointed my head with 
oil; and my chalice which inebriateth me, how goodly is it! And thy mercy will fol- 
low me all the days of my life. And that | may dwell in the house of the Lord unto 
length of days.” 


March 9, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


I keep thinking of the Prodigal Son. “Words” did not bring him home. The 
father didn’t even try to talk him out of his folly. It was the harsh realities 
of life and his knowing he could come home if he needed. But what if the 
Prodigal Son hadn't left and stayed and the father had to watch him destroy 
himself? Certainly that child was known for his impulsivity and poor 
choices. The father did not push him out the door. He went on his own. 


There was another brother at home who worked very hard. The Prodigal 
Son didn’t want to work. Adam and Eve were sent out of Paradise because 
of their poor choices to work, toil, suffer, and die. But the Prodigal didn’t 
want to stay. Both stories have an inheritance. In Genesis, you say it is 
like becoming “one of us, knowing good and evil,” a result of taking in or 
consuming the fruit of the forbidden tree. So, too, the Prodigal Son took 
the profits of his father’s work—the fruits of his labor. 


Both sons took something that was part of their father, a gift, a reward, 
that they could not handle. They lacked the maturity and wisdom. Both 


Come to Me for Forgiveness 467 


paidaconsequence for this. The Prodigal Son returns home to be a servant 
to his father so he might live. But the Father rejoices and gives a party to 
celebrate his homecoming. This, after the son chose to repent and realized 
the justice he deserved. Adam and Eve (the children of God) travel, too, on 
their salvation journey. And, likewise, they (we), too, approach the Father 
as servants. But the Father re-affirms their (our) sonship. That, I believe, is 
what must happen. We must learn from consequences. Be sorry. Realize 
that we don’t “deserve” our sonship. Ask if we can come home with a 
humble and repentant heart. And our Father will celebrate and put a ring 
on our finger and a robe and sandles on our feet. 


What does this imagery mean? After writing the above, I looked up the 
imagery of the ring, shoes, and robe in a Catholic Scriptural commentary 
and learned that the ring, shoes, and robe indicate a free person. The ring 
specifically designates rank and the shoes a privileged position—servants 
were barefooted. Will the righteous choose to come to the feast to celebrate 
with sinners and the Father who delights in their return? Could it be that 
Jesus’s robe and the holes in His hands and feet represent the robe, ring, and 
shoes indicating the freedom and rank of not only God’s only begotten Son 
but of His prodigal children? 


God created man and because He created us in His likeness, we suffer 
from contact or participation in sin. God suffered with us because He 
isin us. So He was at our mercy, in a sense. Man is man because God is 
in us. We crucified Him and ourselves with our sin. He rested and then 
arose anew—transformed as the prodigal is transformed from what he had 
“chosen” to become. (He converted his inheritance into money and worldly 
pleasure.) We use our inheritance on worldly pleasures instead of staying 
home with our Father and being responsible. But perhaps our journey away 
and then finding our way back, of learning how to use and not to use our 
inheritance, and of finally realizing that we belong with our Father is the 
human condition—and God allowed it to be so for a reason. 


Shalom, daughter of My heart. Be at peace. 


March 11, 2000: 


Dearest daughter of My heart: 


Listen and write what! tell you. Aconsequence of loving is grace. Why? Because 
grace fills every pore of being in those who respond to My call. It is an attraction 
of like to like, drawn in arhythm and harmony not yet comprehended or appre- 
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ciated by My children. In this current of attraction dwells My Grace—the flow, 
the river, the current, the force of My grace, My power, My will—My love. 


Father, Iam confused by all these terms. How are they different? 


Grace resides; grace is dispensed. And where does grace reside? In those chil- 
dren who ask for it, who are drawn to Me, their one true God and Father. Why 
is it dispensed? For the good of this world you, My children, live in and for your 
immortal souls. This is My will: that My grace inhabits My children. Why? 
So that they may more closely resemble their Father. My grace is a comfort, a 
balm, an aid to salvation. Grace is of God. The Holy Spirit is God and My will 
is all. My grace is an expression of My power. And My willis the intention, the 
mind ofyour Lord God. Glory is the result. Nowlittle one, there is so little time in 
which to work, which you have sensed. It is good that you respond to My wishes 
for you in this regard. Impart My love—eternal and true—to My little ones. 
For My love for My children is real; it is palpable, tangible, and enduring. 


Clasp your hands to your heart and embrace Me, for you will find Me there— 
in each one of you who calls Me to you. Here | make My home—you know 
this, Barbara, My daughter, for you have come to know, love, and honor Me 
through My gift to you and the world: The Holy Octave of Consecration and 
the Feast Day which honors Me in My entirety—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
Allis celebrated in this way—the Trinity of Trinities— God made man through 
and in His Son for the sake of His children, so precious to His paternal heart. 
I see each one, in every moment. Feel Me, see Me, touch Me, hear Me in your 
hearts. Do not be blinded from the truth. The evil one would that none would 
know this divine truth—My children are in Me and | in them, reserved in the 
peace of God, forever. Let go of your false illusions. | am here and you shall 
come to know Me better. This is My will. Shalom, little one. 


3 Kgs 19:4-9—“And he [Elias] went forward one day’s journey into the desert. 
And when he was there, and sat under a juniper tree, he requested for his soul that 
he might die, and said: It is enough for me, Lord, take away my soul: for! am no 
better than my fathers... . And he cast himself down, and slept in the shadow of 
the juniper tree: and behold an angel of the Lord touched him, and said to him: 
Arise and eat... . And when he was come thither, he abode ina cave: and behold 
the word of the Lord came unto him, and he said to him: What dost thou here, 
Elias?... . Go forth, and stand upon the mount before the Lord; and behold the 
Lord passeth...the Lord is not in the wind...earthquake...fire...and after the fire 
a whistling of a gentle air.” 
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March 13, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Life—how sweet and yet how unpredictable. Though we strive for perfection 
in this life, the only thing we can expect is the search itself. Ups and downs, 
complications, set-backs, annoyances. 


Father, my Father, I thank You for the miracles I see—and I know they are 
from You. And I ask You again, what can I do for You? Please guide me, 
Father. Again, Iam suffering over a chronic dilemma. Please be with me. 
Iam listening. Ilove You. 


[[see my mindas if it’s soft and malleable, like footprints are being made in 
the sand. Then I see a knight on his horse and there is unfamiliar writing 
on the shield. His visor is down and I can’t see him. He hasa lance. He 
halts his horse and points the lance at me. He seems of light not darkness. 
Then I see Jesus and His wrists are bound to a post or column. He is being 
whipped. ButIcan only see His hands twisting in agony. I see a gold statue 
of an eagle with partially spread wings.] 


March 14, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


So many decisions, Father. At times it can be frightening. Especially when 
they affect other people. 


Isee Your merciful hand in so many things in my family life and 1am in 
awe and give thanks. Again, though, the trepidation that I might make the 
wrong decision haunts me. This is one of those times, Papa, when there 
is no clear right or wrong. I realize that certainty is not part of human 
existence, nor was it intended to be, but I also believe that if we sincerely 
ask for Your guidance, and we humbly open ourselves up to this guidance, 
You will gently lead us. 


I have missed You so much lately. There has been so much activity and 
need. The pace makes me dizzy sometimes. I give myself entirely to You 
and I trust in Your mercy, love, and guidance. Please, please speak to Me, 
Papa. Ilove You. 


Child: Linger no more. Earn what you have been given. It is time to tell the 
tale of so much woe. 
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What do You mean, Father? 


Correct the trespass that has been committed against Me, your loving Father. 
Dreams of better days are just that—dreams—unless the dreams are lived 
out in virtue, charity applied. There is a natural order, a spiritual order to My 
creation, to My realm. And consequences for actions works both way, little 
one. Do you understand? 


Yes, strangely, I do. 
So if this is true, what must you do? 
Actin faith, Father? 


Yes, daughter—act in faith. Will you listen to alll say and not add or delete 
this message? 


Yes, Father. 


Provide the trust that is the foundation of belief. My children despair for lack of 
Me. But they do not knowfrom whence! come. They look but do not see. Hear 
but donot listen. Apply these precepts to your lives, little ones, and believe that 
!Am your Lord God and Father Who is with you every second of every day. You 
are never alone, nor will you be in the life hereafter. For it pleases Me to bring 
My children home—to Me. Of this, have no doubt—I come to love and be loved. 
Draw near children—and you will find Me—see Me, hear Me, in your hearts, 
minds, and souls. TRESPASS NO MORE AGAINST YOUR FATHER. 


[I feel intense pain, hurt, in my heart. I believe I feel what our Father feels 
in some tiny, minuscule way.] 


Offer up these sufferings for the good of all, daughter of My heart. Shalom. 
[I hear “emphatic redemption” and “domain of God on earth.” ] 

Is 55:13—“Instead of the shrub, shall come up the fir tree, and instead of the nettle, 
shall come up the myrtle tree: and the Lord shall be named for an everlasting sign, 


that shall not be taken away.” 


March 15, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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Well, here lam coming to you with the same problems regarding ... and 
work. You must be so tired of hearing it, Father. Some day I would very 
much like to begin a retreat center for people who are weary and without 
hope. A place where they could come to know You better. But I know that 
is far off in the future and I must deal with what is now. May Your will be 
done in all regards. Iam listening, Papa. 


Daughter: Trust in Me. 
I do, Father, or I would lose what little peace I have. 


Deliberate on how such a task can be accomplished. What is the task, little 
one? What is your goal? 


To bring myself and all Your children to You. That Father, is my only true 
task and goal. 


Then listen, child. Wander if you must from your true purpose, but remain 
true to this one request | make of you. Allow Me to lead you down the path of 
glory—My glory. It isnot a simple way, nor is it fulfilling in a worldly sense— 
but it is true and good. How can you fail in your life desire if you remain true 
to Me? 


Father, how can I stay true to Your children in My life, if [do not help them 
in the good things they require of me? 


Oh, little one, do you not see—it is for love of Me that You respond to these 
needs. Need more be said? When your motivation is mercy, it is from Me, your 
Father. When it is for pride, arrogance, or self satisfaction, it is not from Me, 
your God. Examine your reasons. Express yourself, yes. But do not express 
yourself for those things which will pander to your pride. The accumulation 
of wealth, if used for good, and not at the expense of your immortal soul, is 
worthy of a daughter of God. 


Father, help me. I don’t know what I should do. 


Little one, smile. Your Lord God and Father looks down at you with love and I 
ask that you deliver this message to all My children: 


Risk not your immortal souls 
For property, for pride. 

I give you all that is needed, 
When it is needed. 
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Not a modicum more nor less. 

Allis measured out to you as is accorded, 
By Me, for a purpose, grand. 

And | allow you the gift of insight, 

When you ask it of Me. 

For!ama good and gentle Father. 

And | dote on My own children, 
Conceived in love and reared on mercy. 


These are My words to you, daughter. Good night and sleep in My peace. 
Shalom. Trust in My word. 


Acts 17:24-29—”God who made the world, and all things therein; he, being Lord 
of heaven and earth, dwelleth not in temple made with hands; neither is he served 
with men’s hands, as though he needed any thing; seeing it is he who giveth to all 
life, and breath, and all things: and hath made of one, all mankind, to dwell upon 
the whole face of the earth, determining appointed times, and the limits of their 
habitation. That they should seek God, if happily they may feel after him or find 
him, although he be not far from every one of us: For in him we live, and move, 
and are; as some also of your own poets said: For we are also his offspring. Being 
therefore the offspring of God, we must not suppose the divinity to be like unto 
gold, or silver, or stone, the graving of art, and device of man.” 


March 16, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I’m having a difficult day. I worry about... . But I believe this is part of the 
human condition. I trust in Your goodness and mercy. I worry about... . 
AlonelIcan do nothing. With Your help I will try to do everything You ask 
of me. I am listening, Papa. 


[My mind is very cluttered and I ask my angel to please help me and lead 
me to my Father. He does. I see My Father on a throne upon a stone base. 
It seems like autumn and the colored leaves are swirling around the base 
of His throne.] 


Little one of My heart: When you come to Me as you have donein honesty and 
humility, this pleases Me. | wait for each of My children to approach Me in this 
same way. Why do they not come? Are they preoccupied? Are they angry with 
Me, their Father? Or do they not know that! am here and that I exist? Surely, 
even the Prodigal Son knew he had a loving Father and a home of safety. Long- 


Come to Me for Forgiveness 473 


ing as | am for these children, watching, waiting, for each one’s return. Now 
what do you say to this? Most have not found their way because they do not 
know they have such a Father nor a home of safety and plenty. 


This appeals to you, does it not? And so would for the others if they only knew. 
And this is your task, Little Rose—to whisper loud and taste the pleasure in bring- 
ing this truth into the world. Howcan you whisper loud and clearly? To whisper, 
the hearer must come closer and then loudly and clearly the truth is propelled 
into their hearts. Whisper to them so that they might approach Me to whisper 
in My ear—timidly and with trepidation at firs:—because they do not know Me. 
But later when we begin to know each other, they can stand back at last to take 
in the image of their Father without fear, without apprehension. For | am here 
always, waiting. Spread the word in the harsh fields of famine so that they can 
choose to return home. There is no shame. There will be no retribution—only 
mercy and love in My arms, opened wide. Now go tell those who will listen, and 
those who are afraid to hear, and those who do not believe—I await them “all,” 
every one. Misery need be no more—all is tempered in My love, all is transformed. 
Shalom, little one of My heart. My peace. 


Eph 1:11 & 2:13—“In whom we also are called by lot, being predestinated accord- 
ing to this purpose of him who worketh all things according to the counsel of his 
will” “But now in Christ Jesus, you, who some time were afar off, are made nigh 
by the blood of Christ.” 


March 18, 2000: 


[I have had a powerful epiphany: I see the visible universe expanding and 
then I see the image I had many years ago of my two hands pouring water 
or water and wine out of pitchers held in both hands. They are clay. Then 
the two streams merge and become blood. Iam ina church or temple in 
the outer corridor and for some reason I believe it is circular and the interior 
curtained. I am standing over a baptismal fountain. The stream goes in 
the clear water of the fountain and the water turns into blood, too. It is 
like watching a drop of red dye dropped explosively into water—like when 
you're coloring Easter eggs with dye and water. The red spreads throughout 
the fountain water. And then all is red. This is very profound, I believe. 
There are many more meanings here than I had realized originally. It has 
something to do with two different but alike things coming together and 
blending into something entirely different. It isa transformation. 


This image is associated with Baptism, Eucharist, Marriage (Cana), and 
Moses (the plagues). But more importantly it has something to do with 
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the universe and creation. What precisely, I don’t know yet, but I know our 
Father is leading me to understand something very important. 


Rev 21:6—“And he said to me: it is done. |!am alpha and omega; the beginning 
and the end. To him that thirsteth, | will give of the fountain of the water of life, 
freely.” 


[The Creator is filled with His creation; creation is filled with its Creator. But 
the Creator is the Creator and the created is the created. Then it is complete, 
accomplished. | 


March 19, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I don’t thank you enough for Your many, many blessings. Please hold 
my children and grandchildren close to Your heart and may my mother, 
Mary, keep them tucked under her mantle. I pray for vocations in my large 
extended family. I give them all to You, Father. 


Today during Mass I had a strong epiphany—that original sin is like Post- 
Traumatic Stress Syndrome imprinted in our primitive memories. And I 
realized this—that the two interlocking trinities (creating three trinities, all 
converging into one) looks very much like an “8.” And also that Jesus was 
33 years old when he died and rose from the dead: two three’s (triangles). 
Why is this image so important, Father? 


Thank You for all Your kindness and blessings, Father. Oh, and I also pray 
for our Holy Father on his trip to the Holy Land and for his upcoming trip 
to Fatima. May Your will be done. 


Indifference no more! Treasure these words I give You: 


Assemble uncompromised, 

For the legacy I give you is true. 
Unblemished by the toxin of sin 

And rapatious not in effect or influence. 


Come to Me for forgiveness 
And | forgive. 

Come to Me for love 

And | love. 

Remember Me 
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As | have remembered you. 
Doubt Me not 

As | have never doubted you. 
1am love uncompromised, complete. 
lam Alpha and Omega, 
Beginning and end. 

Hesitate not, 

For | come among you 

In anew way. 

Believe, 

Enter through the door 
Which is My Son, Jesus. 

And you will be home at last, 
And your journey through. 


Shalom. The smallest flower, though hidden, is yet perfect in its form and 
fragrance. 


Mk 15:12—“And Pilate again answering, saith to them: What will you then that 
| do to the king of the Jews?” 


March 22, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


You, I believe have been speaking, but I haven’t been listening as I should. 
Ihave been so busy... . Please forgive me. Glory to Your holy name. 


March 31, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


I feel so drawn to You today, my daughter’s birthday. As parents we want to 
love our children—someone who is us but is not us. You wanted to show 
us how You love us and how we love You—through Jesus. Jesus is God, but 
he is also man, Mary’s son. He is the Word, the purest expression of Your 
love, Your thoughts. You couldn’t be with us as Jesus could be. To be with 
us You took on our form through Jesus. But Jesus is Jesus and You are You. 
Jesus is other but still God. Father, I love Youso much. Please speak to me 
ifit pleases You. Iam listening. 


Barbara, daughter: 
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Enrich your soul with the delights spread out before you. Itis in My name that a 
new age is ushered in—the era of God: the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit—Three 
in One. What does this mean, little one? It means that for the first time My 
children will truly understand the impact and meaning of God. 


How do you relate to a God Who is Three in One? Do you neglect Two in your 
relationship with One? No, smallest daughter of My heart. This | am trying 
to teach you. I came to you, my children, in a way that you could relate to, in 
away that you could love Me, ina way that you could be with Me as !am with 
you. It is your Father expressed through the membrane of time and space— 
humanity. 


Let it be known that as the human body at this time cannot outlive the natural 
order, | stillam apparent in My Spirit that permeates all. A Spirit that always 
was and is but that was released by Me to settle into the souls of all who request 
it. 


As My Son was Me, Myself, inserted into time and space, so, too, He, Myself, 
extended us back through time and space, allowing all children to follow. The 
image I showed you is not yet refined in your mind, but will be. My children 
have so much to learn yet. 


You, dear child, take hold of this promise, grip it tightly so as not to lose its 
essence—when you believe what has been told you, so it shall be—because it 
is acknowledgment and the embrace of the promise that will enliven it in your 
hearts, your minds, and your souls. Shalom. 


Micheas 7:14—“Feed thy people with thy rod, the flock of thy inheritance, them 
that dwell alone in the forest, in the midst of Carmel: they shall feed in Basan and 
Galaad according to the days of old.” 


CHAPTER FORTY-SIX 


“LOVE” IS THE EYES OF FAITH 


“...they had been delivered to the grace of God, unto the work which 
they accomplished. And when they were come, and had assembled 
the church, they related what great things God had done with 
them, and how he had opened the door of faith to the Gentiles. 
And they abode no small time with the disciples.” (Acts 14) 


April 2, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Imiss You. Iam stealing some quiet time to sit alone with You. Father, Ido 
not do very well with lack of clarity. And that’s how I feel right now—as 
if lam without a compass. I’m sincerely sorry, but I find myself at the 
same crossroad over and over again. It’s maddening because there is no 
resolution. Most of all, I feel that there is something I should be doing that 
I’m not. All doors seemed closed... . 1am human. I feel disappointment, 
frustration, and the temptation to give up. Back, forth, back, forth. What 
will happen I wonder. I think it’s the inability to effect change, feeling 
powerless—but not from lack of trying. I don’t know much, except that I 
love You. Iam listening, Father. 


Amazing, daughter. That is the word | use for your conversations—or lack of 
them. Please say what! want to hear from your lips and heart: Yes, Father. 


Does it matter what you do, Barbara Rose, as long as it is My will? Does this 
not give you purpose and joy? Wipe away the worry which lines your face. Be 
filled with the happiness of knowing that you do My bidding in the circum- 
stances of your life. Wander away, and | will draw you back, every time. For 
My love for you is immeasurable and true. Have | forgotten you? No, never. 
Believe these words: 


Each moment is love lived, 
And a collection of moments produces a life of love. 
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Pursue what you will, what you feel called to do, but trust that | will negotiate 
the circumstances of your life in such a way that My plan for you is realized, for 
this is My will. Does this take away your free will? 


No, little daughter of My heart. So many choices, and yet each is a means 
toward Me or away from Me. Apply this on every level of your life and the life 
of the world. Every choice leads toward Me or away from Me. Ask yourself, 
“What must | do to please My Father in this instance?” What would He have 
me do? Yours is not to ask why but how. How can know, love, and honor You, 
Father. And you must eat what food has been placed on your plate, lest you 
wither and die for lack of sustenance, nourishment from your God. Whatis on 
your plate, daughter? What have | given you to eat so you do not perish from 
want of Me? | gave you Myself and | give you those who need your comfort and 
encouragement on their journey. But you can only do this if you can speak of 
Me freely. Is this clear? Now you should no longer feel that you are in a cloud of 
uncertainty, but rather in the palm of your Father’s hand, where you belong. 


Amos 2:15 & 5:4—“And he that holdeth the bow shall not stand, and the swift 
of foot shall not escape, neither shall the rider of the horse save his life... . For thus 
saith the Lord to the house of Israel: Seek ye me, and you shall live.” 


April 6, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


Iam here at Church, but I feel rushed. So many things to do and so little 
time—and yet I know if I don’t stop long enough to hear Your voice, [am 
miserable. Help me to arrange my life, Father. Papa, I love You with all My 
being and I only want to do Your will because Your will is love and in it we 
are joined. Please speak to me, Papa. Iam listening. 


Listen to Me, daughter: 


Am! not here by your side to comfort you in your affliction. Be amazed at how 
! willrestore your life to bring praise and glory to My name. For! amthe Father 
of you, all, My children, and I require that you love Me in a way that is humble 
and caring, tender beyond measure, because this is how | love you all without 
exception. Lean against My heart when you are weary and | will restore you. 
Come to Me for guidance which | shall provide. Look to Me for encouragement 
when you are tempted to give up. Is this not what a good Father does for His 
children? 


Yes, little one of My Heart, | teach you these things so that you may enlighten 
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those who will follow in this light given to the world for its enduring benefit. 
These are difficult times for My children—more difficult than you understand. 
Only in retrospect will you clearly see the sense of what I have revealed through 
you, sweet rose of My heart. And as I call you by names of endearment, so have 
!aname for each of My little ones. If you will listen in your heart you will hear 
Me call you by such and it will warm you in My mighty and spiritual caress. Yes, 
every one is welcome. Every child knows Me but struggles with the knowledge. 
What to do with such sacred knowledge is the point of your existence—and 
yet you back away, retire, withdraw from the knowledge—because you feel 
undeserving and betrayed. Where am, you ask. But !am here as | have always 
been. The initiative must be taken on your part to listen, to learn, to love. Only 
in this way will you be saved from what awaits you in this day, this time of God, 
your Father, your Savior, and your Sanctifier—Three in One—drawing you all 
into the heart of the Divine Family. Shalom—My peace. 


Read and recite the words | share with you from the Book of Isaiah 15 and 
Psalm 43. 


Is 15—%.... According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also...”; Ps 
43—”.... For they got not possession of the land by their own sword: neither did 
their own arm save them. But thy right hand and thy arm, and the light of thy 
countencance: because thou wast pleased with them... . For! will not trust in my 
bow: neither shall my sword save me. But thou hast saved us... . Arise, why sleep- 
est thou, O Lord?.... Why turnest thou face away and forgettest our want and our 
trouble? For our soul is humbled down to the dust: our belly cleaveth to the earth. 
Arise, O Lord, help us and redeem us for thy name’s sake.” 


April 10, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


I wait for word...but Iam still plagued by not knowing if this job is right. 
You said ifit was good for me and if I could speak openly about You—I don’t 
know where, outside of a Catholic institution, I could do that. Such a job 
is not possible where I live. And there are no resources for a retreat center. 
Father, please help me. The tug and pullis tearing me apart. Please, some 
insight, Father. Iam listening. 


It is how you play your part. 


But then we don’t have free will, Father. 
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Oh, but you write the lines, daughter. Your own lines scripted by your own 
hand for your own purpose and what would this purpose be? 


To know, love, and honor You, Papa. 
You know this, then why do you ask? 


Because, Father, if I were in Heaven, I would know what to do, but I’m not. 
And everything is so confusing. 


Respond, daughter, to what give you. For My gifts are true and you are guard- 
ed in every way. No influence will be allowed to contaminate this work of Mine. 
Try as you may, be discouraged—but you are a workin progress. Delight in this 
rather than despair. Why are you called to tolerate such things? Why? 


To teach me patience? But, Father, all it’s doing now is dragging me down 
and crushing my spirit. It seems hopeless and I feel so unhappy. Please 
forgive me for complaining. But lam sounhappy, Papa. I feel like I’m caught 
in anet andcan’t get out. 


Tell Me what it is you want truly, little one. Why do you question your circum- 
stances? Listen, please, | will allow you only those things that will endear you 
more to My heart. 


And what is that, Father? 


Substantial trust, walking in My steps on the dusty road—and you cried with 
joy! 


Mt 14:15-21—“And when it was evening, his disciples came to him, saying: This is 
a desert place, and the hour is now past: send away the multitudes, that going into 
the towns, they may buy themselves victuals. But Jesus said to them, they have no 
need to go: give you them to eat. They answered him: We have not here, but five 
loaves, and two fishes. He said to them: Bring them hither to me. ...he took the 
five loaves and the two fishes, and looking up to heaven, he blessed, and broke, 
and gave the loaves to his disciples, and the disciples to the multitudes. And they 
did all eat, and were filled... .” 


April 11, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


Iam at the library in quiet. More and more I feel like getting out of the 
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house. I feel as if a certain part of my life is over. I had an epiphany by the 
big lake: love isn’t love unless it’s shared. Sharing energizes love. It becomes 
aharmony. And that is the music of God—heavenly divine music. Love is 
the music of God. The notes are not yet perceptible to our ears. But someday, 
they will. This is living in the rhythm (movement) and harmony (love) of 
God. Lovein action. Love loved. Love is life. The absence ofit is death. The 
fruit of the Tree of Life is love. The fruit of the Tree of Knowledge of Good 
and Evilis death. Adam and Eve could have eaten from the Tree of Life—that 
was not forbidden them. Life or death. Those were the choices. They could 
have had eternal life and love—but the woman liked the appearance of 
what Satan explained was “power”—knowledge is power; some knowledge, 
forbidden, is death. 


April 18, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Such a flurry. I still find it difficult to carve out quiet time—so many 
responsibilities, so many needs. Is it wrong for me to want to shed some of 
these things that pull at me? Father, nothing has come about regarding a 
job. Why do I keep going through this cycle? I feel like the wife in Hosea 
who has been fenced in. Will I never be let out? Am I being punished or 
protected? I wish I could feel at peace with all of this. 


What is it 1 want to do? What is it You want me to do? Inspiration and 
discouragement, back and forth. I put myselfin Your hands, Father. And I 
trust that You will lead me. My life seems to have a mind of its own—and 
it’s not always the life I would choose. But I choose You, Father. 


Much has been happening lately with geneticresearch. Whatare we getting 
ourselves into—without You? Please speak to Me, Lord. Your daughter is 
listening. 


[Iam sitting in the cave, facing out. There is water dripping. Ihave the sense 
of observing the world instead of participating in it. I feel protected, as if 
in a womb and yet I know there is something vast behind me, deep in the 
cave—the canopy of stars, the paradox ofa cave of stars. lam waiting and 
all is quiet, except the dripping water. Iam sheltered and alone.] 


Carry Me with you, daughter. As | have carried you. Despite your doubts re- 
garding your purpose, it is great in My eyes. Why? Because you have taught 
yourself the basics of My love. Tenderly | have passed on to you whatlittle you 
can contain—for you are human, child, and limited in your capacity to know 
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Me as I reallyam. Am | not the Lord? Maker of the heavens and the earth? 
How could one so little and insignificant in the scope and magnitude of the 
universe know Me? It is not possible yet. But someday you will be drawn to Me 
in your entirety—body, mind, and soul—and there you shall feast until your 
heart is fully satiated. 


What pleases Me is for you to resign yourself to your purpose, which all things 
being equal and just, isan amazing adventure into the heart of your God—and 
Father. You plumb the depths of your heart in search of you—but you will not 
find the treasure you seek. For it is contained in Me, locked away for safekeep- 
ing so that you may serve your Lord God and Father in several ways. | have 
called you as daughter, wife, mother, and sister. These are the roles assigned 
you. Do you flinch in the power of this accusation: do you believe this is your 
purpose and your purpose alone? 


No, you doubt and complain and redouble your efforts to seek that which is 
outside my range of influence—the world. For some, this is a route | have cho- 
sen. For you there is none but this—that you know, love, and honor Me through 
My Church, My Son’s great treasure to a world plagued by sinful doubt. So 
much has been given My children and so little returned in recompense for of- 
fences against the great and almighty God of older times on to the present day. 
What do you say to this, child? Will you relent and be Mine alone for eternity? 
Will you forgive Me for the lapse in the meaning of your life—suspended as if 
over a cataclysm, taut and ruthless seen below—but safe above it all? 


This | tell you—you will never experience the sun rise until you are with Me in 
Heaven. Learn what | give you and display it for all to see in the ways I give 
you. You will know when this is so for | will place in your heart the purpose 
and you will refine it and shape it, mold its beauty for human eyes to behold. 
The mystery of My love is about to be presented to mankind through a way yet 
unconsidered. This willindicate My presence and renewal in a world unleashed 
upon itself. Say these words, please, daughter: 


lam blessed of the Lord—the Comforter of Man in this instance of time, 
To carry the Cross of Redemption upon my shoulders, 

So that my brethren might see the Path of Peace in this time. 

! am treasured by God for this purpose, and this purpose only: 

!am Anaweim—the delight of the Lord and recipient of His forgiveness, 
nurtured, and wrested from the devil’s own hands today. 

Respect the life | give you, little one. It is blessed by Me. 


Jer 12—”“...Why doth the way of the wicked prosper...thou hast planted them 
and they have taken root...and thou, O Lord, has known me, thou hast seen, and 
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proved my heart with thee... have forsaken my house, | have left my inheritance: 
| have given my dear soul into the hand of her enemies. My inheritance is become 
to meas alion in the wood: it hath cried out against me, therefore have | hated it... 
. Many pastors have destroyed my vineyard, they have trodden my portion under 
foot: they have changed my delightful portion into a desolate wilderness... because 
there is none that considereth in the heart... . And when! shall have plucked them 
out, | will return, and have mercy on them: and | will bring them back, every man 
to his inheritance, and every man into his land. And it shall come to pass, if they 
will be taught, and will learn the ways of my people, to swear by my name: The 
Lord liveth...that they shall be built up in the midst of my people.” 


April 21, 2000: 


[I see the crucifixion—John, our Mother, and Mary. And I realize that at 
this scene we see Jesus’s love in different kinds of relationships. ] 


Nestle into My heart, child. Dream of Me this night. See those things that mark 
your soul as one who has given herself to God entirely. 


April 22, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Please lead me in allI do. lam yours, and I love You very, very much. I pray 
that if this particular job comes through, I will have more quiet time with 
You. Iam totally yours and Iam listening. 


Place yourself in My protective embrace, daughter, by a willing, “Yes.” Nowin 
this day, carry Me in your heart. Allow Me to reside there. Let Me participate 
in your every moment. Let Me care for you, cherish you, keep you company, 
and delight you with My warm and tender reassurance. My care for each of 
you is longsuffering and enduring. See Me, little one. Open your heart to My 
presence. See Me with the eyes of your soul. And let Me see the world through 
your eyes as you see it through Mine. 


You have sensed this shift in the sacred reaction, new and unbidden, to people 
and events. You feel the love and power of God working through your percep- 
tions and responses. The experience of life has been altered, modified, changed 
for the good of all mankind. For this, daughter, is a time of relentless energy 
in the Spirit. Why? 


Because all things necessary have been put into place for this time. The gift of 
transformation and restoration has been granted, bestowed—an inheritance 
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long held in reserve for this day. But a gift must be opened to be appreciated 
and used. As yet My gift to mankind remains untouched, unused. Why? Be- 
cause they do not know it is there for the taking. First, they must return home 
to the feast | have prepared. There they will see sitting on the table a beautiful 
gift and invitational placard announcing to all their true name—their identity 
revealed. 


They hunger, yet out of pride they do not return to dependence on their Father 
and God. They are stubborn in their belief that they are all that is—little gods 
in their own little kingdoms. But even little gods are harbored and nurtured 
at home—and yet they wander, refusing My hand, My heart. 


If they but knew Me, little one, they would close the distance between us ina 
leap of faith, with a willing “Yes.” 


Now, My timid rose, release your doubts and sorrows for | am with you. | en- 
deavor to breech the walls of your heart which as yet remain standing. Court 
Me as I court you and remember in My peace you will find what you seek—My 
loving presence. Shalom. 


1 Par 5: 20-22—“And the Agarites were delivered into their hands, and all that 
were with them, because they called upon God in the battle: and he heard them, 
because they had put their faith in him... . And many fell down slain: for it was the 
battle of the Lord... .” 


April 24, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You for the peace You bring into my family. Thank You for.... May 
Your will be done. Iam listening. 


[[am at the little stone house with a window framed by a thorny rose bush. 
In the yard outside is a table, tree, and a field of wheat. Far away across 
the field is a city. I have seen it on fire and also exploded. I am outside the 
window and Isee our Mother. She points to the explosion and lets me come 
in through the thorny rose-covered window, not the door. Our Father is 
sitting inside on a throne made of stone or rock. ] 


Peace must be lived, little one. The children of My heart must bring peace, My 
peace, into this world for it to live. See you in the distance, the mayhem? The 
catastrophe to life? This is My promise: if you come to Me in supplication each 
day, asking for rightness in this world lent to you for the purpose of living, | will 
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hear and | will come to you in a way yet unknown to you. Listen then when | 
tell you this day is remarkable for the peace which has been granted. You will 
see in your time what it means to believe. Your faith has saved you. 


Believe in what | tell you: For My sake there has been bestowed on the world 
a gentle peace which marks the end of one era and the beginning of the next. 
This bespeaks the mercy in My divine paternal heart—My love for My children. 
This can only be realized fully by your “Yes,” heard from the lips and hearts 
of each child said in unison with My Son and His Mother—“Yes, Father, | give 
myself to You for Your purpose and Glory.” Sleep in My peace. Shalom, little 
one of My Heart. 


Acts 14——“...they had been delivered to the grace of God, unto the work which they 
accomplished. And when they were come, and had assembled the church, they 
related what great things God had done with them, and how he had opened the 
door of faith to the Gentiles. And they abode no small time with the disciples.” 


April 25, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Thank You so much for today... . Please let me hear Your gentle voice. [am 
listening, Papa. 


My child: Do you remember when | told you that in My divine plan there is a 
place for all—none are left out? And that you, too, have a part to play in the 
divine drama which | have imparted to mankind in the form of your salvation 
journey? 


Yes, Father. 


Then why do you wonder that your time has come and will come in this destiny 
! have ordained for you—as have | with each of My children. The type and kind 
of role is determined only the choices made. Cause to cause to cause. And then 
you have the free wills | have given you to plot your path. But do younow? Do 
you choose wisely, My children? Or are you influenced by the easiest route? 
The way of least pain and suffering? The one of greatest pleasure? And this 
of itself would not be unwise. But so many false steps and blind alleys, veering 
off into circuitous loops that lead no where but to self— around and around 
like an animal chasing its tail. 


And so I say to you—keep your eyes on the horizon—on Me. For there you 
will see the sun rising to light your path, the true path home to Me, your Lord 
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God and Father. Empty yourself of all that is not Me, enhancing each soul, 
enlivening each soul, blazing with the fire of God, My Spirit. When you give 
yourself to Me, consecrating yourself in the name of the Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit, you freely give yourself to Me for My disposition, working through you 
for My good in this world which is the womb of your journey—the womb of 
God, My heart. 


Let it be known that those who are drawn to Me will see Me with their choice to 
love. Love is the eyes of faith—the true foundation of the life of the soul. Now 
say a prayer for those who have yet to know this truth. They are in peril of not 
finding Me if they choose to never look with the eyes of their soul. !am here 
on this day, in this hour, in this moment. | tell you, it was far more simple than 
you thought. Only man complicates love. Shalom. 


Lk 1:28-29—“Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among 
women. Who having heard, was troubled at his saying, and thought with herself 
what manner of salutation this should be... .” Lk 14:15—”...Blessed is he that shall 
eat bread in the kingdom of God.” 


April 29, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Many things are happening. I have so many feelings... . Thank You for... 


Peace, child of My heart: Listen to My words to you on this day. |am good and 
merciful, am | not? Why do you hesitate in approaching Me? You condemn 
yourselfin fear and despair for your imperfection. But! am here to tell you that 
your weakness is what endears you to Me. Your imperfections are what! fillup 
with My love—the balm of God for My children. 


Cling to Me, and | will address what ails you. Alone you are weary and ill. One 
touch of My hand, one kiss of My lips, and you are brought to life in Me, in My 
Spirit. Never falter in your obedience to My will. But know that! will pick you up 
and nurse you back to life when you fall. Each time, every time, you are weak, 
!am strong. This is your need for Me. This is what binds us together. | give 
what no other father can—everlasting life. When you imagine this love—see 
it as the redemptive act it is, life-giving, there will be only joy and thanksgiving 
for what | give you—life eternal in My heart. 


Now know this: every effort, every motion done in My name will bear fruit when 
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it is joined in My paternal heart. Remember this in the days to come. Listen to 
your Mother who cares deeply for her children. 


(...) needs to possess three things for My greater glory on earth: the Tablet, 
the Blessing, and the Pain. 


The Tablet informs and inspires My children. 
The Blessing comes through Holy Mother Church. 


And the Pain must be offered in reparation for the children lost in denial, igno- 
rance, and willful rejection of their Father. 


ask this for one purpose: for the coming of My Kingdom more distinctly in your 
day, in your time. For though there is a season of seeming peace, all this will 
be shattered with all other illusions and pretenses. For peace can only come in 
and through My hands, My heart. Then the world will have true peace—joined 
at last with its Father, God and Creator. 


| have given you the means. Now you must be awake to whatever else | send 
you. It will be apparent in the days to come. In this you may trust. |am with 
you all. 


Mk 2:7—“Who can forgive sins but God only.” 


Believe in My peace. Shalom, little daughter of My heart. 


CHAPTER FORTY-SEVEN 


TO BE LIKE GOD, YOUR FATHER 


“Do to others what you would have them do to you.” (Luke 6:31) 


May 7, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Please bless my son on his 30th birthday and be with my daughter during 
her stomach surgery. Today during Mass, I experienced being in a small 
chapel with sunny, golden, stained-glass windows behind the altar. You 
were sitting on the right side, facing the altar. The chapel was empty, quiet, 
and very peaceful. I was sitting at your feet. There isso much going on here 
at home. Tomorrow I find out if 1am going to teach. Iam putting this in 
Your hands, Father. May Your will be done. Iam listening. 


Dearest daughter of My heart: 


Keep seeing this [the chapel]—it is critical to My plan. Never before has there 
been a need such as this—fond insistence of My children for their Father, divine. 
! willremonstrate the articles of faith once more for you: |come for My children 
now, in a special way. For the time has come for an awakening of hearts. Have 
| not told you the hearts of My children are asleep? 


Yes, Father. 
This is why a special place of meeting must be provided. You will understand 
in time. There is a way to achieve the reunion | desire and My designs must be 


adhered to for this end. Am! not a good and patient Father, Barbara Rose? 


Yes, Father, You are so loving and kind. I just want to be with You and love 
You. Talking is not even necessary—just Your presence. 


This will in time be treasured. Seek and you will find, little daughter. Where 
will you find Me? 
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Job 5:7—“Man is born to labor and the bird to fly.” (All God’s creatures have an 
ordained purpose.) 


May 9, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


The classes I was supposed to teach were canceled minutes before the semester 
started. Why? I really believed this was the answer. Why, Father? 


May 10, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam confused. I thought... was the answer. I wanted a jobso much. ... 
Are my feelings and actions wrong, Father? I cannot see my way right now. 
Task You to show me. I feel very alone and at the edge of something I can’t 
quite see. Please help me. I love You. 


Quiet yourself, child. Submit yourself to My will and | will show you what will 
please Me. Do you see the little chapel? 


[Yes, Father. ] 


This is where 1 AM. | reside at the altar of My Son’s Sacrifice, waiting, waiting 
patiently for time with each child. Each must come sit beside Me in meeting. 
My presence is evident in the Sacrifice of the Mass. Is it not to Me that My Son 
makes His offering? Am! not present in all moments merged into the ever- 
present now at that Sacrifice? All this resides in a consecrated host—in the 
tabernacle of My churches. 


Now if this is so, why do | sit alone, waiting by the altar? This is the meeting 
place | desire. Here! will greet My children, each, with an insistent love, a deep 
companionship befitting a Father and child. When you hear My voice, you 
will know this is true. For you will feel My presence within you and beside you. 
How can this be? Ponder this, little one, inthe days ahead. Now| entrust you 
with My desire for you. Repentance is intentional and deserves merit when it 
is accompanied by the truest heart of sorrow and regret. 


[interruption] 
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May 10, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Praise You! You are Father and God—Three in One. I feel so very far away 
from You and I feel a restlessness in my soul—a longing for something that 
is always beyond my reach. But] offer this frustration up to You. [am at an 
impasse—I feel as if lam stuck and if I don’t move, run, I will be destroyed. 
But am [running to the right place? I honestly don’t know, Father. If] served 
some good purpose in this stagnation, I would be so happy and accepting. 
But my purpose...iscloudy. My children are grown. My activities are always 
ancillary. I feel like an appendage to other people’s lives. It is puzzling, 
though, how all the doors have been closed. Why? Well, Father, You and 
I have gone around and around on this issue. But there never seems to be 
clear resolution. I wish I could understand why. I do love You with all my 
heart andI am listening. 


[I see Jesus on the Cross. First, His blood waters the Tree of Life (the Cross). 
And then the Tree is washed with water. Watered with blood first, then 
with water. 


Then I see layers of something and the top layer is being pulled away. 
Underneath is a fresh new layer—previously hidden but that now is 
expanding or pushing the top layer away. It reminds me of skin, yet it is 
not. It is like a document or writing pad at the top.] 


Astonishing—you have been given the answer and still you do not see. 
What answer, Father? 


The answer you seek regarding your life on earth. Remember: as long as you 
are able to speak of Me, then you may receive such a position. As of yet, you 
have not discovered what I have prepared for you. Think, Barbara Rose, have 
| not prepared the way for you? Why do you test Me? 


I don’t know, Father. Really, I don’t. 


!callyou and you do not come. You direct yourself to those things that will only 
give you temporal pleasure. But they do you no good in the next life—life in Me. 
Hesitate no more, daughter of My heart. Listen when | tell you that this day 
will be revealed to you the true cast of your color. Know this, | AM the source of 
allthat is. To bein Me you must respond, light to light, drawn like to like. This 
attraction is what draws you to your Father. Do not step outside this light or 
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you will perish. | need the complete offering of your soul for those souls in the 
world to which this light is obscured. Wave your arm to dissipate the fog. Let 
them see the light. This is your life’s work. See and believe. Never doubt My 
resolve in this matter. Be resolute, my dearest child. Now compensate for the 
doubt which lingers with My great and merit-filled grace. It is time. | bring 
you home again. Rest in My peace. Shalom. 


Proverbs 21:17—“A man that shall wander out of the way of doctrine, shall abide 
in the company of giants. He that loveth good cheer, shall be in want; he that 
loveth wine, and fat things, shall not be rich.” 


Thank You, Father. 


May 12, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Well, Papa, this has been quite a week. My disappointment with losing the 
teaching job was very difficult. ask Your blessings on my busy family and 
special help with all my complaining to You and my self-pity. Please bless 
our Holy Father, John Paul II on his trip to Fatima. I love You, Papa. Please 
bless and protect my family, friends, those consecrated to You and those 
who aren't. If You wish to speak to me, Iam listening, Father. 


Barbara, child: 


Simplicity is the remedy. It soothes your soul and mind, as well as your body. | 
comfort you in My simplicity. Will you come to Me now that your life is settling 
into a routine once again. 


Yes, Father! 


Then | ask you this: consider what it means to be “like” God. Pray on this and 
refer to the chapters in John that deal with the Last Supper. What does it mean 
to be like God your Father? When you understand this, you will be at peace 
with your question: What am | to do. Temper your days with meditation on 
My words to you—they are many but must be understood and remembered 
to effect the change they were intended for. You dampen the sodden grass 
with your tears but the sun will restore the day for your delight. Shalom, little 
daughter of My heart. 
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May 13, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I meditate today on what You have said: How are we “like” God? Iam 
reading the Last Supper discourse in John and I take note that Jesus said 
He is in the Father and the Father is in Him—that when we see Him, we see 
You. It is like a reflection, as if the soul reflects God. 


The Holy Spirit will be with us and in us. This was the restorative act long 
ago. But the world could not see it. Would not accept it because of Original 
Sin and the lack of fiat. When Mary gave her fiat, the Holy Spirit came to 
her and God lived in her. Weare like God in our “love for one another” and 
by keeping the Commandments. 


To live we must be attached to the vine. If we aren’t attached, we don’t have 
sustenance and we can’t bear fruit. Without sustenance, we shrivel and 
die. If we don’t bear fruit, we will be pruned. And the fruit is love. And this 
comes to us through the vine which is Christ. And love in action results 
in fruit. The fruit of love. We, too, are the fruit of love between Father and 
Son. 


When we are attached to the vine, the Holy Spirit, like sap, flows into and 
through us. We know this isso when we recognize our Father and Jesus—the 
Truth. The Holy Spirit couldn’t come until Christ’s sacrifice and resurrection 
were complete. That was the fruit of Jesus’s sacrifice: God’s love (Father and 
Son). And the fruit of this complete and perfect love was then given to us 
through the Holy Spirit. It grafted us back onto the Tree of Life, the Cross. 
Because the Tree of Life is the Cross. The Cross is life, which is love, which 
is God. And we become attached to the Cross as Christ was, with the nails 
of earthly suffering. To be attached is to suffer. Not needlessly—but for 
love of others. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: Believe in Me. Seek My peace in this world 
so rife with desolation and despair for not knowing Me—the Father. My Son 
reveals Me—only Him—to My little ones. Through Him you come to know Me 
and love Me for | am with Him and in Him, as | am with and in you through 
familial love. Until this is understood, you will not know your Father, truly. 
Bring to Me the souls of those who do not know this truth. They know only bits 
and pieces scattered like lost fragments on the wind. 


Pick up the pieces, strewn and hidden. Reconstruct the picture of an image 
buried and broken for so long. What do you see, Barbara Rose? Look long, 
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look intensely, and you will see the image of yourselves renewed, renamed, and 
reclaimed. Be glad and rejoice—you are Mine. 


[For some reason, I believe the shape of the Cross is relevant in a way I don’t 
understand yet.] 


May 15, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Iamina terrible quandry .... Father, You know all the reasons—am I 
mislead? Am I being selfish? Willful? Ultimately, the decision is mine, I 
know. I was full of joy and expectation with the thought of teaching ... 
but this is different. Now, I don’t knowif this is the right thing to do. AmI 
abandoning You? Am I disobeying You? I want only to please You, Father. 
My greatest wish is to have a school, Kindergarten through University, for 
children with learning differences. And a retreat house where teenage 
boys who are having problems could come with their fathers, as well as 
adults who are burned out from living in this culture. But Father I don’t see 
how this could be in practical terms. But I know in my heart it is needed so 
much for Your children who suffer. It would be an antidote for the wounds 
of the world. A respite with their Heavenly Father. Please help me discern 
Your will. 


May 15, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Whatis it You want of me? Why do [have this burning desire in me and no 
way to express it. Father, save me—please. Don’t ever let me displease You, 
ever. [am Yours totally. Maybe I make too much of myself. Maybe I’m not 
meant to do anything more than 1 am. And that would be all right. But 
please take this desire away then to havea school for the learning different 
and a retreat house for teenage boys and their fathers and burned-out adults. 
Father, have mercy on me, a poor sinner. 


[I see a primitive-looking cross, two sticks roped together, small, on a dirt 
path in a forest. I can see the greenery and the foliage around it and it 
contrasts with the brown, dusty, leafless wood cross.] 


Let this be alesson to you, little one of My heart. Do not despair. I will save you 
from your confusion. But for a time, and then you will see the way. Many have 
been down this path. This is where you are on your journey. But you are not 
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alone. You are with Me, as always. You can see neither ahead, nor back, nor 
to the sides. These views are obscured. All you can see is the present moment 
in time. | bring you to this point for a reason. It is to show you that none may 
see ahead because this would defeat the purpose of the journey. Pick up the 
cross, child, hold it to your heart and advance. 


But, Father, [can see the worn path. Howis this fair? Itis marked out and I 
see no other options. And if You are always with me, how is this fair? 


| do not walk ahead; | walk behind. | keep you company and give you encour- 
agement and solace. You see the path so many have gone down. For comfort 
! have allowed you this blessing. 


But, Father, in the vision I clearly see the path ahead of me, but I’m not able 
to translate this to real life. 


Think awhile, daughter. What does the greenery in the forest represent? 


It is lush, thick, and obscuring. If I went out into it, [would surely be lost. 
If this vision represents my life journey, I understand that thus far lam on 
the right path—at this point of my life. Ican assume no more. Butalthough 
the path seems well-marked, beaten, I do not know if there will be forks in 
the path up ahead. And I cannot see the end, my destination. The image 
of the primitive stick cross is so clear. This is a peaceful place. If the path is 
the road to You, it is cutting through a thick forest, beautiful and healthy 
and at full peak. Ido not think the forest is bad, it is full of life. It is obvious 
that other’s have been on the beaten path and someone made and left the 
stick cross to mark the path. This is in contrast to the woods which do not 
appear to be trampled on or traveled. For traveling, going off the beaten 
track, would not be expedient. They could get lost—it would be a new path. 
Ihave no map, no compass, no guide. I can only follow the path—which is 
Jesus (symbolized by the cross). 


But, Father, I still don’t understand how this translates to my life. [want to 
follow Jesus in the way You want me to, but I don’t know what this means 
in my life. Please help me understand. 


Let me remind you that others, like you, have been down this road. Is it difficult 
to follow the path one moment ata time as long as the path is clear to you? 
Why worry, daughter, what lies ahead if you do My Will by following your path 
in this moment. 


But, Father, will my decision today take me off this path? 


To Be Like God, Your Father 495 


Hold the cross to your chest and proceed ahead until you find another. 


What if I never find another? HowwillI knowifI missed oneand I’m going 
the wrong way? 


Your path is peace, child. Redouble your efforts to bring My peace into the 
world. Did you think | abandoned you? No, never. Now you see the sense of 
it and allis well. 1am with you, Barbara Rose. 


Wis 3:9—“They that trust in him, shall understand the truth: and they that are 
faithful in love shall rest in him: for grace and peace is to his elect.” 


May 20, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I had a vision of being on the path with the primitive cross and I was 
running, looking for You. All of a sudden, I stopped and desperately held 
onto a tree—as if Ineeded to anchor myself. And then I was in the Garden 
of Gethsemene with Jesus and He was alone holding onto a large rock, and 
He seemed to be anxious and distressed. And I could identify with Him. 
And He was sweating and His eyes looked terrified and I felt so sad for Him 
and wanted to comfort Him and tell Him it would be all right. And I laid 
myself over the back of Him (asif to absorb His suffering and comfort Him), 
and both of us were looking for You and calling You—and I knew that You 
were there. You were always there when I needed You. This was the first 
really profound experience I’ve had of Jesus. And I think it was because I 
could so closely identify with Him when He was suffering. And then Jesus 
said, “Enter the rock and it will be finished.” Now I don’t know what this 
means, but I know the Rock is the Church, and it is over the rock that He is 
praying and agonizing. Dearest Father, thank you so much for my brother 
and saviour, Jesus. 


And then I saw how mankind, up to our Mother Mary, was with sin—and 
she was human without sin: aclean slate. And then the divine was infused 
into this clean slate—Jesus in her. And then Jesus was the result—the next 
step—human and divine. And now we, too, with the Holy Spirit in us, are 
human and divine. Baptism makes us a clean slate. This action allowed 
things to be the way we were supposed to be in the beginning. But Adam 
and Eve did not have the divine in them. So they were not able to make 
God-like decisions. God knew this. But we had to evolve to a point where we 
were ready to be infused with the divine. Why 2,000 years ago was the right 
time in human and spiritual development and history, I don’t know. But it 
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happened in the “fullness of time.” Again, itis the mirror image or inverse 
image leading back to the “Yes.” Going backwards through developments, 
actions leading up to the ultimate decision, “Yes, I will do as You ask; I will 
not eat the fruit of the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil.” Without the 
divine in them they were not capable of understanding and handling the 
results of knowing good and evil. 


Maybe the lesson of this is that we become enamored with our divinity (god- 
likeness) and not God. We want the full fruits of divinity in this life—but 
we are not ready for it. We don’t understand that this earthly life is like a 
metamorphosis. What we do in this life is give birth, as our Mother Mary 
did with Jesus, to the divinity within us. For the divine to be bornin us, we 
have to learn love and compassion. We have to know, love, and honor God 
our Father. We have to allow our resemblance to our Father to blossom in 
this life. How many will “transform” into what they are intended to be? 
God our Father planted all these pure “baby” souls that were intended to 
grow into His full likeness. But so many of us choose ugliness and darkness, 
warping and mutating the image of God in us—instead of nurturing it 
and allowing it to grow and mature. We must take care to nourish and 
protect this pure holy baby soul within us and cling to and enter into the 
Rock—God’s Church, our divine home on earth. 


May 20, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Iam having a difficult time today, Father. Ioffer this up to You. Iam sorry if 
Iseem ungrateful. I should feel happy, contented, and peaceful. But I suffer 
for no apparent reason. Iam listening, Father. And I love You. 


[I see a rock at the water’s edge and a tree nearby. I am clutching the rock, 
spread out over it, as Christ was in the Garden of Gethsemene. And this 
tree is shading me from the direct rays of the sun, which reflecting off the 
water, would burn my skin. Our Father protects us with eternal life (the 
Tree of Life, the Cross) first. The Rock is the Church and the Water is God’s 
mercy.] 


Deny Me nothing, daughter. You might say, “He does not need me; | am use- 
less.” But no child is without worth. All are handpicked for an enterprise ac- 
complished only by them for My plan. Neglect this truth and you will wander 
from your purpose. Now as | have said before, peace can come only through 
My hands and My hands alone. If you neglect this truth you will find peace 
transformed into torment, and power the object instead of peace. Power is 
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not peace. Be forewarned. My peace is “harmony” with My will. Power, in the 
hands of man—without My Fatherly touch, is shrewd control for selfish ends. 
Claim not that you have gained peace, lest you approach Me first in testimony 
to My love and your acceptance of My will. These are My words. 


Lest there be any misunderstanding, | AM Father and | come for My children 
as they come to Me. Only one thing is missing in this reunion of Father and 
child—it is the love of the children for Me—their Father. Of this, lam aggrieved. 
Sacramental love—this is what | call for, little one—endowed by the Spirit of 
truth. 


Little children, do not weep for want of Me. | deliver you from the womb of My 
heart. Let Me comfort you in your convictions, painful as they might be in this 
world. But have | not said before that those who deny Me cannot live? 


Ifyou come to know Me, you will love Me and if you love Me you will “live” in My 
love. There is no life without love. Life is love and love is life. Now respect My 
wishes in this regard—please, little ones. Approach Me, and | will pick you up 
and carry youin My arms. For we are moving toward the home | have prepared 
for you—it is the Feast of Life prepared since the beginning of time, awaiting 
you now in this eternal moment. Shalom, little one of My heart. Believe. 


Eccles. 24:16—“And | took root inan honourable people, and in the portion of my 
God his inheritance, and my abode is in the full assembly of the saints.” 


[And I saw the Holy Eucharist, the Blessed Sacrament, in around gold case, 
on a chain around my neck and I realized the importance of having God 
close to our hearts.] 


May 21, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Iam up north, sitting by the big water. And again, I see the need, the great 
need, fora ministry that addresses the needs of the learning different, adults 
who are burned out from our culture, and troubled adolescent and young- 
adult males. Fora long time, I thought that because I recognized this need, 
that I would be the one that would have to make it come to be. But lately I 
think perhaps it is enough that the need is brought to light and prayed for. 
It may be others who will be the hands, feet, and heart of Godin this regard. 
Iam listening, my dearest Father. 


Sweet daughter of My heart, hear Me: Do you dispense of the things of this 
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world? The things that draw you from me? If this is so, you must come to Me 
at this place which | have provided for your entreaties. This is to be a place of 
patience, kindness, and understanding of those who are weaker in their faith. 
Listen to My heart beat in the creation all around you—it is |, your Lord God 
and Father, present to you in this way, in this place, in this time. Triumph in 
the delight of My Godly gifts. They are yours to spend freely in this place, My 
tabernacle of peace. Itis so, is itnot, that those who look for Me shall find their 
heart’s content. 1am pliable and fit Myself to those ways which touch each 
individual soul. In this way, |am present to each in their own way of need. 


But to you, little one, it is best if | consummate our relationship with fire and 
truth. These are gifts which few receive because they lack the courage and 
imagination to adapt to My divine will. Look about you. Linger in the world 
but awhile longer and then | will draw you to this place, our home. Delight in 
this gift of peace in the world. Tranquility portrayed in the landscape of life. 
Refrain from those things that warp your will. They are not of Me. What can 
you say and do that is an expression of My love for My children. How can you 
bring Me to them? What better way than through the example of a life well- 
lived in God. This is the truth. Shalom, sweet daughter. 


Ezek 15:2-8—“Son of man, what shall be made of the wood of the vine, out of 
all the trees of the woods that are among the trees of the forests? Shall wood be 
taken of it, to do any work, or shall a pin be made of it for any vessel to hang on? 
Behold it is cast into the fire for fuel... shall it be useful for any work? Even when 
it was whole it was not fit for work: how much less, when the fire hath devoured 
and consumed it, shall any work be made of it?...As the vine tree among the trees 
of the forests which | have given to the fire to be consumed, so will | deliver up the 
inhabitants of Jerusalem... . And | shall have made their land a wilderness, and 
desolate, because they have been transgressors, saith the Lord.” 


May 23, 2000: 


Dearest, sweetest Papa: 


Iam here before the Blessed Sacrament. I love You so much. I want to sit at 
Your feet and listen to Your every word. I never want to leave You. What 
can Ido for You, Father? I am listening. 


Plant the truth in Your heart. What is the truth, Barbara Rose? The indignity 
with which eternal truth has been afflicted is such a thorn in the heart, mind, 
and body. My Church is about to realize that truth is perilously close to... 
[1 am interrupted by several people who have come into the adoration 
chapel.] 
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May 24, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


lam sitting in the library parking lot so that I may pray and have quiet time 
with You. The church closes at 5:00 pm and it is now 9:00 pm. My house 
has been a bustle of activity all day. Father, Ineed a quiet mind and peace 
to hear You. I wish understood how Iam to have an intimate relationship 
with You. I do see You in those around me and in Your creation, but still 
You are “other” than that. I put this matter in Your hands, Father. And I 
am listening. 


[1am walking down a very long arched walkway. It reminds me of the 
convent or a holy institution. There is a tall, thin Cardinal—dark hair, no 
glasses—walking beside me. He is walking very fast. Iask him where we're 
going. He says we are going to see “His Highness.” I think this is an error. 
There are no more kings—and what would a Cardinal be doing with one? 
Then I say, “Where is my Father?” And he says that he’s taking me to my 
Father and leads me into a great room with a high vaulted ceiling. 


A man is sitting on a throne, the sun streaming through a stained glass 
window behind him. And the man is dressed in white, like the Pope—only 
this man is younger, and he seems light or transclucent. “Tell me what has 
transpired between you and our heavenly Father,” he says. And I reply, “I 
am bound to my Father in heaven and this is His wish—that all His children 
return to Him. This is what He wants most ofall.” 


And the Pope says: “Why must you confuse me. How and why did He tell 
you this?” And I explain that it is because I believe. I believe our Father is 
the goal of our human existence. It is to Him that we all must go. He has 
granted me this insight and I believe—unto death. 


“This is wise, daughter. Now see Me asl am. I have always been with you. 
Believe! (And the Pope becomes our heavenly Father.) 


Lament no more, little one. The day is upon you. And | will demonstrate My 
love and My justice—so that there may be peace. Be true and know that I love 
you. May your vision be clear and your voice sure. That is how they will know 
itis I. 


Father, please tell me what You mean. 


So much yet needs to be done and I have no tongue on earth nor do My heels 
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leave an impression in the sand. But My robe settles unseen over the earth to 
clothe My children in their soon to be glory. | wait for you all—each one. This 
is truth without restraint. 


Phil 3:14—“1 press toward the mark to the prize of the supernatural vocation of 
God in Jesus Christ.” 


[Jesus]: Look down on these gifts | have given you: gold, frankincense, and 
myrrh. |am the One sent by God—the teacher. Sent to give you wisdom and 
understanding. 


[I see Christ on the Cross and His blood is pouring out. And our Mother 
Mary is at the foot of the Cross. And] understood the Church is ill or dying 
and the blood of martyrs is pouring out, watering the Tree of Life (the 
Cross). And the Church is wrapped in a shroud and hid away from sight 
for a time and then rises gloriously. And again, I seea reflective image. As 
the three human kings came to offer Jesus gold, frankincense, and myrrh, 
now Jesus, the King, offers mankind these same gifts. Gold represents 
value, glory, power; frankincense represents the sweet odor of offering; 
and myrrh represents preservation in death. Inheritance/glory, sanctity, 
annointing—eternal life. 


May 25, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam up north again and whata blessing. So beautiful, peaceful, and quiet. 
Please bless and protect all Your children. 


[I have flashes of many happy times I had up north as a child.] 


Daughter, it pleases Me to see that these memories are precious to you. Will 
you do something for Me? 


Yes, Father. 

Will you seek the promise | have given you? Come home to Me and | will wel- 
come you with open arms—the actions and choices of a loving Father for His 
children—and loving children for their Father. How simple, little one, it all is: 


love. Simplicity has always been the key. 


All are welcome in their Father’s house—the meek, the poor, the humble—these 
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are My children. To find your way home, to be My children—in recognition 
and purpose: these are the characteristics inherited from their Father. 


Now, daughter, you must go and be with your family. This gives Me great hap- 
piness, for family is so very important, as you have learned. Family is sacrificial 
love lived, the action of a pure heart. Yes, daughter, this pleases Me. Now do 
not hesitate in your duties and obligations—but remember, always with love: 
the expression of My peace. Shalom. 


1Pt 1:9-11—”...Receiving the end of your faith, even the salvation of your souls. 
Of which salvation the prophets have inquired and diligently searched, and who 
prophesied of the grace to come in you. Searching what or what manner of time 
the Spirit of Christ in them did signify: when it foretold those sufferings that are in 
Christ, and the glories that should follow.” 


May 26, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
Thank You for this beautiful day. 


[My Father takes me by the hand down a path through the woods toa great 
body of water. On the shore isa high hill. At the top is a small white marble 
pillared building. There are two white angels kneeling in prayer, facing iton 
each side. There is a throne inside and eight white marble steps to approach 
it. Down the hill is an amphitheater with white marble benches in a semi- 
circle overlooking the water. And it isempty. The water is crystalline, 
reflecting the sun.] 


Daughter of My heart: 


I desire that this be filled with souls, a choir singing in the rhythm and harmony 
of My will. Then on the horizon you will see the ships of souls being carried 
across the water. The ships, child, are My Church. And in these boats are the 
souls of My children come home. To find the shore, to find their Father, to find 
the paradise that awaits them, they must listen to the song of My heart carried 
on the wind of My Spirit so that they, too, may share in the plentiful feast that 
awaits them at the home of their Father, divine. 


Now | wish the song to be sung, the mournful yet joyful chant of the Octave 
beads, fingered-off like strings on a heavenly harp, and the sighs of My chil- 
dren’s empassioned love for Me shall drift in over the subtle waves of My mercy 
to reach My attentive ears. 
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Come, children, come! Here | await you as one longing for His heart’s desire. 
And who commands these ships? It is My own Son, the Captain and the King, 
to transport the souls of My children home. My family has been scattered to 
the four corners of the earth. The voyage home has been painful and long— 
many weary from want of Me. But! call them all home. And if they listen, on 
the wind of My Spirit, they will hear Me call them by name—each child. For 
the time of homecoming has come for the Family Divine—My family come 
home to its Father. 


And seated at My right hand shall be My Son, the Anointed One. And at His 
side, your Mother eternal. And at My feet will gather My little ones filled with 
My Holy Spirit and the grace sufficient to be redeemed in My eyes, clean with 
truth and shining with wisdom, My heart beating out the rhythm and pulse 
of a song so ancient that only the human heart can discern it—the origins of 
which go back to the beginning of time. Here, see, child, | reach out for you. 
Bring Me souls. Teach them to pray the Chaplet of the Holy Octave of Conse- 
cration to Me, their heavenly Father. Each step brings them closer to Me [the 
marble steps] —each step with its history in time. One, two, three, four, five, 
six, seven, eight. With their knees on the step of Consecration, they lay before 
My throne—prostrate then before their Father. And it is at My feet that they 
will learn how to live in this world and the next. 


Yes, and ... gleans much of this from his work. He sees bit and pieces in his 
dreams. United in this dream, you will be able to see the truth more clearly. And 
it is time—long overdue. The fog has been lifted off the waters of My mercy. 
And the port is in view. | recommend the daily Chaplet to you all. For with it 
comes My peace, evermore. Now pray to your Father that your brothers and 
sisters hasten in their response. Shalom, little daughter of My heart. 


Acts 14:7-16—[Paul healed the cripple and the people started to worship him. ] 
“The gods are come down to us in the likeness of men... . The priest also of Jupiter 
that was before the city, bringing oxen and garlands before the gate, would have 
offered sacrifice with the people. Which, when the apostles Barnabas and Paul 
had heard, rending their clothes, they leaped out among the people, crying, and 
saying: Ye men, why do ye these things? We also are mortals, men like unto you, 
preaching to you to be converted from these vain things, to the living God, who 
made the heaven, and the earth, and the sea, and all things that are inthem. Who 
in times past suffered all nations to walk in their own ways. Nevertheless he left 
not himself without testimony, doing good from heaven, giving rains and fruitful 
seasons, filling our hearts with food and gladness.” 


[I have the sense that we may be in the stage of repentance. The next step 
is acknowledging that we are children of God—part of the Divine Family. 
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I don’t know how long each period takes. But it is a progressive movement 
towards full realization of God—of God as Father and ourselves as His 
children.] 


[I just said my daily chaplet and had a vision of being on the opposite shore 
of our Father’s ocean of mercy. Jesus is there with many boats. People are 
being loaded onto them. And J ask Jesus if my whole family can board 
and he says “Yes.” I see them all go aboard. Then I become braver and ask 
if everyone related to those people can come. Then the whole apostolate 
and everyone associated with it. Then I ask for those who I know. Then 
those who have no one to pray for them. Then all people—past, present, 
and future. I notice that when my youngest son tries to get on board, he is 
attached to a rope with a cloth sack at the end. And in it is something very 
heavy, like stones. And he can’t get up the walk-way. And then Jesus lifts 
it up as if it is very light. I have a sense of peace and joy with what I have 
seen. 


These boats will eventually launch to cross the waters of our Father’s mercy. 
That is the only way to get to Him. Howlam here and yet over there, I don’t 
know. But itis all right that I don’t understand that yet. I think those who 
will fill the amphitheater to “sing us home” will be those consecrated to our 
Father, possibly martyrs. I feel I know Jesus better since the vision of Him 
in the Garden of Gethsemene. I feel a connection through compassion. I 
think God allowed me to see the suffering side of Jesus because He doesn’t 
want to suffer alone. In the Garden, the Apostles did not comfort Him. We 
have that opportunity to suffer with Him and in Him by recognizing the 
evil in the world and sacrificing ourselves with Christ to transform it.] 


May 30, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Iam here before You in the Blessed Sacrament—alone—and in quiet. Let 
me drinkin Your love. I want to listen... . 


Let Me in, daughter of My heart. Open wide the doors of your innermost place 
of sacred rest. Hear the quiet? Do you feel the gentle rain of My peace falling 
on your head, your hands, and your heart? Resistance dissolves in this sweet 
mist encountered before Me in the presence before you—Me, Myself, enthroned 
in the tabernacle of this church, My church. 


Father, I wish I could stay here with You. 
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But, no, daughter. |am not limited to this one church, this one town. You are 
reminded of My presence by the smells of My creation, in the laughter and cries 
of My children, in the eyes of all living things. But here in this one place, you can 
hear the echoes of the beating of My paternal heart, as a great bell tolling out 
the ancient vibration of love. In this place you fill the empty space with a living, 
breathing response of love. As you empty yourself of your love for Me, | ever in- 
fuse your soul with more love—love of and for a Father, so attentive, so pleased 
to see His child. Will you stay with Me awhile? No noise, no movement—only 
the harmony of two hearts beating in unison, in time. The tempo is lasting, a 
pulsating current that inundates the body, mind, and soul. All this—an expe- 
rience of love in the child’s encounter with its Father, God. Now lay upon My 
breast and | will whisper to you these words: homeless no more. 


What do You mean, Father? 


In coming home to Me, | am invited to come home inside you. Do you under- 
stand the import of this? 


I think so, Father. 


Yes, little one. This is what binds one to the other. You do not fully understand 
what | am telling you, but you will see more clearly in the days ahead. As Ifill 
you up, residing in you through My Holy Spirit, you find your way home to Me. 
Home. Ponder the meaning of this word and we will meet again tomorrow. 
Goin My peace, smallest rose of your Father. Shalom. 


Jn 17:17-26—“Sanctify them in truth. Thy word is truth. As thou hast sent me 
into the world, | also have sent them into the world. And for them do | sanctify 
myself, that they also may be sanctified in truth. And not for them only do | pray, 
but for them also who through their word shall believe in me; that they all may be 
one, as thou, Father, inme, and in thee; that they also may be one is us; that the 
world may believe that thou hast sent me. And the glory which thou hast given 
me, | have given to them; that they may be one, as we also are one: |inthem, and 
thou in me; that they may be made perfect in one; and the world may know that 
thou hast sent me, and hast loved them, as thou hast also loved me. Father, | will 
that where | am, they also whom thou hast given me may be with me; that they 
may see my glory which thou hast given me, because thou hast loved me before 
the creation of the world. Just Father, the world hath not known thee; but | have 
known thee: and these have known that thou hast sent me. And | have made 
known thy name to them, and will make it known; that the love wherewith thou 
hast loved me, may be in them, and lin them.” 


[I had a vision of standing on a cliff by the water and I was falling. But the 
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wind picked me up and I was weightless and did not fall—I seemed to float 
and soar. And I was no longer afraid.] 


May 31, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Tam unable to find any information on the release of the full text of the Third 
Secret of Fatima. I find this a bit strange...not a word. [interruption] 


CHAPTER FORTY-EIGHT 


“SEE ME IN YOU” 


“And you shall know that Iam the Lord your God, dwelling 
in Sion my holy mountain: and Jerusalem shall be holy and 
strangers shall pass through itno more.” (Joel 3:17) 


June 1, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


This is a difficult day... . During prayer I saw Jesus praying at the rock in 
Gethsemane again. And I was next to Him, trying to comfort Him. And 
then I realized He was suffering for me. We were not suffering separately, 
disconnected. But we were joined in “com-passion.” And Iwas terribly sad 
that He was suffering because of me. And then I realized how good it felt to 
be able to cling to the rock—something solid. But the rock was cold. And 
then I realized that in addition to the cold physical strength of the rock 
was the physical nature of Jesus—the warmth, the feeling. What was most 
striking was the look in His eyes that communicated that He also needed 
me (us) and He was frightened, vulnerable, andin need of comfort—as we 
are. 


The humanity, pain, compassion, and love were all fused, like some organic 
whole. And somehow this was in contrast, but compliment, to the physical 
nature of the strong rock. And both were needed. And then I realized 
that the strong rock was Holy Mother Church. Then I remembered that 
our Father asked me to meditate on the word “home.” And I knew that, 
first, home is where we “live.” And where do we live? With God, and this 
is through Jesus’ Crucifixion and Resurrection on the Cross. The Cross 
and the Tomb and the Sunrise of the Resurrection. Yes, Father, home is 
definitely being with You. Jesus was joined with us in our suffering and 
You were joined with Him in your suffering for Him, like a connecting 
current of love. Yes, Father, You are our home in Heaven. We are Your home 
on earth—individually and collectively as Your Church. Through Jesus’ 
suffering, death, and resurrection, we are offered life in You, ourhome. But 
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for us to be together, You must live in us and we in You. You reflect so many 
children, purified and refined. We reflect You when we are purified and 
refined. And being with You, we are with all those others who are home 
in You, and You in them. Home is where we live—and we live in You and 
Youin us. What a wonderful home we have. I love You so much and Iam 
humbly listening. 


Look at Me, child. See Me in My Glory—a Father received by His children. Why 
are you sad? 


I don’t know but if feels horrible. 


Look at Me, child. See Me in you—the suffering servant. | react to what hap- 
pens to you. Do you feel My pain at injustice and cruelty? 


Yes, Father, and it isso uncomfortable. 


Bear up under the weight of this suffering and offer it to Me in union with My 
Son. 


Father, I just want to lay down and sleep or cry. 


Lift it up, little one. Do not let it crush you, like a rock. The weight of conse- 
quences tempered and transformed by compassionate love becomes a refuge, 
ananchor, nota weapon. The human condition is feeling and thinking in the 
context of love. Love realigns what you feel and think and do in My will. Love 
Me, child. This is My law of love. Allis reduced to this one simple phrase—Love 
the Lord your God with all your heart, remembering that you also love Me when 
you love all others and yourself for love of Me. |am the indwelling presence in 
all that is. | am the rock contained in the humanity of My Son, flesh against 
rock. Strength clothed in transformed humanity. | am Father. Come near 
and enfold Me in your arms, My children. Strength and love joined. This is 
home—the sheltering heart of God your Father, filled to overflowing with His 
children, brimming with the joy of Heaven, contained in each soul. Shalom, 
little daughter of My heart. 


Lk 15—Parable of Lost Sheep and the Prodigal Son; Mat 26 — Passion in the 
Garden of Gethsemane. 


June 3, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
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Iam sitting down by the water at dusk. What a gift this is. Today in 
Confession the priest told me to be patient. He said he knew everything in 
my life would be O.K. He told me to continue to love and support ..., and 
put him in God’s hands. He told me that we are where God wants usin the 
present moment. 


It is beginning to look like some of the things I felt drawn to regarding a 
ministry to people with learning differences and other hidden handicaps is 
far offin the future. May Your will be done, Father. I think the prospect of 
teaching this Fall is unsettling me. What should I do, Papa? I offer myself 
to You. Ilove You. If You want me to do anything for You, please show me 
clearly. 


Daughter of My heart: 

Yes, Father. 

Would you pray with Me? 

Yes, Father, but I didn’t know You prayed. 


Prayer, child, is the gift of the heart lifted up for My eternal glory. I, too, lift up 
My will for all to see and hear. It is My prayer for My children, My hope, that 
they will return to Me in this time. Through the Holy Octave of Consecration 
to Me, your Father, this may be realized in this time—endemic to this cause is 
a special light being given to My children, all, for this purpose. Gather to Me, 
your Father, and you will live. Struggle no more, My children, in the dark night 
of your souls, forlorn and lost. Come to Me and there will be peace. Acquaint 
yourselves with My Son, as you have done, little one. He will show you the way. 
And, yes, He was My offering to you all—absorbing and transforming the 
consequences of all that is outside My will, My heart, so that you could return 
home. Restoration is upon you. Lament no more. 


Now as to your hopes and aspirations for good works: | will supply all that 
you need when the time is right. | bless your desire to help those who suffer in 
silence, hidden from the eyes of the world. Keep My peace in your family and 
this wish will be granted you, but only when you have been properly prepared. 
And no, My smallest rose, you will not die yet. Through the discomfort of your 
days will come nights of discernment and a plentitude of graces for the work 
ahead. This | promise. Go attend the duties that include you and smile. !am 
indeed with you, as |am with you all. Shalom. 


25m 14:32—".... | beseech thee therefore that | may see the face of the king: and 


“See Mein You” 509 


if he be mindful of my iniquity, let him kill me. So Joab going in to the king, told 
him all: and Absolom was called for, and he went in to the king: and prostrated 
himself on the ground before him: and the king kissed Absolom.” Jer 18:6—“And 
the vessel was broken which he was making of clay with his hands: and turning 
he made another vessel, as it seemed good in his eyes to make it. Cannot! do with 
you, as this potter, O house of Israel, saith the Lord? Behold as clay is in the hand 
of the potter, so are you in my hand, O house of Israel.” 


June 15, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam drawn to silence. Is this wrong? When Iam around people and there 
is a lot of talking and noise it overloads my circuits. I feel like fleeing from 
the chatter. I crave quiet. Iam raw from distractions, noise, chaos. How 
fickle we are, Father. We always want what we don’t or can’t have. Somany 
peculiar things are occurring: stolen secrets from Los Alamos (site of nuclear 
experiments and bombs) and terrible fires—all this while our Holy Father 
was in Fatima. 


I keep seeing that vision I’ve had for so long ofa city across the field from the 
stone house with the rose bush. I see fire and explosion in the city offin the 
distance. Is this connected somehow to what is happening in Los Alamos 
and Fatima? Dearest Father, have mercy on us. Show us the way. Show us 
Your will for us and the whole world. I love You so very much. Thank You 
for the mercy You have shown me, my family, and all Your children. 


Daughter of My heart: 


Listen intently to these words. | beckon you more closely in these times. Let Me 
protect you with My merciful paternal heart—to this end you are called. Forit 
is your beginning in newlife. And remember, child, life is love lived, expressed, 
shared. Commiseration can be a healthy thing when it brings My children 
together for a purpose, for union. But too many of My children cry out against 
My will. What does this mean? | tell you truly, daughter, not one child of Mine 
will be lost through My will. Think on this awhile and run to embrace Me as | 
embrace you, singly, and as the family of God, divine. You are indeed blessed, 
Barbara Rose, for you see the truth of what needs to be more fully revealed. 
Continue with your prayers and your good works for your family, but be pre- 
pared for what awaits you in peace. Shalom. 


Amos 2:2—“And | will send a fire... .” 
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June 16, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


What an unfamiliar feeling—I have some quiet time to sit and visit with 
You. Today I went to a new church near our cabin and it was so beautiful. 
The back wall looks over the water, the ceiling is open to the sky. This 
reminded me ofan earlier vision with a room’s ceiling open to the sky. And 
the altar was a large rock—a stone table resting ona big rock. Lately, “rocks” 
have been so much of my prayer experience. I also pray for patience today, 
Father. Let me be equal to all life’s challenges. I think we are drawn to what 
we would like to do in life, what we would be most comfortable with. But 
this isn’t necessarily what we should be doing. We have responsibilities 
and until they are lifted from us, we need to fulfill them in the best way 
we can. 


Here I am, Lord. I give myself to You and I will try to do my best with 
everything You bring into my life. Please help me to be a good daughter, 
wife, mother, grandmother, sister, aunt, and friend. Help me to know and 
joyfully do Your will. And please give me the strength not to let anyone 
in my life down because of my own selfishness or impatience. Purify and 
refine me, fill me up with Your divine light and love so that Your presence, 
the presence of God, may dwellin me. Iam listening, Papa. 


[Epiphany: God allowed us to choose consequential learning in the Garden. 
If we had obeyed and ate of the Tree of Life first, there would have no longer 
been need for choice. But God created us to choose, and to learn to choose 
wisely. He knew what He was creating and He knew what we would do. 
However, without His Holy Spirit, we needed to “learn.” I wonder why 
He didn’t give us the Holy Spirit in the beginning? How could we make 
the right choice without the Holy Spirit in us? How could we have eternal 
life without the Holy Spirit in us? Perhaps we had to develop to a certain 
point to be ready for the Holy Spirit. I also have realized, but don’t fully 
understand, a concept of reflection, as if there is a reality that is reflected 
through a medium that separates Heaven and earth, B.C. and A.D., physical 
and spiritual... . Ican’t explain whatI see: ><] 


June 22, 2000: 


Dearest Father: 


Iam tired and still struggling with what I am to do with my life. I feel as 
if lam a store and people come and take things out of the store and now 
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the shelves are empty. I don’t know if I am up to teaching in the Fall. I 
wish I could do for everyone, and give them what they need. But I lack the 
resources. Father, I feel very inadequate. Help mein my hope and grant me 
this one thing: that I might love You more and more every moment. And 
that in this love I might have clarity and energy of purpose. 


June 28, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


At almost the same time the Third Secret of Fatima was released, three 
other things occurred: the Los Alamos nuclear secrets theft and wildfires, 
completion of the Genome project (compared to the discovery of nuclear 
power), Peter Jennings’ ABC documentary on The Search for Jesus 
(dismantling spiritual truths with proposed historical facts), and the 
Supreme Court’s ruling for partial birth abortions. I think there is a sense 
of relief that the “danger” of the Third Secret has passed. But I can’t help 
but think that it hasn’t. As the angel says, “Repent, repent, repent.” I don’t 
know why I am being reminded so much of the prelude to WWII and the 
Holocaust. 


Ialso can’t help but notice the similarity between some of the imagery in our 
dialogue and the imagery in the Third Secret of Fatima. The bishop in white, 
the rough primitive cross, a path or journey, a mirror, a city burning, two 
angels on either side of the Cross/throne, blessing in blood of the martyrs/ 
cross washed with blood, dripping down onto the earth. 


[I also never realized that Sister Lucy committed the Third Secret to paper 
in obedience to the Church “eight” years before January 3rd, 1952... .] 


Look, child, see Me. What do! have in My hand? 

I see sand, Father. 

Dry, dry is My heart, forlorn for My children. 

[Our Father seems to be showering Himself with this sand. ] 

What is the significance, child? What has taken place in this week of time? Do 
not look too closely for fear that you will break from the injustice. Like to like 
is drawn, attracted. [He pours the sand over my head.] We grieve now, little 


one, but fora time. Then! will come ina more present way. You must tell them 
to be free; they must see the truth, regardless of what they wish to see. Do you 
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hear Me, Barbara Rose? Despite what they want to see or hear—the truth is 
My truth and it cannot nor will it be mitigated, not for anyone’s purposes. 


The struggle is upon you—the war against good and evil, My Church defiled. 
But it will be cleansed—not merely by water but by blood—a cleansing in 
blood will commence in full measure. It is written and so it shall be: Joel 3:17. 
There is no escape from the truth. Peace will come with My merciful justice so 
all may be free...to believe. Shalom, little daughter of My heart. Repent you 
of the world. Seek My peace through penance, prayer, and sacrifice. Be free 
in My truth. 


Joel 3:17—“And you shall know that | am the Lord your God, dwelling in Sion my 
holy mountain: and Jerusalem shall be holy and strangers shall pass through it no 
more.” Amos 5:15—“Hate evil, and love good, and establish judgment in the gate: 
it may be the Lord the God of hosts may have mercy on the remnant of Joseph.” 


[Like the two angels in the Third Secret there are two angels at the 
Resurrection tomb in St. John’s gospel.] 


CHAPTER FORTY-NINE 


“PAPA, | LOVE YOU” 


Father, I thank you for having heard me.” (Jn 11:41) 


July 3, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Ihave begun reading a series of books on WWIIand the Holocaust—and the 
evils of apathy. So much Your children have had to endure. And now, Father, 
it seems that the same insidious evil creeps up, not as political ideologies 
but as science “abused”: abortions, mercy killings, genetic engineering, etc. 
The lines of right and wrong blur, and sometimes—especially with genetic 
medicine—that line is not easily recognizable. May Your will be done in 
all things, Papa. Ilove You and Iam listening. 


Dearest child of My heart: 


Repent! | have told the world. Not for the sake of blind obedience to Me—but 
for their own sakes. Would they destroy themselves for the mere attraction to 
the new? Have they not learned? This mindless obedience to mankind's latest 
creation cannot possibly be good. Why, little one? 


Because “blind obedience” to anything or anyone but You cannot be good, 
Father. 


Discernment is needed, as you have suggested. But howis one to discern in this 
mire of deceit? Itis simple, daughter. | have provided such a way, long ago. Age 
does not imply depreciation, does it? Like wine it enhances the flavor, giving it 
arichness that was not before present, a depth that could not before be appre- 
ciated. So it is with My guide for you all. Perhaps the simplicity misleads you. 
But the profound meaning of My guidelines to you does not become obsolete 
with time—it does not become irrelevant with time. Time only brings out the 
clarity of My truth and meaning—in My Commandments to you all. 
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They command, yes—and is this what you oppose? No, My children, they are 
strict warnings, advice, that if you choose to ignore or reject will result in the 
ruination of your souls. These, My Commandments, ensure that we are united 
in My will. To reject My will, My law, My truth, is rejecting Me, your Father. It 
separates our wills, our hearts. It was allso simple, Barbara Rose. Though My 
commands, My promises of love—Father for child and child for Father—are 
indeed old, they are timeless. Do you understand, Barbara Rose? Truth does 
not change with time. Rather, it is more clearly understood. You need to ask 
the question, why does our Father ask these things ofus. Are they good or bad 
for mankind? There can be only one answer—and that is the truth. A Father’s 
love never changes. It is immutable—it is sacred, as you are sacred, each life, 
to Me. All that is shall pass away, but the truth of My love. For !Am love—and 
that is My truth. Shalom. 


Is 5:12, 20-21—“The harp, and the lyre, and the timbrel, and the pipe, and wine 
are in your feasts, and the work of the Lord you regard not, nor do you consider the 
works of his hands... . Woe to you that call evil good, and good evil: that put dark- 
ness for light, and light for darkness: that put bitter for sweet, and sweet for bitter. 
Woe to you that are wise in your own eyes, and prudent in your own conceits.” 


July 8, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Thank You for.... [am considering the “evolution” of human truth, morals, 
and ethics. They seem to be adjusted and modified to suit us. Weare trying 
to improve humanity through science and technology. But there is a fork 
in the road, and so many of us will be marching off in the “new” direction 
to transcend our human condition. We may be able to improve humanity, 
but we will never “transcend” it through this means. That can only come 
later, through You, when we die. 


Tell them, daughter, of My love. To those who will listen, remind them of My 
merciful and tender heart. They do not know Me—this is why they stray and 
remain away from home. Help them make the choice to love Me. Introduce 
them through the Holy Octave of Consecration and pray gently for their souls. 
Love them. Love them all, daughter, as | have loved you. | AM, as always, your 
loving Father. And I call you now to give yourself to Me, wholly and completely. 
For this day has significance, though it is often overlooked. See Me with the 
eyes of your soul. And remember, | will never leave you alone or unloved. You 
are My child. Now sleep in My peace and believe. Shalom. 


Amos 2—“And | will send fire... .” 
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July 13, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


The world, at least my world, is spinning faster and faster. cannot seem to 
catch my breath. So many things to be attended to; so many things tugging 
atme. And yet how do I say no to any of it? 


Some time, Father, I wonder what it would be like to be alone in quiet and 
peace. Would the silence be frightening or comforting? There is an old 
saying about being careful about what you wish for.... When I think 
about it, I have gotten almost everything I wished for in my life—though 
it didn’t turn out to be exactly the way I envisioned it. But with the roses 
come thorns. 


We humans are never happy, are we, Father? Nothing ever meets our 
expectations, does it? Somehow life always seems to bea bit disappointing. 
But perhaps this is a good thing—otherwise we would be too attached to 
this life. The other day I realized that in a way, we humans live life on the 
outside. We interact with the physical world outside ourselves. I think 
Your Kingdom is outside and inside. I can’t explain this yet other than to 
say that we perceive the outside world through our senses and that can be 
misleading. Even our reactions and responses are influenced by our body 
chemistry, genetic make-up, etc. What, I wonder, is it like without the 
constraints of physicality? What happens when the biochemistry falls 
away and the only thing left is pure spirit? Then, it would seem, we would 
have a level playing field. 


Do our bodies reflect our souls? If all souls are equal, similar, then is it fair 
to put them into bodies and circumstances that are different? Is a soul 
developed and intact when it is infused into a body? Is it created in union 
with the body? Are they an integrated whole? Why do souls have to be born 
into a temporary physical body? Weare taught that the angels were given 
an instantaneous choice. Why are we given physical bodies and a lifetime 
to make choices. Why is physical nature important? Why, Father? Aside 
from Your theophanies, are You in any way physical? I love You, Papa, and 
Iam listening. 


Treasured daughter of My heart: 
So often you hear Me but you don’t understand, and so you go about your 


daily life in frantic action. Then you do not need to stop and ponder what | 
am teaching you. Listen more closely. Examine My words to you. In them you 
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will find the answers to so many of your questions. This curiosity represents a 
mind that seeks truth. And what is truth, daughter? 


Truth is the sacred word of your Father, God. Am | like any other Father you 
know? Do! neglect My children? Do | grow impatient with my little ones? 
No, little one, |do not. My only wish is that they come to Me in this time. My 
way is simplicity. Here you will find Me always. | am the basic dynamic of all 
life—love. Now do you believe? 


Believe what exactly, Father? 


That the answer has always been so simple and before your eyes—I am the 
basic component of all life. All the rest exists to facilitate life. Do you under- 
stand what | am teaching you? 


Well, [think You’re saying that You are the basic unit, the lowest common 
denominator, of life. Is this right? 


This is what unites My creation to Me, its God. Your scientists will look, but 
will they find Me? Can any of My creatures control God? A god may lay down 
his life willingly but never by force. Think on this, child. And know that life is 
an expression of love. And if you do not seek Me in simplicity, you will not find 
Me. Complexity is the machinations of mind—attempts to reconstruct truth. 
But truth can only be revealed to the simple through simplicity. | willnot come 
among My children in any other way. Delight in this, for it is good. And, yes, 
daughter, | am pleased with the life you have lain in My heart. In this image 
you reveal the truth. Shalom. 


[The Divine Paternal Heart.] 
Amos 1:4—“And | will send a fire... .” 


July 14, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Yesterday I attended a funeral. And in the church was a statue of You. 
I found this wonderfully surprising, as this is the first time I’d seen any 
representation of You in a church. But for me, the representation was 
unfamiliar. The statue had a balding head and grey hair. No, Father, this 
is not what You look like to me. For me, You are not aging, deteriorating, 
or dying. You, as You have told me so many times, are life. Robust, vital, 
virile, and full of life—that is You. But despite this, lam very happy that 
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You are being honored in this way. I pray for my family—living, dead, and 
yet to come—for Your Apostolate, and for all Your children. Iam listening 
most tender Father. 


Dearest daughter of My heart: 


| come to you today with a request that is dear to My divine paternal heart. | 
look to My children for the response, so sweet. And what is this response, little 
one? It is the sweet sound of love whispered and cried out from the lips of My 
little ones. And what is this sweet sound, this prayer? “Papa, I love You!” 


In these words is embodied the joining of hearts. But how can this be, you 
ask? Look to the image I have given you [of the divine paternal heart]. This 
is truly the heart of Your Father. Now place this heart before your eyes and 
remember it daily. When you see and understand, you will know at last why life 
isso sacred. When you destroy life, you torment Me, you offend Me, you strike 
out against Me—you kill the very thing that lies protected and grows in My 
merciful heart. Think about this, Barbara Rose. See why all life is sacred and 
blessed—it is of God your Father. It isofMe. Long have | tried to communicate 
this to My children, but they fail to understand, insisting instead to fight one 
another and to express hate. 


Often | have wondered aloud to My prophets: Why are these children so stiff 
necked and hard hearted? A hard heart is dead; it no longer contains the life 
of your Father. Now, little one, you must go and decide what your path should 
be in the matter you referred to. Canit be that your circumstances are clouded 
by concern that is better placed in My hands? You must still learn to trust in 
these matters of the heart. Would | ever fail you, little one? No, never. Now 
go in My peace—and believe. 


Mark 14:1—“...and the chief priests and scribes sought how they might by some 
wile lay hold on him [Jesus], and kill him.” 


July 15, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam having a very difficult day today. Iam suffering.... What dol wish 
for? [remember thinking the other day that we should be careful what we 
wish for. I don’t wish for anything but Your peace right now. I put myself 
in Your hands, and [ask that You guide me and give me patience. Father, I 
am listening. 
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[At the big lake] 
Barbara, daughter of My heart: Come to Me now in this place. 
Iam here, Lord. 


Hear Me on the wind, roaring to your soul. My peace | give you. Doubt no 
more. In this time | see fit to give you a great blessing. It shall not be given 
lightly. You will recognize it in the days to come. Brace yourself against the 
waves that reach out to destroy you. But they can't, little one. | am with you. 
Have I not told you as of late that you are loved? These words mean so much 
but are rarely taken to heart. Hear them again: | love you, child. Now in this 
hour of your heart’s grief, bear up and know that the purpose for which you 
were born is at hand. It cannot be doubted. Suffer no more for this purpose. 
It is done and the purging is over. Be glad and look only to the future. Your 
burden is light, for | assist you in every action. 


The waves tumble and fall, proceeding in an unceasing manner, but they 
cannot destroy what is anchored in My heart. Offer this pain to Me and I will 
release you from its grip. Little one, remain faithful and believe. |!am with you 
in every second’s breath and there is born hope. 


Is 27—“In that day the Lord with his hard, and great, and strong sword shall visit 
leviathan and the bar serpent, and leviathan the crooked serpent, and shall slay 
the whale that is in the sea. In that day there shall be singing to the vineyard of 
pure wine [the Church]. |am the Lord that keep it, | will suddenly give it drink: lest 
any hurt come to it, | keep it night and day. There is no indignation in me: who 
shall make me a thorn and a brier in battle: shall | march against it, shall | set it 
on fire together? Or rather shall...it make peace with me... . Israel shall blossom 
and bud, and they shall fill the face of the world with seed... . In measure against 
measure, when it shall be cast off, thou shalt judge it. He hath meditated with 
his severe spirit in the day of heat.” Is 32—“Behold a king shall reign in justice, 
and princes shall rule in judgment. And a man shall be as when one is hid from 
the wind, and hideth himself from a storm, as rivers of waters in drought, and the 
shadow of a rock that standeth out in a desert land. The eyes of them that see 
shall not be dim, and the ears of them that hear shall hearken diligently. And the 
hearts of fools shall understand knowledge, and the tongue of stammerers shall 
speak readily and plain... .” 


July 19, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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Iam physically ill, but I also feel filled with the spirit of forgiveness. I 
embrace whatever You choose to send me, Father. I love You, Father, and I 
give myself to You. 


July 20, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


The illness lingers. Today, though, I would like to ask You about a 
representation for Your divine paternal heart. I want to make certain that 
what I am seeing is what You want. If it is Your will, please show me again 
what You would like. I love You so much, my good and tender Father. 


Also, Father, I seem to keep seeing that image of some sort of intersection or 
juncture...I don’t know how to express this. But please let metry. I see that 
the physical world or universe is a physical dimension, manifestation, or 
outlet of the spiritual, unseen world. Itis like the image of a balloon—God 
(the air) in Christ (the balloon material). But it is not just the difference 
of the air and balloon material. It is the way that the air expresses itself in 
the balloon material (the form, the shape). I don’t quite understand this, 
but I think that maybe living things—especially humans—are a special 
expression of the spiritual... .God—You. It is like the spiritual, the soul, 
pushing itself, erupting into the physical world. I don’t know why I keep 
seeing this, but Ido. Please help me understand if this is Your will. 


I also continue to be drawn to reading about the holocaust and Jerusalem, 
the Holy City. This is occurring at the same time that the Middle East peace 
talks are taking place and it is helping me to understand the background 
of what is going on. All these things which I have been recently struck 
by—the holocaust, abortion, euthanasia, genetic engineering, and how 
I see the image of Your divine paternal heart all seem to be connected 
somehow. Father, tell me what You wish for Your heart? I love You and I 
am listening. 


[1 am with our Father on an empty white marble portico overlooking 
the ocean. The breeze is blowing and gently ruffling through thin white 
curtains hanging around the perimeter. There is a glass-top table, round 
and small, at the end of this portico. The sun is low in the sky. I rest my face 
on the cool, frosted, dimpled glass table top. I feel warm and it is cool. Our 
Father and I walk inside the attached marble building. It is comparatively 
dark inside, but warmly lit. I have the sense that it is like a museum or 
repository of valuable things. 
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Now I clearly see on a deep scarlet velvet cloth a gold heart that has hinges 
on the left side, andit opens. The heart is fully dimensional, rounded, and 
it opens wide. Insideisa baby. The baby is connected to the heart bya clear 
cord. The cord leads up to the scarlet lettering attached to or written on the 
upper part of the inside heart. It says, “ABBA.” It reminds me of a placenta 
with an umbilical cord. Then I see that it has a lock on the right side. Our 
Father hands me the key. It isa silver skeleton key. And our Father hands me 
the key, and then closes the heart, which is a beautiful gold on a background 
of scarlet velvet. I touch the key to my lips to kiss it and it changes into a 
rough primitive wood cross. And I wonder how a wooden cross can fit into 
a golden heart to unlock it. But lam shown that it does—the long beam is 
held in the hand and the cross beams are inserted into the lock to open it. 


After our Father shows me this, Iam exhausted and I cannot continue. I 
sit on the floor next to the heart. I’m having difficulty breathing in this 
vision, as Iam in real life because of my illness. And our Father lifts me up 
and carries me out into the sun and breeze and I feel so happy and refreshed 
and contented. 


The inside of the heart is not smooth, but burnished and textured (as was 
the glass table top). [have seen both the Tree of Life with eight roses winding 
up the trunk anda symbol of what looks like four 8’s overlapping so that it 
looks like a flower with eight petals. I don’t know what this symbolizes.] 


Oh, little one. It is My design and My desire that My paternal heart be shown 
in this way. Let this be a symbol of My eternal love and mercy for My children. 
These symbols lend themselves to the Spirit of truth. Shalom. 


Acts 2—”.... And suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a mighty wind 
coming, and it filled the whole house where they were sitting. And there appeared 
to them parted tongues as it were of fire, and it sat upon every one of them: and 
they were filled with the Holy Ghost, and they began to speak with divers tongues, 
according as the Holy Ghost gave them to speak. Now there were dwelling at 
Jerusalem, Jews, devout men, out of every nation under heaven. And when this 
was noised abroad, the multitude came together, and were confounded in mind, 
because that every man heard them speak in his own tongue. And they were all 
amazed, and wondered, saying: Behold, are not all these, that speak, Galileans? 
And how have we heard, every man our own tongue wherein we were born? Par- 
thians, and Medes, and Elamites, and inhabitants of Mesopotamia, Judea, and 
Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phyrgia, and Pamphylia, Egypt, and the parts of 
Libya about Cyrene, and strangers of Rome, Jews also, and proselytes, Cretes, and 
Arabians: we have heard them speak on our own tongues the wonderful works 
of God.” 
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July 21, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


This morning I woke up from a very realistic dream and I wrote it down. 
I can still see it. In it, 1 was in a place like Maine or New England and a 
“tsunami” or tidal wave came in and destroyed life for miles and miles. This 
was an abnormal tidal wave. There were two ships that had been washed 
up on shore and my father had told us how to survive, and it wasn’t easy. 
When the tidal wave hit, we were told to swim in between the two ships. 
These ships were huge. On it were people who felt somewhat safe from 
drowning, being on ships in this deluge of water. And also in the dream 
were authority figures dressed in park ranger or military uniforms. People 
looked to them for guidance, but they didn’t quite know how to handle the 
situation—yet they had more knowledge than the people. A ferry boat was 
bringing people to safety from anisland. And the danger escalated when a 
dam broke. I noticed in particular an aboriginal man at the ferry crossing 
with the ranger/military person. 


Now there were two tsunami episodes in this dream. First, there was a 
tsunami that killed many people. Some were saved, including me and 
my family. However, we were warned that a second tsunami should be 
expected. And few people were taking this seriously. I couldn’t understand 
this. My father wanted a copy of my sister’s journal, fearing that it would 
be destroyed in the second disaster. I felt so panicky—I just wanted to 
get everyone to safety. I asked the ranger/military person where it was 
safe to go because we were still by the shore with the two huge ships. The 
aborigine told him that we should go to the mountains which would take 
us thirty minutes. It was 10:00 and the second tsunami was due to hit at 
10:30—there was no room to dally or for error. 


My father had brought supplies, but we had to leave behind so much. And 
Iremember thinking it was such a waste. I woke up before the second wave 
hit, but I had a sense that my family wasn’t moving fast enough to take 
shelter inland in the mountains. The aborigine had mentioned that there 
was a basin in the mountains that we would be safe in—and only the natives 
knew about this place. 


Ican remember people waiting on the two ships—they were not native or 
local people. And there was a question of how to survive something that 
was imminent. Some wisdom said to stay on these ships. But even then, 
some people had died during the first wave. My father said to swim between 
the ships without being crushed. This was the only way to survive. There 
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seemed to be no time to explain how to survive to the people. The first 
wave hit without real warning or time to prepare. But my father had already 
seemed to have been through this before and he could give advice. 


For the second wave, however, we needed to go where the wave couldn’t 
reach. And this was inland away from danger—and time was running 
out. I don’t know if the dream was just a dream with no real meaning, or 
whether it’s symbolic or an actual warning. The dream was definitely about 
an impending catastrophe of biblical proportions. And what was most 
striking was not only my fear, but that people had a false sense of security. 
They didn’t seem to acknowledge or believe that the danger was as bad as it 
was. I couldn’t understand this because they had already been through it 
once with the first wave. Also, once the wave hit, there was no time to look 
out for loved ones—it was every man for himself. It was terrifying. There 
was also the lack of time to prepare properly for either one of the waves. 


July 22, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Today is a good day. All seems right with the world. I’ve gotten all my work 
done and my house is quiet, there are no distractions, and I’m starting to 
recover from my illness. Thank You for this peace and quiet. I have been 
seeing the image of Your divine paternal heart and I’m sensing that when 
it closed there is a special thin band that goes across the front, almost like 
something is supposed to be engraved there. Ican’tsee it clearly yet. Father, 
Ichoose You on this day. [love Youso much. Youare so kind and merciful. 
What can I do for You, Papa? Show me what to do. I am listening. 


Isee the image of Your Heart and I realize that the outside is as important as 
the inside. Then our Father communicates urgency and I am at the Cross 
and I hear the word, “hammer.” And I see Jesus and He is lying down as the 
nails are being pounded into his hands. He is suffering terribly and He is 
saying, “Barbara Rose, the name on the outside of our Father’s Heart.” He is 
very real, very human, andin much pain. And 1 get that peculiar sensation 
in my palms again. And then I know that lam not allowing the nails to go 
into my own hands. They go into Jesus’ instead. And I understand that I 
need to take responsibility for my sins and allow the consequences or nails 
to be pounded into my own hands to cooperate in my own salvation. 


Listen, daughter: 


You weep because you cannot see or hear Me as a human. But nonetheless 
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! am with you in a way yet not understood. | am trying to teach you but you 
must listen and believe. Is there no release from your sufferings? Was there for 
Him? How can you leave us? Not in this life, little one, but the next. Do not 
look for Heaven in this life—Paradise awaits you. You force the process. You 
bulk and resist. But you must allow Me to perfect you for life eternal. Would 
you not be prepared? 


All this | did for you—each one of My children. By this Cross you can come 
home. You must follow My Son Jesus on the journey—through this suffering. 
No regrets, daughter of My Heart. Love Him and you love Me. Love all those 
| putin your life and you love Us, your God. See this face and remember—this 
was for you—you are loved. [I see Jesus nailed to the Cross.] Shalom. 


1 Para 1 & 2—Genealogy from Adam to David. 


July 27, 2000 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam asking you for a special favor. I do not ask this for selfish reasons, but 
only for clarification of Your will. I have come to you for clarification on 
this issue so many, many times. AndI know must be trying Your patience, 
but I feel as if 1am being lead to do something for very good reasons...but 
I still need to know if what I am doing is Your will. [love You with all my 
heart and I will listen obediently and humbly. 


Barbara, daughter: 


Listen to what I say. Believe in the goodness of your Lord God and Father. This 
pleases Me above all—that you know, love, and honor Me as the good Father 
that lam. Please Me by trusting in this goodness and never leave My side. 
Knowledge is knowledge. It is what you do with the knowledge | give you that 
is important. 


When | speak to you, you hear Me—when you are disposed. Remember this: 
this bond between Father and child should be preserved. This is the choice— 
none other. Be open to Me, child, in all times and all places. In this way, | 
may work through you and in you for My Glory and the glory | wish to give 
My children, all. All for the sanctification of My little ones, Barbara Rose—all 
that you do. Nowgoin My peace, laying your soul at My feet, for comfort and 
encouragement. | prepare you as one for battle. Do you accept? 


Yes, Father, wholeheartedly. 
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Then you go with My blessings and for My purpose in this regard. There will 
be more. Shalom, little one of My heart. 


Ps 37—“...1am become miserable, an am bowed down even to the end: | walked 
sorrowful all the day long...!am afflicted and humbled exceedingly: | roared with 
the groaning of my heart. Lord, all my desire is before thee, and my groaning is not 
hidden from thee. My heart is troubled, my strength hath left me, and the light of 
my eyes itselfis not with me...Forsake me not, O Lord my God: do not thou depart 
from me. Attend unto my help, O Lord, the God of my salvation.” Ps 113—”... 
the sea saw and fled. ..the mountains skipped like rams...what ailed thee, O thou 
sea, that thou didst flee... At the presence of the Lord the earth was moved...Not 
to us, O Lord, not to us; but to thy name give glory...our God is in heaven...the 
heaven of heaven is the Lord’s; but the earth he has given to the children of men. 
The dead shall not praise thee, O Lord: nor any of them that go down to hell. But 
we that live bless the Lord: from this time now and for ever.” 


July 30, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


I come to you once more to ask for clarification regarding the issue we 
discussed. Please forgive me, but I still do not clearly understand. 


[I am with our Father in asummer scene. There are yellow wildflowers in 
an open sunny field. Our Father and | are standing in the border of trees.] 


Place your trust in Me, little one. There should be no doubt that | am with 
you in all you do, regardless of the [this particular] choice. However, | may 
intervene in your life when it pleases Me to do this—always for My glory and 
the good of your soul. Now when have | mislead you? When have | allowed 
you to be mislead? It is not so. Choices, yes—but My Spirit abides in you and 
in Him you can trust. 


There is much good in the choice you have made. Your reasons are sound and 
selfless. How better to serve and honor Me at this particular time than by serv- 
ing those | bring into your life. 


Yours is a complicated life, daughter. One with little clarity or resolve. But! 
promise you this: if you follow your heart, the home of your Father, | will guide 
you through love. Be open to Me always in all places and times and we will 
never be parted. This is your fear, is it not? 


Yes, Father. 
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Salome danced for her family, but in this was evil intent—though the motiva- 
tion was for family. You, daughter, are motivated by family, but the end result 
isnotevil. Who would you hurt, little one? | have kept you safe and protected 
so that the seed of My truth could growin you. Now My plant must be exposed 
so that your fragrance can be detected. My children will see what great things 
their Father can do. For in you they will see and experience My love in areas 
where this is not known or acknowledged. Influence has a ripple effect whether 
through prayer or actions. | ask you for both, Barbara Rose. Your fiat entitles 
you to My special blessing. Now go in My peace and know! am with you. 


2 Thes 3—“For the rest, brethren, pray for us, that the word of God may run, and 
may be glorified, even as among you...God is faithful, who will strengthen and 
keep you from evil...and the Lord direct your hearts in the charity of God, and the 
patience of Christ.” 


July 31, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
I pray for.... 
Please be with me and guide me in allI do. Iam listening. 


[Iam taken to my Father and He is sitting up high and He points for me to 
look. And it’s as if I’m looking into clouds and He tells me to see. Slowly, 
I can see a clear image and realize Iam up high, looking down on an area 
that seems familiar—it is a line of trees and an open field. So many times 
Ihave seen open fields. And then I realize lam looking down from a cross 
and then I see the planets. And it strikes me that this is like seeing the brain 
cells of God. And I realize how insignificant we are in the scheme of things. 
Then I see myself as a baby and I see my parents. Iam shown how tiny I 
am and how little I understand in comparison to them. And then I see our 
Father holding a baby bundled up in a blanket and He holds the baby up 
for me to see and it is beautiful and pure. And] understand that we are now 
not what we will be. However, I was troubled because it was easy to see 
God in the pure, innocent baby—but I knew that when the baby grew up it 
wouldn’t beso pure andinnocent. And I feltsad. And then our Father said, 
“Find Me.” And I said, “Isee you in the baby, but notin adults.” And He said 
again, “Find Me.” And I said, “where?” And He said, “That is the challenge, 
Barbara Rose. That is the challenge.” And I saw adults who I knew that were 
not particularly nice people, and I knew in that instant that even in them! 
could find the image of our Father and God. And this insight is none other 
than the Father seeing the Son and the Son seeing the Father in each of 
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us—because God is present in us. And when we realize this, we can truly 
“Jove” each other. But our Father said, “This is the challenge!” This is God 
with us and in us. He is here! I also saw our Father’s heart and across the 
front (not inside) I saw some sort of engraved border into which something 
was to be written but was missing, and then I saw that our names are written 
there. This was what I couldn’t see before. | 


St. John 13:11—“For he knew who he was that would betray him; therefore he 
said: You are not all clean.” 


[We are innocent and clean of heart as babies. As we grow, some of us 
become dirtier than others. The sun cannot shine through dirt—the light 
of God. God is stillin the hearts of these people, but we can’t seehim. When 
we are in God’s will, repentant, cleansed of sin, dirt, etc., the light of God 
can shine through us. Inowsee the image of our Father’s heart and the baby 
inside is transparent, as is the attaching cord. Before I saw a red substance 
flow from the red lettering of “Abba” to the tiny baby heart. Now “Abba” is 
in deep gold. This gold flows down the transparent cord into the tiny baby 
heart which is now also gold.] 


CHAPTER FIFTY 


SPEND TIME, BEFORE ME, WITH ME, IN ME 


“Tam the Lord thy God, who brought thee out of the land 
of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.” (Dt. 5:6) 


August 6, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Happy feast day! On this day I consecrate myself to You, Father. Completely 
and with my total fiat. I also consecrate my entire family. 


Tonight Icannot sleep. I layin bed and I saw your throne of stone, but only 
the right arm of it, and somehow [knew that this symbolizes a “lion.” Then 
the Decalogue flooded into my mind and I sawit not as “Thou not’s,” but as 
loving guidelines, very simple, andI knew I would have to think of themin 
a different way so that they made sense in the world today. Then I realized 
that Jesus was “communication” personified, His words and actions. He was 
Your “communication technology,” explaining and showing us what You 
had tried to show us so many times before—but we just didn’t get it. This 
was a powerful epiphany forme. Papa, You are so good. Ilove Youso much. 
Happy feast day, Father. I pledge my undying love to You always. 


And the Decalogue—that was communication—Your Word—on the 
outside. But it had to be written on our hearts, internalized—new software. 
What if Your Spirit is the smallest particle in the universe, and it vibrates 
and really does come through us and in us ina material way if our souls are 
disposed, singing, vibrating at a divine frequency? This is the Spirit that 
was sent to us 2,000 years ago. The fruits are love—the evidence is love of 
God and each other. 


The attitude of “me, me, me” cuts us off from You, the whole. We become 
tight, atrophied, restricted, constricted, not “open” to Your Spirit of 
harmonious love. It has something, I think, to do with our mind, will, 
disposition, attitude—our surrender, regardless of “mood.” Perhaps it 
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affects our soul, as yet unseen to the human eye, but in the realm of Your 
Spirit it is visible. Perhaps the realm of Your Spiritis “refined” and the realm 
of the world is “course.” I know I certainly don’t clearly understand this 
concept yet. But I feel on this feast day, Father, that I am a little closer to 
understanding. Light, energy, particles, waves, vibrations, brains, bodies, 
souls. We, too, are (in a sense) communication technology for God in this 
world. Thank You, Father, for helping me understand better. 


Dt 15:13-15—“And when thou sendest him out free, though shalt not let him go 
away empty: But shalt give him for his way out of thy flocks, and out of thy barn- 
floor, and thy winepress, wherewith the Lord thy God shall bless thee. Remember 
that thou also wast a bondservant in the land of Egypt, and the Lord thy God made 
thee free, and therefore | now command thee this.” 


August 12, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


What a delight! We saw the northern lights last night. How fantastically 
beautiful—like a shimmering curtain of light. I woke up early this morning 
at our cabin and the stars were still out as the sun was rising over the big 
lake. The crickets are chirping—it is perfect. 


Events have occurred which make it crucial that I go back to work. The 
decision really is out of my hands now. Thank You for the certainty. Help 
me to do Your will always. I am listening, Papa. 


Barbara, My daughter: 


These are times that are difficult for man, My child. He doubts; he whimpers— 
always from a lack of faith and trust in Me, the Father, God. Several days ago 
you replied that your soul was entrusted to Me. This is significant for you and 
for all My children, especially now when | shall be present to you allin anew 
way. What is this way, little one? It is the way of true faith, experienced and 
lived in Me, Your Father. Now | ask, what does it take for acknowledgment 
of a Father so kind as to visit His unkind children—despite their neglect and 
rejections. 


Oh, daughter, how great is My love for you all. I die so you may live. | live so 
you may die to sin and be reborn in My life which is true and good and everlast- 
ing. Yes, |sent My Son Jesus as a sign of contradiction so that there could be 
peace at last in Me, your God and Father. But now! desire that this peace be 
everlasting in the hearts of My children. And so | will demonstrate once more 
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that you do have need for Me—you are bound to Me more intimately than a 
child in its mother’s womb. Shalom. My peace | give you. 


Amos 2:11-12—“And | raised up your sons for prophets, and of your young men for 
Nazarites. Is it not so, O ye children of Israel, saith the Lord? And you will present 
wine to the Nazarites: and command the prophets, saying: Prophesy not.” 


August 16, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I pray for the Russian sailors under the sea. I pray for my children. I ask that 
you continue to guide me in all that Ido. Fires burn out of control in the 
west. Please protect your children. I love You, Father, and Iam listening. 


[I see a town of wood frame buildings that appears to be abandoned. 
Behind it isa mountain. It is a desert setting. Our Father seems to want to 
show me something: a powerful infernal, great wind from the flames, all 
consuming. | 


The voice is true. 
Who’s voice, Father. 


Your voice, daughter. Listen. That’s all you need dois listen. And | will tell you 
what | wish you to say to...: 


You cannot swim when you are in the shallows. You may walk out on land 
or swim into the sea, but you are caught between two worlds. Either walk or 
swim, My son. Then you will be free. Now you are divided at best. Do what 
you are called to do in “all” areas of your life. If you remain in the shallows, 
you can do neither. But swim when you must swim and walk when you must 
walk, and all will be well. 


Now rest in My peace, Barbara Rose. Shalom. 


Dt. 5:6—“lam the Lord thy God, who brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out 
of the house of bondage.” 


August 20, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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My heart feels as if it is being squeezed tight, very tight. So many needs 
and sufferings in my family, and I feel helpless. If I could, l would make 
everything all right. But I can’t. I can only put all things in Your hands, 
Father. AndI know that everything will be all right. 


I continue to pray for the Russian sailors, and am reminded of an image I 
had some time ago about a ship under the sea. [remember a ladder and a 
porthole or window, great light and water. I will have to revisit that image. 
Iam listening, Father. 


[My angel comforts me, standing behind me and covering me with 
wings and arms. His arms cover my heart and he lifts my heart up to our 
Father]: 


I offer my life and love to You, My Father. 

I give You my heart, as blessed by You when You loved me into exis- 
tence. 

Even more, I offer You my fear and anxiety, 

So that You may transform it for good. 

My loving Father, I trust in You, and I need You so much. 

Please touch my life, my soul, for Your purpose. Amen. 

Father, help us all. 


Little one of My heart: Let me lift you up. Can you not see that | have offered 
My children the best that life on earth can give them—sustenance and, more 
importantly, love. But, Barbara Rose, they do not want my food; they do not 
want my love. They find their sustenance and love elsewhere—but it doesn’t 
satiate them. And so like a child that cannot find its mother’s breast, it cries 
with the pain of hunger—frantic, angry, and forlorn. They flail about, but if 
only they would settle next to the heart of their parent, the One who gave them 
life, they would find the milk of mercy they hunger for. 


Nowlet Me tell you what you should expect in this life | have given you—more 
mercy than you could ever dream of—because you ask, you long for it. And 
only this will satisfy. You will see in the days ahead that | will show [those in] 
the world that they are not alone. They cannot remain separated and survive. 
For they suffer from privation and soon the bones of dead men will appear 
where once there was flesh in grotesque abundance—all sources of false food 
removed. 


What do! mean? The heart needs sustenance, nourishment, to be healthy, to 
beat ina strong rhythm. Without the air you breathe and nourishment that 
fills your bellies, your hearts will starve for want and they will sputter and seize. 
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Only when this artificial food is withdrawn will you rush to the sustenance 
you were born for—Me. Now believe and trust in Me, your God and Father. 
Shalom, little one of My Heart. 


1 Par 26—”...Among these were the divisions of the porters...[who] always min- 
istered in the house of the Lord.” 


August 21, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


I am before You in the Blessed Sacrament praying for... . I give myself to 
You—in everything. I am listening, Papa. 


[Isee the universe and the stars, planets, and I see a constellation (or points 
of light) in the shape of the Octave.] 


Say this: For every action there is a reaction. For every hope there is the pow- 
er to make it so—when all is in communion with My Will. My children still 
don’t understand. Spiritual development and evolutionary leap. | told you 
all through My Son. This is what transforms. This is what changes the heart 
of man—God’s love in man and man’s love for God. With love all things are 
possible. Remember that when you spend time before Me, with Me, in Me, 
all things take on a different shade or hue. See with the eyes of the soul, My 
children. Then you willsee as you should have seen in the beginning. Youneed 
only open your eyes. And you will see Me. 


[I pray for the Russian sailors under the sea.] 
They are dead men. What do you see? 


I see the submarine. A nuclear submarine, unsinkable, destroyed, self- 
destructed. 


What folly, daughter. Priorities. Then they will see the way. See with the eyes of 
yoursoul. The stars tremble. They too light the way home. All light is from God, 
Myself, your Father. Celebrate these words. They have much meaning. Can it 
happen ina day to the world? Less strange things have happened unnoticed. 
And so this willbe. Two generations before and after will be influenced by what 
they see—it is divine. | compensate the world for what it lacks—Me. | AM the 
missing link in the chain that binds all men to their Father. You cannot see the 
chain, yet it is there. Each link forged by love that is tempered by the Cross. 
Reference Is 21. There can be no doubt. Shalom, little one of My heart. 
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Is 21—“The burden of the desert of the sea...And a lion cried out: | am upon the 
watchtower of the Lord, standing continually by day: and |am upon my ward, 
standing whole nights...the morning cometh, also the night: if you seek, seek: 
return, come.” 


August 29, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


All things work for Your good. Out of suffering is born lifein You. We are 
Your heart and hands on earth. Thank You so very, very much for helping 
my children. You have intervened. I clearly see Your hand. Please, Father, 
guide my every step. May Your will be done in all things. Iam Yours, and 
I love You and thank You. I am listening, Father. My soul seeks the Lord 
my God. 


Sometimes your duty is not to serve in the obvious sense, but to help them grow 
to be all that | wish them to be. You fulfill your obligations in this way. You 
are being drawn, slowly, daughter to what you are called to be. A period of 
learning is ended and another beginning. The temptation to see this as aban- 
donment will be strong. But remember—your family given you by Me is your 
first obligation on earth after your devotion to Me. This will never change. 
However, the way in which you know, love, and honor your family will change 
in the course of time. 


Isn’t this true, little one? See how the passage of time alters a mother’s re- 
lationship with her children? Now you must let them learn to walk without 
your assistance. They are capable—but are they willing? That is not for you 
to ensure. It must come from within them. What does a mother do when she 
teaches young ones to walk? She stands apart, eyes locked on theirs, beckoning 
them, wills joined. This is what you must do now, gently but firmly. 


Begin to step back. But let them see you. They will come, | promise. They may 
fall, but you will pick them up and set them aright so they may start again. 
Now you may say, “But, Father, this will occupy all my time forever.” But this 
isn’t true. They will stand still for awhile and when they find the courage, they 
will attempt one step after another toward you. This is the way of parent and 
child, God and His children on earth. 


They want to walk on their own. They want to come to their parent. But to 
allow them the opportunity to act on their free will—to decide to take action— 
you must step back as | have done. Oh, how you all have fallen so many times, 
sometimes not wanting to get back up. But if you are patient, their frustration 
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and irritation subsides and the excitement of the challenge returns. Eventually, 
they totter their way to you, ever calling your name for encouragement and 
comfort: can! doit? should! doit? Yes, little one, you know this. Itis what you 
were meant to do, walk of your own free will to your Father—as your family will 
walk to you. Remain at a respectful distance with a smile of encouragement 
and love, but always confidence exuding. 


Now, My precious child, | willspeak to you the words | want you to hear on this 
day: remain protected in the home | have placed you in for the good of your 
family. But venture out on your tottering legs toward Me. And where am |? 
1AM everywhere in all times, all places, and all human hearts. But I call you 
in a special way to direct those children who are absorbed in a world of their 
own making. Having discovered a benign power in My creation, they have 
only their own values to direct them. But you will show them that these benign 
gifts are God-given. The media which is embraced by the world is neither good 
nor bad. But how do my little ones use this powerful gift they have uncovered? 
Like a young child with a potentially dangerous machine, they have not the 
wisdom or obedience to use what they have found in a spiritually mature way. 
You must school them for this to occur. This would greatly please Me, daughter 
of My heart. 


Now listen, when you have found what | have ordained for you—there will be 
a shock of recognition. Be prepared and know that! am with you always. You 
are beloved by Me. Shalom. 


Phil 2:5-8—“For let this mind be in you, which was also in Jesus Christ: Who be- 
ing in the form of God, thought it not robbery to be equal with God: But emptied 
himself, taking the form of a servant, being made in the likeness of men, and in 
habit found as aman. He humbled himself, becoming obedient unto death, even 
to the death of the cross.” 


CHAPTER FIFTY-ONE 


I AM THE FATHER 


“Whoever has seen me has seen the Father.” (John 14:9) 


September 11, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 

As Iwas sitting before the Blessed Sacrament, I realized that the Holy Spirit is 
like energy (light) which, if allowed, passes through and alters our physical 
and spiritual being. Then I heard You say, “Tell them that this is so.” 


1 Tm 1:12—“I give him thanks who hath strengthened me, even to Christ Jesus our 
Lord, for that he hath counted me faithful, putting me in the ministry.” 


September 12, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 
Someday I would like to help women who are emotionally abused... . 
Test the waters of My merciful heart. 


[I see myself on a boat sailing on a bright sunny day. The water is blue and 
the boat is rolling in the waves. Iam smiling. Then I see myself walking 
across what looks like a medieval walkway between two buildings or towers. 
I understand that our Father is leading me from a larger building into a 
round tower with windows. And from a large bowl, He is pouring water 
down on the people below in the courtyard—sprinkling water like rain. It 
is, Ibelieve, His waters of mercy. And I wonder why I am up there and the 
other people are down below looking up to see where the water is coming 
from.] 


The truth is a challenge, is it not, child? Tell the truth to My children. They are 
safe—those who are drawn to this tower of truth. | AM the Father. 
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[And then I see the symbol of interpenetration [><] again and I see God 
entering humanity and humanity entering God. And then I see the two 
lines move as if they were wings. And the thought comes into my mind, is 
the Book of Genesis a prophecy as well as a telling of our beginnings? 


Last night in class we spoke of biotechnology and virtual reality. What if 
man interjects himself into technology, mocking God interjecting Himself 
into us? We would be aping God. Is this the fruit of the Tree of Knowledge 
and an immortality that is not from God (like the Tree of Life) human 
awareness imprisoned or encased in deathless technology. Is this evolution? 
Movement away from the natural? Why do I think these things?] 


Repent, oh, the world. Your kind is destined for life in the Spirit. There can 
be no resemblance to God in that which is made by man’s hand. Only his 
conception—not his life. This is My province. Learn My children that the signs 
are upon you and they point the way to a disaster wrought from the hands 
of mischievous, willful, misguided children. Reproach each other, those who 
would mock Me with their bid for immortality. You will see that there can be 
no other than one God—Me, your Father. The rest is the deception of the evil 
one who denies the glory | have given youall. Blessings flow from My hands on 
all who gather near Me for the truth. Tell them to hurry, those that will come. 
For soon the gate will close and night will fall. Shalom, little one of My heart. 
Be at peace. |!am with you. Deny this and you will die—I AM Life. 


Zach 11:15-17—“And the Lord said to me: Take to thee yet the instruments of a 
foolish shepherd. For behold | will raise up a shepherd in the land, who shall not 
visit what is forsaken, nor seek what is scattered, nor heal what is broken, nor 
nourish that which standeth, and he shall eat the flesh of the fat ones, and break 
their hoofs. O shepherd, and idol, that forsaketh the flock: the sword upon his 
arm and upon his right eye: his arm shall quite wither away, and right eye shall 
be utterly darkened.” 


September 16, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Time flies faster and faster. I am not yet able to catch my breath from all 
the activity since beginning my teaching job. Iam trying my best to do 
everything I am supposed to do for all the people in my life and quiet time 
with You is ata minimum. But! carry You in my heart and my work is a 
prayer and prayer is love communicated. 


Iam sitting by the big lake and all is quiet but the waves. More and more I 
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am learning to let goin the stream of Your will and let it take me where You 
will. Please help me to do everything You will forme. Help me to bea good 
wife, mother, daughter, sister, aunt, grandmother, teacher, and friend. | 
give myself to You, Father. And Iam listening. 


[I hear “The Sacredness of Life,” and I see ariver and little tributaries that feed 
into and blend with the big river—and I see obstructions (limbs, branches, 
leaves, etc.) that clutter and clog up at the meeting point. AndI understand 
that these represent many things: illness, disposition, events, that would 
seem to stop the flow of all these little tributaries. The water seeps around 
them sometimes—and at other times the obstacles stop it completely for a 
time (seemingly). And Isee that these tributaries have their origins from the 
rain that is formed by the moisture of the big river—and this is God’s love, 
mercy, and graces, as the big river is His will (love, mercy, and graces). And 
after a time, when alittle tributary is stopped up, halted, the rain so engorges 
the little tributaries that they pour over the boundary and limitation of 
the dam of clutter. The water of the tributary flows to the big river as by 
attraction, a flowing current. And if left unimpeded it will always find 
its way to the big river. But the branches and leaves are also part of God’s 
creation and will. And the little tributary is drawn to go past it—pressure 
building and building until it explodes gloriously over the obstacles. Only 
when the rain is wanting does the little tributary lack the force and energy 
to overcome the obstacles. And in these times, the dryness creates more 
refuse to worsen the condition. That’s why it is so important that the river 
is plentiful so that the rain is, too. Ifman tampers with this system, trying 
to “control” the big river or the tributaries, the intended process and balance 
is effected. Father, as we approach an age of bio-technology, is this nature 
(human) building up nature or are we trespassing against Your will? This 
is the big question. I am listening. 


Iam taken back to the dream about the flood and I understand that God’s 
Will and grace has a rhythm and that where it meets creation (physical) is 
the shore and the waves wash up on the shore. We can immerse ourselves 
in it safely by staying in shallow waters—but in our physical state, we would 
perish in the depths. When the water is churned up powerfully, it rushes 
over the land and can destroy those who are at the intersection (shore) and 
those who insist on remaining can try to protect themselves (the two ships), 
but others run to the safety God gave them (the mountains). Those in the 
boats were tumbled and tossed and many people died. The ships founder 
on the rocks and are torn apart. To preserve life, we must depend on our 
God-given instincts for preservation—not our defiant will. lam reminded 
that I was notin the ships, but by them—taught to swim “between” them 
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under the waves of water. I was almost killed by being smashed into the 
ships—not by the waves. 


The wave would have passed through unhindered without the ships in the 
way, sweeping everyone in the direction of the mountains. Everyone who 
remained on low ground was swept away where they could not possibly 
swim for any length of time. We must go to the mountain lead by the 
“Old ones.” The Old Ones who have the wisdom of being close to God, 
unhindered by the creations of man. When the wave comes, man’s creations 
will not hold—everything we need has been provided by God. 


Nature will find a way, hasn’t it always? How have you gotten here, My child? 
Do not build your dreams on that which does not live, which hasn’t been 
provided by Me. I have given you all what you need, naturally. You may tell 
them that the further My children separate themselves from the current of life 
in Me, your God—the drier, more parched they will become—eventually they 
will whither and die. Only I can give you what you need. Everything else is a 
momentary illusion, destructable and soon to be forgotten. Will the footprint 
of man be on rock or in the sand? Teach them to live in and through Me, little 
one. Be at peace. 


1 Mc 12—".... They have no prince, norany to help them... .[Jonathon is betrayed 
by someone he trusted, captured and slain. 


September 18, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


This morning I prayed to You because my heart was troubled. I don’t want 
to see evil, but it slaps me to attention... . Evilmakes me physically ill—my 
head aches, my stomach turns, and I can’t sleep. All I want to do is flee. 
Father, I put myself in Your hands. Lead me, guide me. Please, please give 
me the graces to do Your holy will. Iam listening. 


[We can see the sun and the sun can see us. But it can only touch us by its 
rays. This is the Holy Spirit. God created a protective shield around the 
earth and nurtured and protected it. When man destroys it, chaos and 
destruction reigns on earth. All was created as it was intended. We abuse 
this—especially with our new inventions and technologies----because we 
do not use them for good, but for selfishness and greed. ] 
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September 23, 2000: 


Dearest Father: 


Today was a peculiar day. The people! was with were all out of sorts andon 
edge. The irritability was palpable. This culture we live in leaves no time 
for quiet and meditation—for calming of the soul. I don’t think we can 
hear You easily if we can’t hear—when we're being bombarded by sound. 
Our souls are not disposed to hearing You—maybe it’s a certain rhythm 
or wave-length in the brain. Papa, let me hear You. I yearn for You. I keep 
wishing to be set off—very quiet. But then there is my family... . Father, I 
love You. 


[I see asunset over a bay of fresh water and woods. It is beautiful. I’ve never 
been here before. Then I see a stone church with heavy wooden doors on 
black hinges. And I hear, “And his wife died.” And Isee aman rush up the 
steps of the church and pound on the door. But the doors are locked and 
the man is beside himself with grief.] 


You keep My children out. ... [Interruption] 


September 27, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Iam writing this in a pain that is sharper than any sword... . 


CHAPTER FIFTY-TWO 


REMAIN IN THE SHELTER OF YOUR MOTHER 


“In turn he said to the disciple, ‘There is your mother.’” (John 19:27) 


October 1, 2000: 


Dearest Father: 


The pain of rejection by a loved one can be so great that dying would seem 
acomfort. Father, you are rejected by some of Your children. But You are 
very loved by others. In ..., we areso vulnerable. Iam listening. 


Betrayal is the worst pain, daughter. Feel it with Me. | have taken you to 
Myself and so you feel what I have felt—so deeply. But for every death there is 
born life. And | promise you this: that if you love, you will survive this torment. 
That is all | will say to you now. Grab onto faith, hope, and love. | will never 
abandon you. 


Can I escape from this? 


Leave if you must, but do not deaden your heart. It must live. And it will. You 
will see. Now go and enjoy the day | have given you—and pray for the soul 
of...who is also Mine. 


Eph 1:17-128 & 22-23—“That the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, 
may give unto you the spirit of wisdom and of revelation, in the knowledge of him: 
the eyes of your heart enlightened, that you may know what the hope is of his 
calling, and what are the riches of the glory of his inheritance in the saints... . And 
he hath subjected all things under his feet, and hath made him head over all the 
church, which is his body, and the fulness of him who is filled all in all.” 


October 4, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
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The pain continues. And I feel as if I’m stuck in mud and I can’t move. My 
brain and mouth work in slow motion. I don’t like what I’ve become in this 
situation—frightened, unsure, andinsecure. Father, in this world there are 
people who are, for the most part, kind and those who, for the most part, 
aren’t. Only Your hand can intervene. We will only continue to evolve in 
the direction of destruction and death. What a disappointment we must 
be to You. I’m so sorry. I’m listening. 


Shalom, little one. Release. A sigh. Think what is in store for those who wait, 
patiently on their Lord God and Father. They will see the promise unfold in 
their lifetime. 


What promise? What lifetime, Father? 


The promise made to My children all for which My Son Jesus hung on the Cross, 
crucified as One Who has done wrong and must be punished. But He was 
punished for your sins—do you understand? 


He bore the consequences for your actions in an everlasting moment of mercy, 
laid out for you all on the fabric of time told true. He was perfect in His love for 
you— Nowlearn from your Brother. It is your turn—the bride readied for the 
groom—adorned in the beauty of her selfless love for her spouse. 


October 5, 2000: 


Dearest Papa: 


How difficult to pass from happiness to such profound sadness. The muscles 
of my face seem to sag as if melting off my bones. But so many others, too, 
Father, are experiencing great pain, suffering, and disappointment right 
now—so many. They seem to be everywhere. Is this my imagination? 


What should! do? Back to the same place of beginnings and endings. lam 
never quite able to get my balance before the ground moves underneath 
me. This isa frightening feeling—I feel myself grabbing for something to 
hold onto to steady myself. It’s so tempting to give in to the inertia and 
hopelessness. But [know I cannot. Too many people in my family need me. 
Father, in this strange and uncomfortable place I’ve found myself in, I ask 
You to please guide me. Why dol keep coming back to a place of rejection? 
It would be so easy to just succumb to the oblivion of unhappiness. 


What is happiness? It is the feeling, for me, of stability and growth. AndI 
feel insecure and stunted. At this crossroad, Papa, I beg You to please allow 


Remain in the Shelter of Your Mother 541 


me to feel some security and allow me to continue in My growth of love for 
You and all Your children. Iam wounded and afflicted and the pain won't 
subside. Iam Yours, Father. Your sacrifice. But how long must this suffering 
go on? When will the sacrifice be entirely consumed in the flame of Your 
love? I wait patiently to hear Your holy word. Iam listening. 


[[am in the tall grass by a great body of water on the other side of the desert. 
David is there. He parts the tall grass and I see the water anda ship. I hear, 
“Mary.” There are other people, Mary and Jesus, at the shore. We have 
traversed the desert together. And now we await the ship. Our Father takes 
my index finger on my right hand and rubs it over my lips.] 


Speak, daughter, the words I give you: 


Remain in the shelter of your Mother before the winds of change uproot you in 
the coming storm. She and My Son Jesus will provide you with their understand- 
ing and guidance. Be not afraid. | tell you, be not afraid. | have provided you 
with all you need. Why do you cower in the bushes, afraid and timid? There is 
alove that amends all in this world you have created in your own image. | have 
brought you out of your slavery to self and now, little one, you must remain 
close by for “My” ship comes in bringing to you the new treasures of My love. 
What a comfort they will be to you all. 


The ship comes to carry you home from out of the desert place. Are you amazed, 
comforted, surprised at My words to you? Release your fear. Give it to Me and 
join the others in their vigil. Alone you are lost. With your Mother and My Son 
Jesus you are safe and protected. Now go in My peace and deliver yourself 
into their hands for safe keeping, for | come to carry you home—to My heart 
in this new time. Shalom. 


Jn 17: 25-26—"“Just Father, the world hath not know thee; but | have know thee; 
and these have known that thou hast sent me. And! have made known thy name 
to them, and will make it known; that the love wherewith thou hast loved me, may 
be in them, and in them.” Ezra : —[Those released first from captivity in Babylon 
to return home.] [Rom 3:19—“Nowwe know, that what things soever that are in 
the law speaketh, it speaketh to them that are in the law; that every mouth may 
be stopped, and all the world may be made subject to God.” 


October 7, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I’ve just left Confession and wasn’t able to stay behind to remain to visit 
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with You in the Church. I wish my life would slow down, Father. The priest 
told me to keep saying the Serenity Prayer and to try to prioritize my life so 
that I had quiet time with You every day. This we both agreed was the most 
important thing. Soon several family members will be leaving and it will 
seem like a vacuum of quiet. The people and activities that have served as 
a distraction will be gone and I will have to face the problems in this... . I 
feel the sadness of those problems in my eyes; I feel paralysis in my body, 
mind, and emotions. Sometimes I feel like a deer caught in the headlights 
of a car—maybe subconsciously I’m reasoning that if I’m inconspicuous, 
the problems that threaten will pass me by. 


Am [being a passive coward? Oram [being brave in trying to save something 
that’s been broken since the beginning? Courageous in enduring the 
ongoing onslaught of criticism and rejection. I don’t feel brave and I 
certainly don’t feel courageous. Maybe I’m just stubborn, not wanting to 
give up something that has such tremendous value. I can’t seem to let go of 
what I view as honorable and good. But at what point does this all become 
masochistic? unhealthy? sick? 


I give myself and my entire family to You. I ask You to bless the world 
and come to us now in a special way when the Holy Father entrusts the 
world to our Lady tomorrow. But I wish there was a clearer understand- 
ing that in entrusting us to her, she leads us to You. She said, “May Your 
Will be done.” And You loved Your very being into her womb and gave 
Your love life. Papa, lead us to You. I love You so much! You are the only 
sure, peaceful Person in my life. I know You will never stop loving me or 
leave me. Nor I You. 


October 11, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Things have been quiet. Iam editing a book against abortion and 1 am 
determined to finish it. lam getting pressure at ... not to work on it. Please 
help me to complete this work, Father. 


Peace, My child: 


Look upon Me on this day filled with so much light, warmth, and love. Draw 
Me close to yourself so that you may find comfort and solace there—in My 
Fatherly embrace. Take to yourself the treasures | give you on this day: fortitude 
for the long-lasting battle and faith in the outcome. This will please Me greatly 
if you succumb to My favor. Let it be known that My grief abates only in the 
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willingness of My children to uncover the love that lays dormant but planted 
in their souls, waiting to be expressed. This is the activator of great purpose, 
the transforming event soon to take place. 


You have known, as have others, that the shift takes place, soon, of hearts and 
minds. You feel it beginning already. Yes, express this change in attitude and 
understanding and see the world change from a ghastly prison to a garden of 
delights—a little garden of God's joy in His children. Express and learn—in 
baby steps toward your Creator. Little by little you toddle toward Me and | will 
run to greet you. You will see, little one of My heart. Soon, very soon. 


Now do not despise those who will persecute you for this light given to those 
who freely choose to love. Theirs is a bitter road of darkness and despair. They 
have no will to return to the love of their Father. They seek hate and power for 
no other purpose than it is what they know. You must see they do not know 
love, so they do not desire it. That is why you must “show” them this love that 
is possible in each child—and soon they will believe. The veil is lifted in these 
times. The signs have made clear, the entrustment to ensure passage from one 
era to the next. Surely you will agree, daughter of My heart. Celebration is at 
hand. The Father has found his son and all will rejoice. 


Dn 7:14-25—“And he gave him power, and glory, and a kingdom: and all peoples, 
tribes and tongues shall serve him: his power is an everlasting power that shall not 
be taken away: and his kingdom that shall not be destroyed. My spirit trembled. 
| Daniel was afrightened at these things, and the visions of my head troubled me: 
| went near to one of them that stood by, and asked the truth of him concerning 
all these things, and he told me the interpretation of the words, and instructed 
me: These four great beasts are four kingdoms, which shall arise out of the earth. 
But the saints of the most high God shall take the kingdom: and they shall possess 
the kingdom for ever and ever. After this | would diligently learn concerning the 
fourth beast, which was very different from all, and exceeding terrible: his teeth 
and claws were of iron: he devoured and broke in pieces, and the rest he stamped 
upon with his feet: And concerning the ten horns that he had on his head: and 
concerning the other that came up, before which three horns fell: and of that horn 
that had eyes, anda mouth speaking great things, and was greater than the rest. 
| beheld, and lo, that horn made war against the saints, and prevailed over them, 
Till the Ancient of days came and gave judgment to the saints of the most High, 
and the time came, and the saints obtained the kingdom. And thus he said: the 
fourth beast shall be the fourth kingdom upon earth, which shall be greater than 
all the kingdoms, and shall devour the whole earth, and shall tread it down, and 
break it in pieces. And the ten horns of the same kingdom, shall be ten kings: 
and another shall rise upon after them, and he shall be mightier than the former, 
and he shall bring down three kings. And he shall speak words against the High 
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One, and shall crush the saints of the most High; and he shall think himself able 
to change times and laws, and they shall be delivered into his hand until a time, 
and times, and half a time.” 


Shalom, little daughter of My heart. Repose and feel safe in the arms of your 
Father. 


[I see David and he takes me by the hand and we run. I’m havinga difficult 
time keeping up. The sun is out. We come to a rise—and David stops and 
he stands at the top and the ocean and earth are moving, undulating. And 
I see the word Dansk (?)] 


Dn 11—“...and they shall defile the sanctuary of strength, and shall take away the 
continual sacrifice, and they shall place there the abomination unto desolation... 
but the people that know their God shall prevail and succeed...And the king shall 
do according to his will, and he shall be lifted up, and shall magnify himself against 
every god: and he shall speak great things against the God of gods, and shall pros- 
per, tillthe wrath be accomplished. For the determination is made.... And he shall 
make no account of the God of his fathers: and he shall follow the lust of women, 
and he shall not regard any gods: for he shall rise up against all things. But he shall 
worship...a god whom his fathers knew not...and he shall lay his hand upon the 
lands: and the land of Egypt shall not escape... . And he shall fix his tabernacle... 
between the seas, upon a glorious and holy mountain: and he shall come even to 
the top thereof, and none shall help him. Dn 12—“But at that time shall Michael 
rise up, the great prince, who standeth for the children of thy people: and a time 
shall come such as never was the time that nations began even until that time. 
And at that time shall the people be saved, every one that shall be found written in 
the book. But they that are learned shall shine as the brightness of the firmament: 
and they that instruct many to justice, as stars for all eternity. But thou, O Daniel, 
shut up the words, and seal the book, even to the time appointed: many shall pass 
over, and knowledge shall be manifold... . And when the scattering of the band of 
the holy people shall be accomplished, all these things shall be finished... . Many 
shall be chosen, and made white, and shall be tried as fire: and the wicked shall 
deal wickedly, and none of the wicked shall understand, but the learned shall 
understand. And from the time when the continual sacrifice shall be taken away, 
and the abomination unto desolation shall be set up, there shall be a thousand 
two hundred ninety days... . But go thou thy ways until the time appointed: and 
thou shalt rest, and stand in thy lot unto the end of the days.” 


October 14, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 
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I continue to try to finish editing the book against abortion. My work on 
this book seems to be proportional to the resentment from someone very 
close to me. This makes it so much more difficult. But I know I “must” 
finish the work. I believe it is important. Even if one baby is saved, it is all 
worth it. And the time I spend on it is not time I should be spending on my 
other duties—I don’t understand the reaction, Father. You know about this 
dilemma, Father. Please help me understand what I should do, how! should 
react, how I should feel. Please protect my family and the Apostolate—and 
all Your precious children, Father. 


Barbara, Daughter: 


See Me as!AM, Who! truly Am. IAM Father, Redeemer, and Sanctifier. |! make 
all things holy and new. Let it be said that | never abandoned one of Mine, for 
they are precious in My eyes. | redouble My efforts to rest closest to those who 
hear My voice and callout My name: 1 AM Father, the everlasting and true God, 
come down to earth in the person of My Son Jesus to save this world plagued by 
sin and despair. Offer up all your sufferings, little one—and they are great and 
many. Look to the skies and you will see the brightness of My love for you all, 
My children, My blessed ones. Now, daughter of My heart, rest in My merciful 
arms which enfold you always. You are Mine—and likewise those you give Me. 
Give Me the world, child, offered up to Me in your suffering. Be kind to those 
who would abandon you and forsake you. Theirs is not an easy path and they 
are drawn to Me only through your light. You must remain strong in your faith 
and be true to your promise: “I will serve the Lord. Our wills are one.” Now rest 
in My peace. All goes well. You willsee. Read Amos. There is an answer. 


I hear, “And | will send fire.” 


Amos 4:11-13—“I destroyed some of you, as God destroyed Sodom and Gomor- 
rha, and you were as a firebrand plucked out of the burning: yet you returned not 
to me, saith the Lord. Therefore | will do these things to thee, O Israel: and after | 
shall have done these things to thee, be prepared to meet thy God, O Israel. For 
behold he that formeth the mountains and createth the wind, and declareth his 
word to man, he that maketh the morning mist, and walketh upon the high places 
of the earth: the Lord the God of hosts is his name. 


October 18, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


This suffering is nearly unbearable. It is crushing me. It hurts. ask You 
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for wisdom and guidance to know what to do. I will always love You. [am 
listening. 


Guard your interests, daughter of My heart. They are yours, given to you by 
Me. I do not wish that they are taken from you. They were given for a reason. 
What might this be? Your house may one day be filled with love if you endure. 
Solemn promises are kept in the sacredness of the human heart—where love is 
born and the fire of truth burns. Say this, O lovely daughter: “I can believe in 
the faith of my fathers because | was born and nursed by my mother and | was 
loved into existence by my God Who wishes to give me all good things.” See 
Me. Touch My heart. In time you will understand. Shalom. 


Mk 15:30—“Save thyself, coming down from the cross.” 


October 28, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Ihaven’t been able to dialogue much lately. Grief from two sides, so great, I 
can't think...Ican’t pray...Ican’thear. AllIlcan manage to do is say, “Father, 
I love You.” Please help me, Father. Iam in so much pain. Help me. Iam 
listening. 


Doubt not, daughter, that | AM with you. Have I not always been at your side, 
watching over you? Nowit takes great effort to maintain your position in the 
order of things—this | know. But you must also appreciate that the outcome is 
well worth the long suffering. What should you do, little one of My heart? Be at 
peace in every moment. Defer to Me in your decisions, for they will come, and 
| will lead you in wisdom and understanding. | have placed you on the path of 
peace but there are obstacles in your way. If you go around them, daughter, 
you will leave this path. You must stay where you are and remove them one by 
one. You are impatient to move past this interruption, but it will be brief. Look 
at Me, now. See Me with the eyes of your soul. 


[Isee a pile of tangled branches in the path of peace and our Father helps me 
to dismantle them one by one, but instead of tossing them aside, I bundle 
them together and drag them behind me. Then our Father asks me to see 
what lies ahead. And He reminded me that while the obstacle remained as 
obstacles, I couldn’t see past them or move ahead. So I went before them, 
dragging them behind me. We came to a sea cliff on a point and the sun 
was red and setting. And I understood that the heat and color and light 
are what draws our attention to the sun—its physical, attractive, beneficial 
properties—or we would never bother looking at it. And I understand 
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that our Father is like the sun and it is through His representation or 
manifestation in the physical world that we know He’s here, and that we 
respond to Him, focus on Him, because we are attracted by the comforting 
warmth and beautiful light. I think this is evident in His creation and His 
children. And I saw that people who are selfish are like black holes—the 
light goes in but it doesn’t shine back out. But for those who are open and 
loving, they, too, reflect and radiate the Father’s light. And our Father wants 
this known—He is with us in so many ways—we just haven’t seen Him 
because of the obstacles in our way. But He will help us remove them “in 
this time.” All we have to do is ask—and believe. Love will do the rest. ] 


Shalom, little one of My heart. 


Mt 17:14-20—“And when he was come to the multitude, there came to hima man 
falling down on his knees before him, saying: Lord, have pity on my son, for he is 
a lunatic, and suffereth much: for he falleth often into the fire, and often into the 
water [hot/cold, extremes]. And! brought him to thy disciples, and they could not 
cure him. Then Jesus answered and said: O unbelieving and perverse generation, 
how long shall! be with you? How long shall! suffer you? Bring him hither to me. 
And Jesus rebuked him, and the devil went out of him, and the child was cured 
from that hour. Then came the disciples to Jesus secretly, and said: Why could not 
we cast him out? Jesus said to them: Because of your unbelief. “For, amen! say to 
you, if you have faith as a grain of mustard seed, you shall say to this mountain, 
‘Remove from hence hither, and it shall remove; and nothing shall be impossible 
to you.” But this kind is not cast out but by prayer and fasting.” 


CHAPTER FIFTY-THREE 


FOR MY CHILDREN, | CRY 


“For whom the Lord loveth, he chastiseth; and he scourgeth every son whom 
he receiveth. Persevere under discipline. God dealeth with you as with his 
sons; for what son is there, whom the father doth not correct? (Is 12:5) 


November 3, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Can we sink any lower into suffering... . Father, I look to You for guidance. 
Iam sick at heart. I beg You to direct me. 


November 14, 2000: 


Dearest Father, my God: 


So long I have not been able to write to You. I do not dislike or hate the 
person who inflicts the pain, but I hate the things this person says and does. 
I pray for this person. 


Iam disillusioned, confused, and frightened. But there is a core inside me 
that is strong, maybe the part where You live inside me. And I feel that it is 
leading me away from this fire, this pain. Am I misguided? But I have no 
sense at all where I am being lead or where or what I should do, just that I 
should distance myself. 


Some time ago I had dreams of a submarine and a cable car incident. 
Recently events involving a Russian submarine and an Austrian cable car 
disaster were in the news. Why did I dream about these things? What was 
the purpose? 

Barbara, My daughter: Do you hear Me? 


Yes, Father. 
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You contrive to give more meaning to this incident than is necessary. 
What do You mean, Father? 


There is one lesson to be learned in this time—and that is to love. If you love, 
there can be no pain, only joy. 


What are you saying, Father? Do You want me to ...? I feel as if I’ll die. 
Follow Me, little one. Come see. 

[Isee that lamina field and there is a forest of pine trees up ahead and I can 
smell them. And I can hear the gravel or stones crunch underneath our 
Father’s feet as we walk.] 


Am | not present to you always? 


Yes, Father, but sometime You seem so far away and Iam swallowed up in 
the pain. 


Then come and see what I have in store for you. 

[We walk into the pine forest and I ask where He is taking me.] 

Where you are needed, little one of My heart. There is a treasure to behold. 
Father, Iam frightened. 

You have nothing to fear. | AM with you. 

[I fall to my knees before my Father. And see mountains anda lake further 
down this road through the pines. It is night time and the sky is clear and 


the stars bright. And for some reason, it feels like Christmas.] 


Cry no more, daughter, for | have brought you a Prince who will ransom you 
from all evil. He is your Savior, your light. 


[Jesus]: We will tackle this problem, Barbara Rose. | AM Your Brother Who 
loves you. And | will protect you. 


How, Jesus? 


[Jesus]: You will come with Me now. You will follow me. 
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What about my Father? 

Where! AM, Heis. See? |amin the world to bring peace. 

[I see logs that are being cut from the pine and I think something will be 
built here, butitis not yet done. I feel like I did when I was young and I would 
make forts in the swamp. ] 

Be at peace. The winter comes and you must prepare. You must build this 
house of comfort and solace and protection. And they will come, those who 
are intended. 

What is this place, Father and Jesus? 

It is the domicile of the ‘Heart of Man’ on earth. 

I don’t understand. 

You are naked and alone ina long place. Are you not? 

Yes, Father. 

Then what must you do to save yourself? 


I must have food, shelter, and company. 


Begin with your shelter because night has fallen. And soon you will be not only 
cold but hungry. 


Father, is this figurative or literal? 

It is both, daughter of My heart. 

What does this mean? I’m still confused. 

We will help you build your house in the woods, on the water. And We will sup- 
ply your food to sustain you. And We will dwell with you in this tiny place and 
we will be good to you, Our daughter. For you have been true. Your pain has 
not been wasted. Now in the morning, you will receive a sign that all is well 


and you must respond. This will bring you to this place which awaits you. 


Father, tomorrow I will not be at home and I will see no one. The phone 
isn’t working. How can I receive a sign? 
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It will be brought to your attention by one of My own. Respond, daughter. 
This is the time of transformation. And it will be cruel, a testing to endure. This 
is why you must prepare. Now. This lake in the woods is Mine and | give it to 
you. Say yes to this gift? 


Yes, Father. What of My family? 


They will be comforted with your release. And they will be protected. You have 
not left them, daughter, merely slipped away to where you are intended to be 
in My light. 


And what am I to do in this lake on the woods? 


Find peace, My peace, to share with others who are devoured in the jaws of the 
evil one. These willcome to you. You may discover them lost in the woods as you 
were. Or they may be drawn to the light of this tiny home | have given to you. 
But it is My home. My heart that they will be brought to. For the avalanche 
will come. Sometimes we must be pushed from the nest to fly to another—or 
we would never leave. Is this not true, daughter? 


Ruth 3:15—“And again he said: Spread thy mantle, wherewith thou art covered, 
and hold it with both hands. And when she spread it and held it, he measured 
six measures of barley, and laid it upon her. And she carried it and went into the 
city.” 


November 17, 2000: 


Dearest God my Father: 


The pain of this particular ... is crippling. Father, I sincerely don’t know 
what to do. I feel as if I’m drowning and I am terrified. Please lead me out 
of this darkness. Iam lost still. [am listening, Father. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: So be it. Haven’t | given you peace? And 
intuition? Why do you ignore what is plainly before you? 


What, Father? What? 


Repentance. Always it has been repentance. That is the way of My Son and 
the Cross He hangs on for you all. Remember there can be only one God before 
you. You deny this possibility when your eyes are filled with tears for another. 
Dry your eyes and see Me clearly. 1AM before you, even now. And | test you for 
that strength that is vital in these times—endurance. Strength under pressure. 
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Help comes in the form of absolute submission to My will and it is this: all lives 
have an ordained pattern and will—when that imprint is frustrated, it must 
deviate, go around. This is occurring in your life. But you resist, you grieve, 
you respond with despondency. What do you see? 


Destruction. 


Perhaps, but for a time and then! will seek what is Mine. They will learn when 
the hour is late and they realize the emptiness of illusion. But for you, little 
one, there is glory in doing your Father’s will. Now where do I lead you? To 
Me. And for sustenance | will give you life lived in possession of the fiat long 
awaited. This pleases Me most. Now when you remember My words, you will 
be comforted. 


[Our Father places me in those positions that best suit His plan. I cannot 
know the reason, just that it is so. All for His greater glory and peace.] 


Through the world there ripples a quake of disunity, a tearing apart, a lack of 
goodwill and peace. And it feeds on itself, as a nuclear chain reaction. One 
thing leading to another. You have not long to wait for your answer, what shall 
I do, where willl go. For the wisdom of My words will come back to you: 


My forbearance is grounded in My Lord God and Father. 
In the upcoming storm, | am rooted in His heart, His sanctuary for me, 
Regardless of what my mind and senses tell me. 


This is what I tell you—all is a deceit in this time, an illusion to destroy. Do you 
understand? Truth lies buried beneath the lie. And yet you cannot see past the 
illusion and you have lost faith in what is real—My love. Now rise, little one. 
This truth will save you, if only you believe in Me and My words to you. This is 
what you respond to, not the lie. 


Hos 2:19—“And | will espouse thee to me for ever: and | will espouse thee to me in 
justice, and judgment, and in mercy, and in commiserations.” 


November 26, 2000: 


Dearest Father: 
Life feels so much like purgatory...sometimes. 


Little one: Linger with Me for awhile. Deny Me nothing. | AM with you and 
in you. Do! not feel this pain, too? Who is it that he rejects? It is |, the One 
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Who made him. Now you have the truth and it shall set you free. Remember 
the image of the dove and the hand upon the heart. And the dove came to Me 
and | whispered that song: 


For My children, I cry, 
For My children, | die, 
For My children, I sigh with love. 


This may dismay you—the thought that I, too, suffer. But we suffer together, 
little one of My heart. Your ... will die so it can live. Remember that. It goes 
the way of the Cross. Lift up your heart now. Shalom. 


Is 12:5—“Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath done great things: shew this forth in all the 
earth.” Heb 12:3-8—“For think diligently upon him that endured such opposition 
from sinners against himself; that you be not wearied, fainting in your minds. For 
you have not yet resisted unto blood, striving against sin: And you have forgotten 
the consolation, which speaketh to you, as unto children, saying: “My son, neglect 
not the discipline of the Lord; neither be thou wearied whilst thou art rebuked by 
him. For whom the Lord loveth, he chastiseth; and he scourgeth every son whom 
he receiveth. Persevere under discipline. God dealeth with you as with his sons; for 
what son is there, whom the father doth not correct? But if you be without chastise- 
ment, whereof all are made partakers, then are you bastards, and not sons.” 


November 29, 2000: 


[While I was before the Blessed Sacrament, I saw a Community of 
Consecration to God our Father. I especially saw women who were cast 
off, divorced, widowed. And they kept house, prayed, and sang. They 
comforted the weary and afflicted.] 


Do good works. Tell them their Father loves them as does their Heavenly 
Mother. Let them see My likeness in each of you. I give you this request, handed 
down by Me for a purpose: Deny Me nothing; give all you have for My greater 
glory. Know Me, love Me, and honor Me. For | AM Father, wise and patient 
beyond all human endurance. Love is life and life is love. | AM love; | AM life. 
In Me each child is born to life and love. In each child is born the Father. This 
truth is of much import. For where | AM, there are My children; where My 
children are, thereamI. 


If this is true, is it not also true that I lie beneath the heart of every mother and 
in the heart of each one that dies? How then can you extinguish God? How 
can you choose the day and hour that I leave this earth? Howcan you displace 
your Father, Creator of all that is? You violate the Law of Life. You kill your 
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Father—the One Who made you and tended to you. Now | must leave you for 
awhile to your own ingratitude and selfishness. You will seem but alone, as 
Fatherless children. But | will comfort you in the end, after much suffering of 
your own device. You would not listen, little ones. In choosing your will, you 
reject Mine. To allow you to behave as animals, is not My will for you. That is 
why you will be chastised for your offenses, left to your own device. And like 
the Prodigal Son, you will return to Me when the deprivation of sustenance 
draws you home in repentance. Only then will you find Me. Now go in My 
peace. Shalom. 


Is 15:7—“According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also; they shall 
lead them to the torrent of the willows.” 


CHAPTER FIFTY-FOUR 


THE HEART OF THE FATHER 


“And that every tongue should confess that the Lord Jesus 
Christ is in the glory of God the Father.” (Phil 2:11) 


December 1, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Help me, please. I beg You for the insight and wisdom to deal with the chaos 
and pain. Iam listening. 


Cry, My daughter: It is allowed. When all seems as if it is ended, there will bea 
reprieve. | cannot help you accept what is, only you can do that, but you must 
know that all is for the greater glory of your Heavenly Father. 


What do You mean, Father? 


| see what others cannot. | see into the human heart. | speak to you of such 
things because you plead for understanding. Know this, none can venture off 
alone unless they let go of My hand. Stay with Me, child, but for a moment 
longer and see the workings of the human heart. See the chambers? First, 
you must put into order the place where you live—then the others can be de- 
veloped. 


Father, please give me some sense of what I am to do. I feel lost and 
abandoned. 


Can you not see, little one? This pleases Me that you come to Me, but you 
must also listen. | devise a plan for each of My children—it is ordained by Me. 
When you do not participate in My will, there is great discord—the root of 
human unhappiness. First, you must seek My will in all things. Allow yourself 
to embrace My will. 


Father, this situation hurts so much. 
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This is true, |know. But know this—you can only change that which is in your 
control. Can you make the rain fall or the sun rise? You try to change that 
which you cannot. Yes, you can effect change in those around you by sacrifice, 
love, and goodwill. | will separate the goats from the sheep. 


Father, Ilove You. But this is all theoretical and I need to know how to 
survive now. I feel as if I’m dying and... . 


Look to Me, My daughter. Am! not the One Who comforts you? Do! not also 
have a plan for you? You focus on...needs but not on your own. What do you 
need, daughter of My heart? 


To be loved. 
And you shall have it—in plentitude. 
Father, lam human. 


Do! not know this? Yes, and more. What is My will for you? To love, even 
when it hurts. 


Even to my own destruction? Isn’t that being a masochist, Father? 


See the bird as it lights, hopping from branch to branch? It is maintained 
on the tree as long as it does not light on a branch that is too weak to hold it 
up. Keep to the stronger, wider branches in the storm that is—and remain 
protected. And where are the stronger branches? Closer to the core of the tree 
which runs roots deep into the ground. If you venture off too far on the light, 
brittle growth, your weight will not be maintained. This is new growth, yes? 
But it is also not as strong and is likely to bend. Keep to what you know is true, 
Barbara, daughter of My heart. Avoid those branches that lead seemingly 
out to growth, but which are not yet strengthened. This is the Tree of your Life, 
little bird. Stay nestled close to the heart of this tree and you will be safe. This 
is not a coward’s way, but the way of wisdom. Persevere, endure—all for your 
brothers, sisters, and yourself. And then you will be free because you have done 
My will. Shalom. 


Lk 15:9-10—“And when she hath found it, call together her friends and neigh- 
bours, saying: Rejoice with me, because | have found the groat which | had lost. 
So I say to you, there shall be joy before the angels of God upon one sinner doing 
penance.” 
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December 7, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I know that I have complained so often, andI am so sorry. Iam so glad to 
be here tonight in the chapel. It is so peaceful. You are everything to Me, 
Papa. During the day, especially when I hear beautiful music, I think of You 
and I feel so wonderful. It is as if we touch somehow. And it is almost as if 
am not really here, but there with You. 


Establish a relationship where one is lacking. Think, daughter, think. What is 
it that bothers you so? 


The rejection of... . 


Left open, recalcitrance and indifference protect someone when they anticipate 
a blow. (...)’s sinis in direct proportion to the pain... has inflicted. Now you 
look upon this relic of My [saint] son... . He watches you and guides you in 
these times. Get to know [this saint], daughter. Read of him and the books 
he has written. What! tell you is this: ls there any reason you should doubt My 
presence now or at any time before? 


No, Father, I believe. Without You there is nothing. 
Then lean your head against My breast. 
Father, please don’t ever leave me. 


! will never leave you, child. No, never. You are the sweetness that comes to My 
heart in sucha time of grief and lamenting. For I, too, have a wayward lover, 
My creation, My children, all. They spit at Me and mock Me. They believe that 
1AM NOT. But you, little one, please Me in your daily duty and in honoring 
your father and mother on earth. You are a good mother, child. 


But have I been a good... . 


You have denied...nothing that was in your ability to give. This is the greatest 
gift. Itis your sacrifice for love, for family, that allows Me to work in your fam- 
ily’s lives. Yes, Barbara Rose, you offer to Me so that all may be transformed in 
love. If you believe this, you must put it to the test. This is a time of testing, my 
smallest daughter. Each will be tried in the fire of My love so that they may be 
found worthy of the son and daughtership | offer. | will come to you to establish 
this claim. And will come as one who steals through the night unseen until He 
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is upon you in His glory. The glory of God your Father. Now, little one, return 
to your home and listen to the advice and words of...who speaks for me this 
night. No more shall | encumber you with doubt. You shall know and the truth 
shall set you free. Shalom. 


1Pt 1:24—“For all flesh is as grass; and all the glory thereof as the flower of grass. 
The grass is withered, and the flower thereof is fallen away. But the word of the Lord 
endureth for ever.” 1Pt 2:11-16—“Dearly beloved, | beseech you as strangers and 
pilgrims, to refrain yourselves from carnal desires which war against the soul, hav- 
ing your conversation good among the Gentiles: that whereas they speak against 
you as evildoers, they may, by the good works, which they shall behold in you, 
glorify God in the day of visitation. Be ye subject therefore to every human creature 
for God’s sake: whether it be to the king as excelling or to governors as sent by him 
for the punishment of evildoers, and for the praise of the good, For so is the will of 
God, that by doing well you may put to silence the ignorance of foolish men: As free, 
and not as making liberty a cloak for malice, but as the servants of God.” 


December 9, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
I pray that Your will is done in all things. AndI am listening. 


It is what | have ordained from the beginning. And this precious thing is love. 
Now seeing that this is greatly lacking in My children, | have sent One to ac- 
complish this change of hearts. And this One was My Holy Spirit, requested so 
heartily by My Son for you all. You have seen the truth of this in your Mother 
Mary, so tender and all perfect in My eyes. But she gave herself to Me without 
hesitation or restraint. She opened the petals of her heart and | entered there, 
giving birth to My Son Who was carried and nurtured in her motherly womb 
and suckled at her breast. 


This, yes, was tangibleas amI. Yes, daughter, | AM tangible and apprehensible 
to My children, who when in My Spirit can deepen their relationship with Me. 
Is this the missing component in Man? Yes, littleone. And when! come to you 
all, | will look for My Spirit, drawn by My Spirit. And there will be a fusion of 
love—a permanent fusion of love. For what is joined in the Spirit cannot be 
separated. 


We have talked much about your life and its purpose, daughter of My heart. 
Now be relieved that I have sent to you something that will clarify your ongoing 
purpose. This will please you greatly, as you will “live” your work more fully 
for the world to see. Now before we end this dialogue of today, let Me remind 
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you that peace in the world can “only” come through Me and My Holy Spirit, 
joined by My Son for the purpose of transforming you allin My love. Tellthem 
| await all fiats. Only then can | overshadow you all in love so peace can be 
fully born in this world so bereft. You, little daughter, smallest rose of My heart, 
abandon yourself to Me for this purpose: to know, love, and honor Me—so 
peace may be granted for a time. Shalom. 


Ex 4-12-15—[This will give you the peace you seek, little one.] —“Go therefore, 
and | will be in thy mouth: and | will teach thee what thou shalt speak. But he said: 
| beseech thee, Lord, send whom thou wilt send. The Lord being angry at Moses, 
said: Aaron the Levite is thy brother, | know that he is eloquent: behold he cometh 
forth to meet thee, and seeing thee shall be glad at heart. Speak to him, and put 
my words in his mouth: and | will be thy mouth, and in his mouth, and will show 
you what you must do.” 


December 18, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


At last, am visiting with You in the chapel. I have missed this time with 
You so much. Christmas is coming and there are so many house guests. 
And the... hasn’t lifted. I still don’t knowin my heart what Iam supposed 
to do. Iam listening, dearest Father. 


[I see myself in the forest. There isa small cottage anda path. Itis grey, dark, 
and rainey. [am on the front porch with three wooden beam pillars. lam 
standing under the porch out of the rain. Inside itis cozy witha fire, rocking 
chair, tea, crocheting, anda feather bed. I feel lonely and oppressed. Our 
Father comes to me. He says, “You tire of waiting.” I feel caged. Our Father 
tries to talk to me but lam impatient and miserable. The pain is so intense, 
I just want to escape from the cottage—because even in the warmth and 
protection with our Father, Iam beside myself. And then the wind blows 
mightily through the cottage, blowing out the fire and cleaning everything 
away. And then it is sunny and clean, like an Easter Sunday. 


The windows are blown open, and so is the door. And I seem to be waiting 
for someone. And the waiting hurts, andl am lonely. But! can’t figure this 
out because I have our Father with me. And I cry out, “Oh, please, Father, 
make the pain stop.” And then I realize that I can also love our Father in 
other human beings and that I desperately need that contact. But right now 
remission of this pain is unthinkable. Nothing seems to lift it. 


Then I realize that God really is here and He is here in us and others. In the 


560 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


vision, our Father said He was with me—but I still felt miserable and said, 
“But this isn’t in the physical world. I live in the physical world.” And now 
I sit on the front porch and I wait for someone to pass by. And then Iam 
calling out, “Help! Help!”] 


Let the peace of the day settle over you once you understand that I cannot cure 
what ails you in this life, little one. |! made man and woman, like to like, each for 
the other to complete the broken heart—two pieces that match, complement- 
ing one another. Who’s heart will match with yours, daughter of My heart? 
You can only imagine what heart will match your own. This is no small thing. 
The pain you feel is the emptiness [interruption]. 


December 27, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I come to You in this little chapel. All is quiet. I pray for all families. lam 
listening with love and hope—and faith, Abba. 


Daughter, My little one: Can you hear Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Will you sing for Me today? 

What do You want me to sing for You? 

! wish a song for Me, played on the light strings of your heart. 

Do You wish me to sing the Chaplet? 

Yes, daughter. Use the octave scale for recursive flourishes and the deep vi- 
brato for the refrains. This will please Me and stimulate the response of My 
children, born of My heart. Now, daughter, is the opportunity to join your 
desire to help the poor sinners, the lost children of My family, to relearn what 
they have forgotten—that there can NEVER be peace without My peace—the 
connection between Father and child renewed and propagated for all to see 
and appreciate. This is why | ask you to hear this great secret: your Father will 
enter this time of times, intersecting hearts joined as one in My family—the 


family of God. 


Never before has it been made so clear that | wish to bestow a blessing on the 
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world—a flash of insight, a portent of faith, that will illuminate all hearts and 
clear away the shadows. 


This is significant, for without this imposed and developmental insight, you are 
ill- equipped to deal with the knowledge you have found. You may not have one 
without the other without severe and irreparable consequences. If My children 
had instead eaten of the Tree of Life they would not have wished for the burden of 
knowledge which nowis revealed at an increasingly rapid and expansive pace. 
So My daughter, you must explain this mechanism of survival, this insight, My 
will living in each child. This is what was intended for you all. Build a society of 
true believers consecrated to My divine paternal heart, the heart of your Abba, 
Father. This heart indicates more than is first revealed. It must be studied for 
clearer understanding by My priest sons. In this symbol they will begin to under- 
stand the everlasting bond between Father and child. [Our Father is referring 
to the image of His divine paternal heart that I sketched. ] 


Now also! direct you to found a Consecration Community of those Lay People 
who choose to give their lives to Me for the sole purpose of leading their broth- 
ers and sisters home to Me. | especially desire that My broken and wounded 
children be given special attention. These, as you have sensed, have hidden 
crosses. The children of the hidden cross suffer more so because they are hin- 
dered by unseen pain. Now do you believe? You are one, My child. | ask that 
your hands and heart be offered for these, My own. Reach out to them, teach 
them that they are My beloved ones. Restore their lost dignity as children of 
God and | will aid you in all you do. 


Teach those who cannot learn, those who cannot feel joy, those who cannot 
be unafraid, those who have been cast aside because their usefulness and 
youthfulness have been depleted. Most of all, | ask that you offer yourselves 
as My tender defenders on earth for the lost souls of the dying, those children 
who in their self-absorption and frantic pain cannot see or hear Me. They 
have given up on ever finding their Father and God. | ask you to rescue these 
tormented souls by loving them, assuring them, holding them, as | would and 
| do without their realization. Let Me shine in your hearts. Be the light and 
the warmth these cold souls of night need. Sense which ones are looking and 
those who “refuse” to see. Now | bid you to return home, and speak of love 
and do kind acts for...who is tormented by doubts and is sick in...soul. How 
can...find Me to love Me if...cannot find and love... . To find one is to find and 
love the other. Shalom. 


Phil 2:1-11—“Who being in the form of God, thought it not robbery to be equal with 
God: But emptied himself, taking the form of a servant, being made in the likeness 
of men, and in habit found as aman. He humbled himself, becoming obedient 
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unto death, even to the death of the cross. For which cause God also hath exalted 
him, and hath given him a name which is above all names. That in the name of 
Jesus every knee should bow, of those that are in heaven, on earth, and under the 
earth. And that every tongue should confess that the Lord Jesus Christ is in the 
glory of God the Father.” 


December 30, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I love You; I adore You; I worship You! I consecrate myself entirely to You. 
Forever! May Your will be done. This is the second to the last day of this 
year (and millennium). This year has been turbulent at best. On all levels, 
Father. But I believe there has been much good that was born of much 
suffering. Dear Father, my wish on this day is that all Your children return 
home to You. That we are all home together as a family. 


What should I do? I guess I have a need to set my sights and proceed. But 
Iam never given the insight or certainty to take a step “now.” So much 
of what You’ve shared with me seems far off in the future. Perhaps this is 
because whatever I am supposed to do still has factors that are not complete 
orin place yet. DoI think too highly of myself? DoIthinkIam supposed to 
do extraordinary things for You, Father? If 1am pretentious or misguided, 
please forgive me, enlighten me, and guide me. I feel such a need to do the 
things we’ve discussed. For instance, I now believe I’m called to share the 
image of Your divine paternal Heart. I also feel drawn now to formulate the 
foundational guidelines fora community consecrated to You. Father, if this 
is Your will, please make it perfectly clear. And then there is the question 
of work [interruption]. 


Father, sometime I think I feel You inside me, living in me, experiencing 
the world and interacting with the world through me. Father, I love You 
so much. 


I pray for the world, 

I pray for the Holy Father, 

I pray for Your Apostolate, 

I pray for my family, 

I pray for my friends, 

I pray for a job where I may serve You better, 
I pray for these things in the coming year. 
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Father, I also pray for every single person who needs prayers. All Your needy 
children. 


Help me to love better and more, 

Help me to forgive better and more. 

Please grant me more patience. 

Let me see all people as You see them, especially myself. 

Let me live my love for You more fully. 

I feel like a bud ready to bloom, but something holds me back. 
Let me understand, accept, and fulfill Your Will for Me. 

I give myself to You! 


[I see the cottage and it looks abandoned and overgrown this time. There 
is no life in it. But I feel as if this is a holy place and I want to kiss it. Why 
have I seen so many images of woods, lakes, and cottages? What are these 
places? 


Iseea path in front of the cottage. It is in the woods and is surrounded and 
overgrown with greenery. I keep seeing the wooden porch and steps. I feel 
the wood and touch the windows with my lips. lam alone. And the sun is 
filtering through the canopy of trees. And it touches me on the porch and 
it feels warm and alive. The palms of my hands have that feeling again.] 


| have invited you here to listen to what I have to say to those who enter this, 
My house: 


Never be afraid; I grant you peace. 
Never cry alone; 1 AM with you. 
Never stop believing that | exist; | AM. 


This home has been provided for My children on their journey. It is a waysta- 
tion for belief and refreshment. It is made of the wood of the Cross. And the 
window panes of the soul. And the fire inside is My heart beating in yours. 
May | enter, little ones? May | come in? | knock at the door. | peer through 
the windows. I call your name. | know you are there. This is the waystation 
on your journey—it carries you home. There was a before and there will be 
an after. And the greenery is life. Stoke the fires of your heart where the flame 
of My love resides. Wipe clean the windows of your soul so that you might see 
more clearly. When you inhabit this little house, the soul, | will come to visit. | 
will knock on your door and when you open the door, | will enter in. Some day 
when it is time, I will come to take you with Me. And you will leave this little 
waystation of the soul. But for now, greet those who pass you by. Welcome 
themin. Let them rest onyour steps. And provide them with nourishment and 
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comfort. Make your house pleasant and warm, beckoning to all that | send 
you on this journey of life in the garden of My heart. Shalom, little one. 


Rom 15:1-3—“Now we that are stronger, ought to bear the infirmities of the 
weak, and not to please ourselves. Let every one of you please his neighbour unto 
good, to edification. For Christ did not please himself, but as it is written: “The 
reproaches of them that reproached thee, fell upon me.” Jn 16:32-33—“Behold, 
the hour cometh and it is now come, that you shall be scattered every man to his 
own, and shall leave me alone; and yet |am not alone, because the Father is with 
me. These things | have spoken to you, that in me you may have peace. In the 
world you shall have distress: but have confidence, | have overcome the world.” 2 
Chron [2 Par] 8:1-2—“And at the end of twenty years after Solomon had built the 
house of the Lord and his own house: He built the cities which Hiram had given to 
Solomon, and caused the children of Israel to dwell there.” 


December 31, 2000: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Thank You for the beautiful holiday with my children, grandchildren, and 
extended family. On this last day of the year, the millennium, I give myself 
to You fully and ask what Your will is for me and Your Apostolate. I love You, 
Father, and I give myself to You. Iam listening. 


[I see the sun and the earth. And I realize that God has created everything 
for us, His children, so that we could live and survive. I see the earth turn 
and rotate—first toward the sun and then away—and even this absence of 
the sun is necessary for us to live. Light, dark; life, death; activity; rest. And 
lappreciated the rhythm of it all—the heartbeat of God. Everything, even 
though it may seem catastrophic, has been done for the glory of God and 
the welfare of His children.] 


Little one, tell Me. Does it please you that | have orchestrated this phase of 
creation in which you live? 


I marvel at it, Father. 


Then believe that My hand touches allin My creation, nothing is left to chance. 
Allis within My will for you all. Temptation would be to view the workings of My 
universe as something unattended, rote, by chance. But surely you realize by 
now that nothing is by chance. It is as the rotation of the planets, darkness and 
light, maintaining the balance of life, pulsating with the energy of My love. 
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A causal wave that interrupts or halts, that modifies this rhythm offsets, alters, 
the rhythm of My creation. | appeal to My children: think what your actions 
cause. Do not confuse enhancement with alteration, building up with tearing 
apart. Is it not clear that | AM the One Who sets the rhythm and workings of 
the universe? Can you, My children, ever hope to improve on what I have cre- 
ated? What! maintain? What! will? No, never. Let it be said, let it be written, 
that this time holds potential for working in union with Me, your Father, or 
dismantling and damaging the workings of My will. 


Whenever you think or act without prayerful regard for Me, your Father, you 
act alone. Those who are not with Me are against Me. In nature this lesson 
has been illustrated in attraction and repulsion. Do you gravitate toward the 
warmth of My light or do you flee willfully into the dark? What is not joined 
is repelled. That which is beyond the pull of attraction flies off to never end. 
Now | give you My peace, daughter. And peace is descending, a force settling 
on the earth, a force of attraction, a pull toward your Father. Ifyou surrender, 
this force of love will bring you ever closer. If you thrash and react hastily, in- 
dependently, you will be caught in a force of opposition that will carry you far 
from Me. And it will be ever more difficult to return. Now listen and repeat: 


1am the child of My Father, 

And | believe that He wills all good things for me. 
| believe that in time, 

! will return to Him in His heavenly home. 
And | will witness the return, 

Of all His children, my brothers and sisters. 
And the world as | know it, 

Will be transformed. 

And all that has been revealed, 

Will be fulfilled. 

| must never doubt this. 

Nor should | act as if, 

Only I can save myself or mankind. 

!am nothing, 

Without My Father’s love living in me. 
Without this fire in my heart, 

!am dust and to dust | will return. 

| choose the Tree of Life, 

First and always. 

For in the eating of the fruit of the Tree of Life, 
lam free, 

To remain in and with My Father forever. 


566 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


Shalom. 


Rev 4:11—“Thou art worthy, O Lord our God, to receive glory, and honour, and 
power: because thou hast created all things; and for thy will they were, and have 
been created.” Rev 7:3—“Hurt not the earth, nor the sea, nor the trees, tillwe sign 
the servants of our God in their foreheads.” Rev 14:13—“Blessed are the dead, 
who die in the Lord. From henceforth now, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours; for their works follow them.” 


CHAPTER FIFTY-FIVE 


THE PATERNAL LOVE OF YOUR FATHER 


“If God were your Father, you would indeed love me. For from God I 
proceeded, and came; for I came not of myself, but he sentme.” (Jn 8:42) 


January 8, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Things are settling down after the holidays. The planning has begun for my 
daughter’s wedding. And lam seeking a full-time job in earnest. May Your 
will be done in this regard. I keep saying the prayer, “Father, please put me 
where You want me.” I realize that I need to work for my family, but I want to 
do Your will, not mine. Sometimes it feels like I’m standing at the threshold 
of something unknown—darkand scary. AndI know! must jump, but I’m 
frightened. Iam taking baby steps and Iam grabbing Your hand and asking 
You to please be with me. Please forgive me for everything I’ve ever said or 
done or thought that was uncharitable. Ibeg You to please show me the way. 
You are everything tome. And I love my family, and I pray for all of them, 
especially.... [think I fear that by going out into the world, full-time, the 
work Iam doing with ... will fade away. Show me the way, Father, please. I 
love You; I adore You; I worship You. And Iam listening. 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: Hear Me. Do you wish to see Me as | am? 
Why do You ask this, Father? 


Because, little one, if you truly wish to be with Me eternally in Heaven, you 
must obey My Commandments. These are the guidelines for life eternal with 
your God, Father, and Savior. You flinch at the pain which has been visited on 
you. But do you think, what am | to do within the good graces of My Father? 
I say to you, love. If you love, you cannot be abandoned or put aside because 
you live your vows. If, however, you choose to escape this vow of commitment 
and love, you will be abandoned in the next life because you have violated the 
greatest law. 
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Have I not told you this before, daughter? Can you not adhere to this precept? 
Have I not held you close to ease away your sorrow? Have I ever abandoned 
you? No, never. Who do you serve, Barbara Rose? The Father of you all or the 
Tempter, who wishes that you neglect and flee your greatest hope of victory. 
| tell you these things so that someday you may regard what | have said with 
respect and gratitude. Nothing in this life you lead is easy. Isn’tit just that you 
who have been given so much should be tried so mightily? 


You only see the pain, the feelings. But behind this ordeal is a crown of glory, 
a test to be won. | have established for you a place in My heart, special and 
unique. But for your heart to be molded to Mine, you must trust and believe 
that there is a greater purpose for your life than even you cansee. It is to bring 
light to My children in this very dark time in mankind’s time. Why is it dark? 
Because they, My children, lack the fire of My love within them. They are bleak, 
empty houses that lack the spark of love which fuels the hearth of this home— 
the family. 


Now if you believe My words to you, you will proceed with the paternal love of 
Your Father alive within you and you will love...despite the rejection—because 
this is as | willed it—to love when everything in the world tells you not to. This, 
| know, is a weighty task and one not given lightly. But you have been given 
the grace. You are the model of love for a perverse generation. If not even you, 
specially chosen, can do this thing, then how, daughter, can those who have 
not been so blessed hope to overcome the evil of the world? Yes, you show them 
how a child of God reacts to such painful circumstances, and those who come 
after you can see that all things are possible in your God and Father. Now go 
in My peace and let Me love....—two hearts joined in the heart of Your Father. 
This is how...was intended. Let your Mother in Heaven guide....through the 
Holy Rosary. This will bring....into My embrace. Some children take a lifetime 
to discover the truth, but then what a celebration. Shalom, little rose of My 
heart. My peace! give you. 


Dn 13—....”And she weeping looked up to Heaven, for her heart had confidence 
in the Lord.” 


January 24, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Tomorrow I| have an interview ata... . Iam excited and frightened all at 
the same time. Iam here before You to ask that “Your” will, not mine, be 
done. [also ask that Your will be done regarding... Please bless all my family, 
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friends, and the Apostolate—all Your children—especially those who have 
no one to pray for them. Iam listening, dearest Father. 


Reach up high, little one of My heart. And what do you see? A rainbow spread 
out across the sky—so pure, so true, expressing My love for My children, all. It 
is embedded in the soul of each and every single one of My children. It is the 
range of light that pulsates, glimmering, cascading light, inward and outward, 
as fields of connection, bonding, joining the family of God. 


[[look up and notice a rainbow of light streaming through the stained glass 
windows illuminating the cross over the altar—then as quickly as it came, 
itis gone.] 


All is one in God and through God and with God. Nothing lives outside My 
divine paternal heart—Creator, Redeemer, Sanctifier of the world. You have 
stumbled and fallen on your path of life, daughter, but | seek now to clear this 
path so that you may live your consecration more fully. This is not to say that 
you deny or abandon your duties—only that you seek first your God. It is time 
and so much time has been lost in thoughtless activities that bear no fruit other 
than to enable others to pursue their goals. But now | call you from the trap 
that has imprisoned you. Why? Because you have come to doubt the efficacy 
of My words to you: listen and you will hear, speak and you will be heard. Do 
I not call you to this? 


Now for a time and times more, you will be granted the peace which you have 
sought. And I, daughter, will help tend your family, your sheep. No wolves 
will plunder Mine, of this | promise. Now look ahead to what I have planned 
for you. You will be amazed and delighted with your new tasks—for I have 
breathed new life into you, so you may live more fully My love. Peace and more 
peace to those who ask, for in the asking is the true gift found. 


Jn 15:4 & 2—“Abide in me, and lin you. As the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, 
unless it abide in the vine, so neither can you, unless you abide in me./Every branch 
in me, that beareth not fruit, he will take away: and every one that beareth fruit, 
he will purge it, that it may bring forth more fruit.” 


Lev23:36—“The eighth day also shall be most solemn and most holy, and you 
shall offer holocausts to the Lord: for it is the day of assembly and congregation: 
you shall do no servile work therein.” 


Jn 8:42—“If God were your Father, you would indeed love me. For from God | 
proceeded, and came; for! came not of myself, but he sent me.” 
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Jn 19:41-42—“Now there was in the place where he was crucified, a garden; and 
in the garden a new sepulchre, wherein no man yet had been laid. There, there- 
fore, because of Parasceve of the Jews, they laid Jesus, because the sepulchre was 
nigh at hand.” 


[fam reminded that it all began and ended in a garden.] 


[Jn 15:8—“In this is my Father glorified; that you bring forth very much fruit and 
become my disciples.” 


[Some thoughts: Jesus was buried ina “new tomb” close to where he suffered 
and died. His resurrection to new life occurred near where He physically 
died. Noone had every been laid there before. ..on the eighth day...no work, 
like the Parasceve [Passover]. Through Christ the full spectrum of colors 
flow to each of us (as at Fatima). In Eden, Adam and Eve chose not to eat of 
the Tree of Life. To return, we must eat of this Tree. To access the Garden, 
we must go back to nearby Golgotha and like Christ, die to self.] 


January 27, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Today my usual confessor was gone and another priest filled in for him. 
What this priest said seemed to be in conflict with what my confessor had 
told me regarding.... | wonder why this happened. What I was told would 
make things much easier for me in a worldly sense, but it doesn’t seem right 
in my soul. Iam listening, Father. 


Show...., daughter, your love despite the wounds....has inflicted—and | know 
they are deep—and pray for.... ...bears the burden of the lie. Listen—when 
you at last realize that not even! can bend the heart of one of My children who 
resists, then you may let go. And I have tried, little one, so hard. Pray for.... 
the remainder of your days, as | will grace you with abundant strength, hope, 
and wisdom for your future. Pray for....all the days of your life and bear....no 
ill will. For you are free. Shalom, little daughter of My heart. 


1 $m 15:13-23—”...And Samuel said: Doth the Lord desire holocausts and victims, 
and not rather that the voice of the Lord should be obeyed? For obedience is better 
than sacrifices: and to hearken rather than to offer the fat of rams. Because it is 
like the sin of witchcraft, to rebel: and like the crime of idolatry to refuse to obey. 
Forasmuch therefore as thou hast rejected the word of the Lord, the Lord hath also 
rejected thee from being king.” 


CHAPTER FIFTY-SIX 


NIGHT DRAWS NEAR 


“For I desired mercy, and not sacrifice: and the knowledge of God more 
than holocausts. But they like Adam, have transgressed the covenant, 
there have they dealt treacherously against me.” (Hosea 6:6-7) 


February 2, 2001 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Oh, how I need this time with You today. I meant what I said when I told 
you my life isin Your hands. Please put me where You want me. Iam getting 
the increasing feeling that Iam not going to get a full-time job.... And 
perhaps it wasn’t meant to be. The idea was so appealing—the time alone, 
the peace. Somehow I feel that ... isin peril. lam Yours, Father. Have mercy 
on meand.... Iam listening. 


Call. The call is yet tocome. Do you doubt this? What I have willed for you is 
this, little one of My heart. Remain with Me but for awhile. You demonstrate 
your love for Me in your total abandonment. 


Sigh—how often do you relapse into hopelessness? Can I not do all things? 
You need remember that only | can dictate the sole direction and course of My 
children. | guide them gently with My rod and staff. How difficult it sometimes 
is to manage such an unwieldly group. But amazingly somehow! guide them 
en masse, stragglers and all, to that place which awaits us at the end of the 
day. 


You, little one, are like a precious lamb. And though you have wandered off 
the path because of your curiosity and will—I redeemed you, | bought you 
back—and here you are, awake to new possibilities on this trail of life. Even 
the smallest sheep must be sheared when the season is upon us. But though 
this might frighten you, you will feel so much lighter and free. The old growth 
sheared away by My hand so the new growth may come in pure and white in 
the new spring. 
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We approach the season, Barbara Rose, and | round up all My children for 
this time that waits impatiently to be satisfied. There will be no doubt when 
you hear the bleating of the sheep. But all must pass through the shearers’ 
hands—there are no exceptions. These sheep of Mine will be made free from 
their encumbrances and the wool, knotty but warm, will be used to make new 
things that will bring warmth and comfort to those who are yet cold and naked. 
! use all things for My good. You will see. Now before we part today, will you 
pray with Me, your one true God and Father? 


Yes, Papa. 


Blessed is the heart of the smallest lamb, 

Blessed is the sheep within the Lord God Almighty’s flock, 
Blessed is the infant, as it takes in My nutrients from which to grow, 
As it comes of age in the heart of its Father, 

The womb of all mankind. 

Blessed is the day when all will be fulfilled. 

We move toward that moment, 

In peace and true hearts, 

For! AM here, with you all, 

And in you and you in Me, 

We are one in My heart of hearts. 

Shalom. 


Hosea 6:6-7—“For | desired mercy, and not sacrifice: and the knowledge of God 
more than holocausts. But they like Adam, have transgressed the covenant, there 
have they dealt treacherously against me.” 


February 7, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I really need to speak with you tonight. Father, I have been asked to write 
something regarding the..., to try to explain why we are not moving ahead, 
why we don’t have the ... yet. And some are asking why religious and lay 
communities are not being established. They wonder why all these things 
are not being done. In one sense, I feel as if we are letting Your children 
down, disappointing them. I agonize over what to say. And, Father, lam 
still in such conflict and pain over my personal matter. I sit in the chapel 
of ..., his relic so near me, and I ask ... to please also pray for these things. 
Father, what would You have me do? 


Stand tall, daughter of My heart. With pride in your heritage your should go 
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forth. Deny Me nothing, daughter. Escape is not an option for one who has 
lain so close to her Father’s heart. What do! mean by this? There can be only 
one apparent reason that you find yourself in the situation you are in. You have 
been called, by Me, to rise above it. How, you ask. Quietly and with confidence, 
you need not shout about your release. Have | not blessed you with the graces 
to succeed in your new venture designed by Me? 


In times past, it was customary for the bride to remain in seclusion for a while 
preceding the joining. This was done so she could prepare herself spiritually 
for the ecstatic experience of co-joined love. In such matters there could be no 
rushing, no unsettling of the soul. And this bride was given her lady maids to 
attend to her. Yes, this is the time that has been offered you up to this moment. 
To proceed even more resolutely, | ask you to open yourself in ways not done 
before. linvite you to taste fully the cup which is being offered. In this way, you 
will consume the fire of love | have for you, drinking it down to the last drop. 
What does this mean, My smallest rose? When you drink the bridal chalice, 
we are joined, we are one in spirit and in will. Never before have | offered My 
children the banquet cup. But the table is full and so we shall begin. Drink to 
the Spirit of God, Myself, that dwells within you. 


Take care, daughter, that you do not disgrace this temple | have created for 
My Spirit on earth. For the fire of love to be observable and potent outside 
yourself, the sanctuary must be transparent, clean, fragile, and unblemished. 
Then through this living lamp, | will be seen by all the world. But you ponder, 
how can! make my glass, my physical body, transparent? 


! tell you—those who wish to serve their Lord God—to let the resemblance show 
forth, you must doubt little and love much. Love refashions the soul, and the 
soul is reflected through the panes or windows of life. Let no one unsettle you, 
let no one abuse you for fear that the fragile panes will shatter and break. But 
itis only in its most fragile condition that the property of light is allowed to pass 
through unhindered. So, little one of My heart, pray with Me now: 


Abba, Father, Priest of the sacrament of My soul, 
! look to You, My Spouse, for sustenance in love, 
This way we are bound as One and yet are Three: 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit alive in me. 

Now pray about this insight, child: 


He will receive you with grace and you must react by offering your “Yes”: 


“Father, | love You and I give myself to You—now and forever.” 
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Shalom. 


Acts 3:4-6—“But Peter with John fastening his eyes upon him, said: Look upon 
us. But he looked earnestly upon them, hoping that he should receive something 
of them. But Peter said: Silver and gold! have none: but what! have, | give thee: 
In the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, arise, and walk. 


Father, what about ...? 


[And I understand that when the man looked at Peter, he wanted help. But 
the man had no idea that though he wouldn’t be given what he thought he 
needed to help himself (silver and gold), Peter gave him something much 
better—he gave him the ability to walk so that he would never again have 
to beg for silver and gold. And better yet, the man believed and praised 
God.] 


February 15, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I love You; I adore You; I worship You. Thank You fot..... Forgive me for my 
selfishness. And please help with the ... response. Iam still agonizing over 
it. Help me to be patient and help me with my fear—something just isn’t 
feeling right. [can’t explain it, but it’s as if something’s not right.. with the 
world, the universe, or maybe it’s just me. Please speak to me, Father. [love 
You so much. Have mercy on me for my sins. 


Shalom, little one of My heart: Demonstrate your love for Me by your tender 
mercy toward others. Give mercy where mercy is needed. In this way you rely 
on Me ever more to provide an outpouring of My Spirit for this good. Incense 
it is that drifts to Me, to Heaven. Such a sweet scent, love intermingled with 
mercy. My children look to Me for mercy, but they must find it in themselves 
first. Why? Because, daughter, mercy is apparent and living in those that seek 
it. Does this confuse you. 


A bit, Father. 


Think on this, child. If a person asks for the “gift” of mercy, they are open to 
receiving it ONLY if, first, they have dilated their soul through the outpouring 
of mercy toward others. In giving mercy, you empty yourself of self and leave 
room for Me to enter more fully, giving you abundant mercy. Mercy living in 
your soul. Mercy and love. Can they be separated? No, never. So love much; 
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give away your mercy freely. Only by dispensing it will you replenish the fount of 
mercy within you. Now, see Me through the eyes of your soul, Barbara Rose. 


| have waited for you. Can you not wait for Me? Learn patience by trusting 
that all things are passing—all things are passing but Me. | AM Divine, your 
one true God and Savior, ready to sanctify the world. But first, let there beno 
misunderstanding: peace comes at a price—the offering of one’s self to the 
Father Who made you for Himself. Consecration of the world is needed. Do 
not be blinded to the impediments to truth, and there are so many. You have 
only to listen to the events of the world. Events that pre-sage an event that 
must be, daughter of My heart—conversion of the hearts of man before there 
can be peace lived in God. 


Now sleep, rest in My heart and learn what you can about this truth: no man 
comes to the Father without the direction of the Son. He was sent to lead 
the family of God to Me, it’s head—the divine paternal heart, beating in the 
rhythm and harmony of My will. You must “move” and become one with this 
music of mercy to reach Me. 


Shalom. 


Mt 9:11-13—“And the Pharisees seeing it, said to his disciples: Why doth your 
master eat with publicans and sinners? But Jesus hearing it, said: They that are 
in health need not a physician, but they that are ill. Go then and learn what this 
meaneth, | will have mercy and not sacrifice. For |!am not come to call the just, 
but sinners.” 


February 24, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Sometimes it is so difficult to maintain hope—as if the answer to my 
problems is that there is no answer. Never any change, just stasis. Please 
help me. 


!callyou, daughter, and pardon you for your offenses. Lament no more. I have 
heard your pleas, truly. | want you to die for love of Me. 


Can you not hear the moaning of so many of My children, like you, bereft and 
alone? Do you think that you are the only one who feels this tremendous pain, 
who awaits release from the grip of darkness? No, this is not so. You see, you 
are not alone. | move in ways that are deeply mysterious, mystical in your 
eyes. But it has always been so simple. Surely you can understand if you allow 


576 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


yourself the simplicity of a child. This is no place for you, little one. Have | not 
hinted at this? Yours is to be for a time and two the beginnings of something 
grand in My eyes. 


What is this, Father? 


A small boat, a craft, to carry you on the waters of My grace. Those that ride 
in this craft will be chosen by Me to do a great work. Embark if they must in 
special circumstances. But, Barbara Rose, these children must move ahead of 
the rest to navigate the waters and map out the way. Are these not new times? 
Can you not feel it? They will pull you onto the bank to save you from yourself, 
but you shall walk through the water to the boat—simple and without oars. 
And | will guide this little boat so that you might see what lies ahead. Yours is 
the task to return and tell them, yes, tellthem. What you have seen, what they 
too must pass through on their journey home to Me. 


Not many will this boat hold and you will be strangers each to each. But if you 
hold on tight, eyes open, straining to remember the terrain and the dangers, 
you will have much to share with the others when you return. You cannot re- 
turn to them until you leave. And this desire | have planted inside you will not 
leave you. In your resistance, you will find only torment and remorse. Walk 
into the water, away from the firm ground of the shore, and finish what has 
been started already in your efforts to help them understand that | AM God, 
their Father, their origin and their destination. 


[I see myself alone in the little wooden boat, and others are on both sides of 
the shore and not until I go into the boat and the boat floats down the river 
for others to see do they come out. I see someone vaguely. He comes out 
from the right shore and all I can make out is that he thin with dark hair. 
And then the image ends. ] 


Micah 7:10,14—“And my enemy shall behold, and she shall be covered with 
shame, he delighteth in mercy. He will turn again, and have mercy on us; he will 
put away our iniquities and he will cast all our sins in the bottom of the sea./”Feed 
thy people with thy rod, the flock of thy inheritance, them that dwell alone in the 
forest, in the midst of Carmel, they shall feed in Basan and Galaad according to 
the days of old.” 


February 26, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Last night I dreamt of You. And in my dream I was frightened that You 
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would leave me. But You said that although You would seem to be gone for 
awhile, you would return. And I asked when. And You replied, on Friday, 
and that we’d look into the schooling of two of Your children. And they 
were the children of a simple, native woman. I can still remember the fear 
of losing You and the comfort in knowing that I never would. 


Father, I pray for .... May Your will be done and may all your children 
consecrate themselves to You. And Iask you to please help me with patience 
in that personal matter. [love You so much and | am listening. 


Dearest daughter, Mine: Can you no longer see Me? Do! nolonger touch your 
heart? You have come to Me solong in fear. Why? You find our time together 
difficult. Could it be that you resisted hearing the truth? And what is the truth, 
little one? The truth is that | AM here and | see and hear all things. No man 
can better God. No creature can overcome the Creator. 


But you shrink away from Me, as do My children, scattered, confused, isolated, 
lonely. When! callyou all, how many cannot hear? Sometimes one may hear 
and one may not. It is left to the one who can hear to alert the one who can- 
not. This is likened to a parent who calls their children home at the end of the 
day. They are afield playing, wandering. But the one who hears must tell the 
others who may not hear because they are further away or they are distracted 
or preoccupied with play. Evening approaches and with it the coming of the 
darkness of night. As children of the same family, do they not have an obliga- 
tion to their siblings and their parents? Could they proceed home without 
the others who would be left alone in the dark? No, this is not the way of a 
family—not in My plan for you all. 


Once again, | call you to this truth—I desire that you continue to bring to the 
attention of your brothers and sisters who are too busy with play or who have 
ventured far from home, that night draws near, your Father and Mother are 
calling, and a welcoming house, warm, drenched with light and a fine dinner, 
nourishing, awaits you. How much more difficult for these distracted children 
to be found or for them to find their way in the darkness of the night. Now is 
such a time as the shadows of evening creep closer and | stand on the portico 
calling your names. You are attentive to the signs and hour—you can hear 
your parents call. How many others will hear? True, it is difficult for My voice 
to carry to faraway hollows and penetrate into the noise. But so many times 
these lost children have forgotten the hour: they do not notice the setting of 
the sun, the coolness of evening approaching. They deny, even, the hunger 
within them. 


Tell them. That is alll ask of you, Barbara Rose—tell them their Father calls 
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them home. He is waiting. It is time for the family to draw together for the meal. 
If they look, they will see the light of home. Instruct them to listen to My voice 
and move toward the light into My openarms and the light ofhome. Shalom, 
daughter of My heart. | remain as always, your loving Father, divine. 


Lk 6:49—“But he that heareth and doth not, is like to a man building his house 
upon the earth without a foundation: against which the stream beats vehemently, 
and immediately it fell, and the ruin of that house was great.” 


February 27, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Father, I feel like such inertia with my decisions. The one thing I would 
like to dois... . That is burning in my heart. I love You and I am listening, 
Father. 


[As I write this I see the boat on the river, an older boat with no oars. And I 
see a hand, and then Jesus, and He’s reaching for me.] 


Jesus: Finally, Barbara Rose. | have been here all along, waiting to take you 
into the boat of life floating on the graces and mercy of our Father. Allow 
yourself—come aboard and rest with Me awhile and the river will take us to 
the One Who for all eternity has loved His little ones, His children. This boat 
was crafted by My own hands and it shows the evidence of much weathering 
and wear. It has undergone many storms; much drought. It’s paint is peeling 
and flaking. The white of the outer shell has been pelleted with the tears of 
our Father and baked in the sun of His powerful love. But yet it holds us on our 
journey. We drift slowly, sometimes never moving, and if you look, you will see 
the eyes of your loved ones peering out from shoreside reeds. They fear your 
leaving, but hope in your courage. For they are parched and they are weary. 
They hesitate to step into the water. 


They hold back from submerging themselves into the water with an uncertain 
bottom anda boat with no oars. A boat which lies open to the sun in the center 
of the stream. Look, see, how they huddle for protection in the underbrush 
beneath the tangled trees. 


But, Jesus, I cannot leave my family behind to save myself. 
They will remain in sight of you, even your husband, who will not leave the 


children. They will track this boat along the shore. It is your courage and hope 
that gives them the strength to endure the discomfort of their trepidation. 


Night Draws Near 579 


Jesus, why can’t we go to the shore and let them into the boat? 
I cannot say why you alone have had the [interruption]. 


[Later: Iam looking over the edge of the boat. And I look at my daughter 
on the shore. My husband and sons are less distinct. My heart is bleeding 
for leaving them, especially my daughter. And I understand that she is 
very “hurt” that lam separated from the rest of the family. Then I hear the 
water lapping against the side of the boat and it is very peaceful and serene, 
like a lazy summer day. And I begin to beg my daughter to please walk out 
to the boat through the water. But then my husband says he can find the 
way himself without any help. And I know my daughter won’t leave her 
father and brothers who she feels need her help. I feel such torment. If! 
stay I sense that we will all get lost. If I go, I have to leave them—but that’s 
the only way they will be saved, if they can track mein the boat from shore, 
and then follow it. I can’t describe how painful this is for me.] 


February 28, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Today my parents, my sister, and I were almost involved in an accident on 
the expressway when a large container flew out of the truck in front of us 
and nearly hit our windshield. As usual, my father swerved, and we were 
spared. This type of thing has happened so many times to my parents, 
that their siblings jokingly (but seriously) say they won’t ride with them. I 
have to admit, the number of times this has happened to my parents seems 
to defy all odds. It has never happened to me or anyone else in the family 
[interruption]. 


CHAPTER FIFTY-SEVEN 


LIFE IN YOUR FATHER 


“That all may be one as you, Father, are in me and Tin you.” (John 17:21) 


March 8, 2001 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Please guide me; let me always clearly understand Your voice, and never let 
me mislead anyone—evet. ... 


Barbara Rose: Are you listening? 
Yes, Father. 


... My heart, daughter, is for all to see—the weak, the poor, the suffering—es- 
pecially those who have chosen a society of death over life in their one God and 
Father. Let them see My love for My children, all—and how precious “each” 
child is to Me. For each one lies in and was born in My heart of paternal love. 
How, then, can they justify their selfishness and opposition to My will? They 
cannot in good conscience rationalize the killing of even “one” humanlife. And 
from the moment of conception up to the time each child’s soul returns to Me is 
sacred and belongs to Me, your divine Father. How then can you take what is 
not yours and use it for your folly, to kill the very children of God? Howcan this 
be, Barbara, daughter of My heart. My children trespass as if like thieves they 
snatch the very child from My paternal heart. They rob Me of My own child 
loved into existence by Me. Would you withhold this truth from your world 
and the misguided children within it? No, little one, you may not. Use what! 
have given you for good and never shrink from the great responsibility | have 
given you .... Have no doubt that from your efforts will issue forth a light so 
blinding that only those who are in keeping with the spirit of My truth will be 
spared the shock of recognition. Progression toward this truth will stop for no 
manor woman. It is time. 


[I see a blood red candle with eight flames. The candle is in the form of a 
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cross. There are four flames across the horizontal and four flames across the 
vertical beams—blood and the royal gold of the divine. The cross and the 
Spirit and the Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father ascending 
to Our Father through fire (the Spirit of truth), the blood of Christ’s Cross, 
and our prayer of the consecration. I hear the chaplet being sung in the 
rhythm and harmony of God’s divine will. 


Isee and hear the word “wait.” 


My Spirit is at work. The fruits will be made manifest. Proceed with your good 
works and believe—I AM with and in you always, waiting for the great “Yes— 
Father, | love You and | give myself to You.” What has been given must be of- 
fered back so that My Spirit can flow freely to bind, to build—this is the “life” 
blood inthe image. You must be as the children you are “growing” into in the 
peace and love and mercy of Your Lord God and Father in “My” heart. 


Shalom. 

Matthew 9:1—“And entering into a boat [His Church], he passed over the water [of 
His Mercy] and came into his own city [His Kingdom]....And Jesus seeing their faith 
said to the man sick of palsy: Be of good heart, son, thy sins are forgiven thee....1 


will have mercy and not sacrifice. For! am not come to call the just, but sinners.” 


March 9, 2001 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


May Your will be done. ... What, if anything, are we to do about 
“community?” 


And of the communities say this, daughter of My heart: Live your life in Me as 
I desire to live My life in you. Daily, say your prayer of consecration, suited to 
your station in life, and | willcome to you and live in you and those around you 
shall be blessed. Outside your door, | ask for an outward symbol and interior 
action of your soul as you goin and as you pass out. Touch this blessed object. 
Let it be areminder of who you are, children who live within My heart. Repeat 
your consecration prayer, “Father, | love You, and | give myself to You at this 
time.” Take My consecration into your home, your work, your hospitals, your 
prisons, your schools, and My churches. And repeat this on leaving so that, 
likewise, you take this consecration out into the world. Let this touching stone 
be asymbol of My love for you and your love for Me, your one true God and 
Father. And in this way, let others know that herein | dwell. Be at peace and 
know! AM with you. Shalom. 
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2 Pt 2:4-8—“For if God spared not the angels that sinned, but delivered them, 
drawn down by infernal ropes to the lower hell, unto torments, to be reserved unto 
judgement: And spared not the original world, but preserved Noe, the eighth per- 
son, the preacher of justice, bringing in the flood upon the world of the ungodly. 
And reducing the cities of the Sodomites, and of the Gomorrhites, into ashes, con- 
demned them to be overthrown, making them an example to those that should 
after act wickedly. And delivered just Lot, oppressed by the injustice and lewd 
conversation of the wicked. For in sight and hearing he was just: dwelling among 
them, who from day to day vexed the just soul with unjust works.” 


March 24, 2001 


Dearest Papa: 


Icome to You to ask for Your guidance and blessing ... [love You, and I give 
myself to You. And 1am listening. 


Be bold, be decisive, Barbara Rose. You and My apostolate are now caught up 
in the current of My divine paternal love and mercy. You do well to bring to the 
world My love and intimate relationship with My children, all. Now they may 
“see” with the eyes of their souls. Do not neglect the duties of your chosen lives, 
but remember the work you do for Me. It is timely, though eternal. | remind 
you all that to know Me is to love Me, and to love Me is tohonor Me. Tellthem 
this when they come to you for comfort and understanding. 


Are Youreferring to the little retreat centers? The ones I had envisioned where 
people could come for a weekend or eight days to do their consecration? 


This pleases me also, daughter of My heart, that you desire to shelter those souls 
who wish to consecrate themselves to Me, their one true God and Father. Give 
them food; give them shelter; give them love—a waystation for their journey 
home. Have | not spoken to you of this before? Now these inspirations will be 
realized. Simplicity, smallest rose of My heart. Simplicity always. In these, my 
little homes on earth, will provide sustenance and succor for all My prodigal 
children. No fee may be attached to this—never. Only offerings from the heart 
for the benefit of all who wish to come. Trust Me in this endeavor and believe 
that My will is realized in this regard. Temptation will stalk you; doubt will 
confuse you; and means will sometime evade you. But | will provide if only 
you have faith—love in action. Trust in your love for your Father and Mine for 
you. Itis time. 


Nowin regard to My beloved children... , tellthem that | have sent you to speak 
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of My wishes—I desire to be known, loved, and honored through all the means 
I have given you. Eachis a bridge to Me; each points the way home. 


[I see the blessing stone—] 


Barbara Rose, this blessing stone is just that—it is made of stone with My divine 
paternal heart raised up and resting within it. The fingers are meant to see it 
with the eyes of the soul, imprinting on your hearts this true heart of Mine. 


Philemon—“Grace to you and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord 
Jesus Christ....And if he [the one | sent that wronged you] hath wronged thee in 
any thing, or is in thy debt, put that to my account. | Paul have written it with my 
own hand: | will repay it: not to say to thee that thou owest me thy own selfalso... 
Trusting in thy obedience, | have written to thee: knowing that thou wilt also do 
more than | say...The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit.” 


March 28, 2001 


Dearest Papa: 
Please be with me right now. Iam trying to settle my soul... 


Peace, child of My heart. Replace what seems like depression with a heart that 
is opento each moment. If you remain with Me in each moment, nothing can 
overwhelm you. Instead, we work as one: Father and child, together. Place 
in My hand your fingers, gently, and | will respond. See, itis done. Have I not 
responded with the peace and love you seek? Now as regards My little aposto- 
late, there is nothing more that | wish than for you, My children, to approach 
this labor with love. If you succeed in spreading My words, it will be because 
your hearts were large with love for Me and all My children. Every effort, every 
thought, every inspiration should originate from your tiny hearts resting in 
Mine, whichis eternal. In this way, there will be much love to enliven your works 
and little to halt or destroy it. As | have cautioned you, be alert and focused. 
What is this task you wish to accomplish for Me? 


We want everyone to know, love, and honor you, Father. And I think we 
also wish our lives would be a bit more tranquil and secure. Is this possible, 
Papa? Can it be? 


So many times | wonder why in My knowing. 


How can you “wonder,” Father? You know all? 
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|, too, “think,” little one. | AM thought, ideas, inspirations. Have | not cre- 
ated all things? Are not all things allowed by Me? Sometimes, when | draw 
close to a child, | reside with them and live in them, experiencing the process 
of thought—which I| have created. Now, to reach all My children, | must first 
be permitted to reside in them and them in Me—as | have explained to you 
before. But there isan impediment. 


What is this impediment, Father? Pride? Arrogance? Isolation? 


Believe Me when | tell you, daughter, that not one single thought goes unheard. 
But to hear and experience in a co-creative process are two separate things. 
First, |hear all My children’s thought. But to “participate” in their lives—their 
thoughts, actions, moods—I must reside in them. | do not force Myself on My 
children. This is counter to My love which is the means of entry. No, little one, 
My children lack love. It is not so much what they do as what they do not do. 
They could not do what they do that offends Me if they “loved.” 


Is the heart not a muscle? Is a muscle not exercised, made stronger by use, so, 
too, with love which is the lifeblood of the heart. Deprived of this lifeblood, 
My children undergo a seizing up [of the heart], [like] a closed fist, which 
blanches, and eventually dies. You must relax, and abandon yourselves to 
Me. Let Me work with you and in you. Exercise this great organ of love. Yes, 
Barbara Rose, the heart is physical, but is it not spiritual? For each physical 
reality there is a counter reality in the spiritual realm. Recognize this. | teach 
you through what you observe and learn on earth. Your physical world is in 
many ways an analogy for something far greater. 


Shalom. 


Mt 14:5—“[Herod] feared the people; because they esteemed [John the Baptist] 
as a prophet.” 


Life in your Father—life. The sacredness of life. 


March 31, 2001 


[I had a dream last night. It was like a 3-D panorama in the sky. And 
everyone knew it was the last things. Earthquakes. And China went to war. 
And it reminded me of what I saw from ... windows. And I could see the 
east coast of the United States and I realized we should go home—further 
inland because of the explosion. And then I see Oklahoma City—and 
they are growing vegetables, food, or nourishment over the ruins of the 
bombing. ] 


CHAPTER FIFTY-EIGHT 


BE FREE IN MY WILL 


“Whatcan a man offer in exchange for his life?” (Mark 8:37) 


April 11, 2001: 


Dearest Father: 


My uncle is dying of liver cancer. Please be gentle and good to him and his 
family. .... [love Youso much, Father. It has been difficult, though, forme 
to dialogue. I have been so ill and frustrated. Iam trying very hard to get 
better rest and be open to Your will. 


I was thinking of Jesus in the Temple last night and realized that this was 
the last time that Joseph is mentioned in Scripture. And it happens when 
Jesus is 12 and goes to the earthly temple in Jerusalem to teach and “be about 
his Father’s business.” There is a shift then from His earthly to Heavenly 
Father. His earthly father went out to find Him (as did His mother), and 
He was called back to be obedient to His earthly parents. This must have 
been frustrating. We don’t see Jesus again until He is 30 years old. He was 
obedient all those years. Daddy, help me to be a good daughter. Please. Is 
there anything You want to say to me, Father? 


[Iam driving home from church and I hear, Stay true...to your words... 
love, honor, and obey. This reminds me of my wedding vows, but then 
I realize that they are vows to our Father. And, then, Hasten...to see me. 
And then I see a wooden cross and our Father hands me a gold gossamer 
wrap and I am told to place it at the foot of the Cross. And then blood is 
sprinkled on it and I put it around me and then on those around me. And 
this evening, again lam drawn toareligious community. Oh, Father, where 
do I belong? Iam like a lost child and I need a flesh and blood shepherd. 
I crave to be under obedience to someone who represents You—a priest, 
mother superior, etc.] 


Peace, my child. Now do you see? 
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What exactly, Father? 


It is the gold robe of divinity sprinkled with the saving blood of My Son and 
your God, Jesus. This mantle, which | have given to you, is for the good of 
all mankind. With this mantle placed around them, you will be transformed 
into the children of My own divine paternal heart. | ask you to see Me, clearly, 
truly, asthe good Father !AM. |amnot an abstraction, a mere shadow that is 
detached and uninvolved. NO, 1AM FATHER! Of this, let there be no mistake. 
!AM a good and gentle Father who gives all good things to His children. Are 
you impressed, little one? 


I’m not sure what you mean by impressed, Father. 


Impressed, marked with this goodness. Made in My image, yes? But inhabited 
by Me? Only then are you Mine. Animage is an empty copy without the lifegiv- 
ing force of the Father's presence in each child. Why do | give you this mantle 
of peace? So that you know that you are Mine. 


[And then I see that the mantle our Father refers to is the Chaplet. And my 
Father and I look up to the sky and a dove alights and He tells me to “wake 
up” and draw the Father’s heart. Tomorrow I will go to My sisters to get the 
supplies to go to our church and draw our Father’s heart.] 


April 20, 2001: 


The Cross—the message is in the meaning it represents. Think, child, what 
meaning does the Cross convey? And to each is given their own individual 
cross—not one escapes. You can deny its existence, you can refuse to carry 
it, and surely die, or you can follow My Son—and He will show you the way. 
Remember, once you “die” to self, you are resurrected in My light. Once this 
occurs there is no more debate, only assigned willin action. Look to yourself. 
How long have you carried it? Now once you die to self-will and accept Mine, 
you will also see all things are possible in Your Lord. Howcana dead man cling 
to his cross? He cannot. Those who love him, remove him and lay him in the 
tomb. Let those who love you care for you as you care for those who need you. 
This is so determined by Me. You will see. It is time. My house was open to 
those children who have found their way. Reach out for comfort and you will 
find it. | provide for those, especially, who ask. This pleases Me, that you ask. 
Give way to the hands that reach for you. | will always approach you in love 
and tenderness. You have found Me. Seek and ye shall find. Believe in Me and 
no other. For those things | show and also tell you, free you from the delusion 
of him who is not Me, [Who am] your One God and Father. 
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4 Kgs 5—”...In truth, | know there is no other God in all the earth, but only in 
Israel.” 


April 28, 2001 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


... lam between a heart of stone and a wall that will not move—and I am 
being crushed in the middle. Please move the wall, transform the heart of 
stone, or pluck me out of the middle. I am listening and I love You, Father. 


Barbara Rose, smallest daughter of My heart: 


Hear Me: Let it be known that all who cry out to Me, “Abba,” will be saved— 
those children who acknowledge Me as their one true God and Father—and 
as My children are transformed in My love. What does this mean, little one? 


That Your Spirit lives in them and those in whom Your Spirit dwells will 
not die. They will be made clean and spotless because Your Spirit works in 
and through them. 


You have learned much, daughter. Turn to Me and see Me, know Me, love Me, 
honor Me with your heart, your soul which belongs to Me. Is it not true that 
those who resemble Me most are those who make themselves amenable to My 
sacred impression? Howdo you make yourself amenable? Do as you did today 
in My Holy Sacrament of Penance and Reconciliation: cry out to Me, “Father, | 
am sorry for hurting You, myself, and others. | beg for Your mercy on me. I give 
myself to You to do with me what You will—I am yours, now and forever.” 


Most ofall, Barbara Rose, allow yourself to feel the sorrow of separation when 
you have placed yourself beyond My grasp, when you leave Me to revel in your 
own will. Power and control are a heady elixir poured from a tarnished chalice. 
It is contaminated with the poison of willfulness and deceit. Do not power and 
pride go hand in hand, wed to the “lie,” breeding always the “sin.” And this sin 
is always lust—lust of others and desire for things. But have | not told you all 
this? Canit be denied? But you do not listen. Instead you wait to be satiated 
by “other.” And what is this “other”? This “other” is not Me—it is an illusion. 
And at its root is will, pride, power, and control. Self and autonomy—can it 
be? Is this good? No, never, little one of My heart. This separates, divides, 
weakens, emboldens, misleads. 


But I have said enough for this day. Now lie in My heart and be at peace. Be at 
one with Me in body, mind, and soul—in your totality—be mine, joined in love 
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and inspired and motivated by that which is Mine—My will, divine, impover- 
ished not but ever bountiful and life-full. The “other” way is death to the divine 
life within you. The prodigal son could have “survived” on the meager corn of 
a stranger or he could live royally on the feast of His Father's love. Be free in My 
will, Barbara Rose. Be free to be what I have willed for you—it is designed for you 
alone. Embrace this challenge. You will see in time the outline of My desire for 
you, just the outline. Do you accept the invitation and place yourself within? 


Yes! Father. 
Then so be it. It isdone. Now wait on My plan in its fullness. 


Father, may Your will be done. Do You want me to keep searching or do I 
just wait for it to happen to Me? 


[[ hear: “May it be done unto Me according to Your will.” And then I see 
myselflet go andI seem to dissipate as the stoney heart and wall meet—and 
Iam crushed, vanished, disappeared, changed from solid to something else. 
It is incredibly painful, but it was necessary for my earthly self to respond 
and react and transformatively become something new. Something that 
could “survive” this impossible situation. I let go; I quit pushing the wall 
away in front of me and pushing against the stoney heart in back of me. It 
was like being ina vice. Each did what it was intended to do. Each was being 
true to its nature. I don’t know how I chose to get caught in the middle. 
But I chose it. God didn’t put me there. I cannot change it; I cannot resist 
it; lcan only respond. I will allow it to transform me—as if I become some 
sort of energy that cannot be harmed by the physical world. But I don’t 
entirely understand this concept. Please show me, Father. I also see a white 
garment. And this garment is My Father’s and I hold it close to me to feel 
close to Him in a physical way. I don’t know what this means. And then I 
feel my Father’s mark on my forehead and in this way I feel Him physically 
touch Me; in this I am to feel His intimacy. ] 


Be at peace, little one. Be at peace in My will for you. 

[At this moment, a stream of light from the sun comes in the window and 
directly touches my forehead, and my palms have that strange feeling 
again. And I hear “Adonai”! ] 


Let wisdom reign in your heart. Know her [Wisdom]. | am pleased. 


Shalom. 


CHAPTER FIFTY-NINE 


L. EXIST IN YOu 


“By the hand of my servant David I will save my people Israel from the 
hands of the Philistines, and of all their enemies.” (2 Sm 3:18) 


May 2, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
Iam listening. 
Barbara, dearest child of My heart: 


Bring Me what! so urgently desire: souls. Souls cannot be seen, felt, or listened 
to—while on this earth. However, in this life there is much to commend to the 
soul—its efficacy and power. What need I say to make you all believe that 
your earthly senses are for earth—your soul is made and prepared for Heaven. 
Do you not take care of your corporeal needs? Then why do you shirk your 
responsibilities to your soul? What must be done, little one? To begin, a child 
is born into newlife through the Spirit. Through My Holy, Divine Spirit—which 
when bid, resides in you. Do you acknowledge it? Do you prepare for it? Do 
you nurture it? The body is not the soul and the soul is not the body. They are 
separate yet one person. 


This is why I say to you: Take not what is Mine—neither my children nor my 
gifts. What will you say to Me when you come before Me at the moment of 
death? | will not be looking at your earthly self—no, | will see the soul with 
clear eyes—I will see you. Now what will you say to Me for your neglect? Trade 
your earthly interests for those which will surely give you glory: abandonment 
and rejection of sin. 


Now, while My sons mistake My mercy for the absence of Justice, they are 
wrong. |am mercifully just. Do not place your earthly needs above your obli- 
gation to your one true God and Father. Have! not tried to reach you? Have 
! not held your hand in your despair? Why, then, do you feel Me impatient to 
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grant mercy? Have | betrayed you in any way? No, child, | have not. You fail 
to see with the eyes of your soul. For My sake, teach others that someday they 
will die and their lifeless remains put back in the earth. But that is not your 
home. Your home is with Me, to sup at My table. See with the eyes of your soul. 
Bring Me ever closer to your heart. 


| beseech you, My children, to rise and accept your cross. Your duty inasmuch 
as you are capable is that you make available to all others the true face and 
heart of the soul in which | dwell. What face do you see? What heart do you 
hear beating rhythmically with My will? See Me as | AM: simplicity of love. 
What is love? In the right context, you will understand. Search for your outline 
in My plan and then step inside. This is not a static sketching. No, little one, it 
is the dynamic impression you will make once inside. And this |ask you: When 
will My children see Me, hear Me, feel Me with their souls? There is no time. 
There is only Me and My will. 


2 $m 3:18—“By the hand of my servant David | will save my people Israel from the 
hands of the Philistines, and of all their enemies.” 


Mother’s Day 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I pray: 


Our Father, God in Heaven, 

May Heaven touch and transform the earth, 

And may all be in the rhythm and harmony of Your will. 
Every day, please give me what I need to live, 

On earth and someday in Heaven. 

Please forgive me for not loving You, others, and myself, 
As I forgive others for the same. 


Transform all evil to good, 
And never let me be separated from You. 
Amen. 


[Priests and Popeare Father, as Godis our Father. That is why women cannot 
be priests. That is not the spiritual or physical function of the female. From 
the male life proceeds—Adam first—one gender into two, complementing, 
not duplicating each other. There is no redundancy in God’s creation—only 
uniqueness. Thatis why we cannot clone. That is why we cannot kill. Each 
person is unique and irreplaceable. I love you, Papa.] 
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May 19, 2001: 


Dearest Papa: 


Iwant to be home with You in Your will. [The Our Father prayer is illustrated 
in the parable of the prodigal son.] Would You please provide me with 
everything I need to live and to love in You? I’m so sorry for everything 
I’ve done that is unloving, and I forgive everyone who has been unloving 
to me. Please protect me from myself and others who would lead me away 
from You. 


Well, Papa, lam downat the lake. Itis a beautiful day. The sun is beginning 
to set and the rays of the sun are beaming off the lake. I worked hard at the 
house and in the yard today, savoring this moment when I could be with 
You. Oh, Father, how beautiful Your creation is. Iam still waiting for a job. 
Please put me where you want me, Father. May Your will be done. Iam 
listening, Father. 


Barbara, Daughter: 

Yes, Father. 

Have you found the answer yet? 

Which answer, Father? 

The answer to the question of what My will is in your life. 

Not really, Father. I wait. 

Can you see Me, feel Me, hear Me, in those people and things around you? 
Yes, I believe I can, Father. 

Then believe, daughter, that as | exist in these, | also exist in you. If | exist in 
you, is it so difficult to understand that if you allow Me, | will lead you to the 
outline I spoke of before, the shadow that precedes you, or which you need only 
to step into and you will feel the unique fit, the contours filled. Now remember 
this: when the time comes to know what finally this outline entails, you must 
allow the Spirit to work in you for My good. Gently, gently let it lead you—My 
child animated by Jesus, My Son, Who lives in you. Then, no more will you 


wonder, what am | to do, because you will know. And how will you know? | 
will maintain, to a degree, a pulse and rhythm, which when you participate 
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with the Spirit, will feel “true.” If you deviate, daughter, you will know. The 
discordance will be discomforting. In this way, you will know—because you 
have prayed for the wisdom...and | grant it to you. This is My gift to you on 
this day, May 19%, 2001 in remembrance. 


Of what, Papa? 


[And I see before me in real life a tree and I could not take my eyes off a 
section overhanging the lake and I “know” I was supposed to be seeing 
something and then I did....it was formed in the leaves and branches—a 
dove with a leafy branch in his mouth over the water. My “flood waters” 
are receding and soon I will find dry land and my life will begin again, 
transformed, renewed in My God. My Father sent the dove and branch 
back to Noe as a sign that safety and life were being restored to him. My 
flood waters are receding and soon | will find dry land and my life will begin 
again, transformed, renewed. ] 


Tobit 11:15—Tobias removed what kept his father from seeing. This was a result 
and blessing of his journey in God’s plan. Now the father could see the son. On 
the “eighth” day, Sara, his bride, arrived...”and all the family arrived safe.” Seven 
days they feasted and rejoiced. On the eighth day, Raphael reveals the “works of 
God.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY 


KNOW ME, LOVE ME, HONOR ME 


“However I revere my father” (John 8:49) 


June 7, 2001: 


Papa: 
Help me right now....I am listening. 


Quiet, child. Let My holy will resonate in you. Hold your head up. What 
do you see? That! am near. So many times you look for Me—and am | not 
always there? For you? When you need Me? This | have told you—Be Mine, 
completely, and take part in My plan for you. Do not linger by the byways 
of complaint. Do I not guide you and look after you? There is no doubt that 
when | intervene, this will be noticed and so | look for opportunities to dem- 
onstrate My beneficence. This is one such time. Do not linger by the byways 
of complaint. Do | not guide you and look after you? When you sigh, | hear 
you. Believe in Me. Believe in Who | AM—your one true God and Father Who 
wraps you in His Fatherly embrace. To look beyond that at this point would 
be to your disadvantage because you cannot see what lies ahead—only that 
which has passed before you on your way. 


This is not an easy road | have given you, daughter of My heart. But blessed is 
the child who loves and obeys their parent—not our of fear, but of love. This 
is what I tell you, little one. In three days time, | will change a condition that 
would have put you at risk: this | will not do—but | promise you this. If you 
“truly” give yourself to Me, and deny Me nothing—especially your time, | will 
provide for youin Heaven and onearth. You cannot know what lies in store for 
you, yet you may glimpse of the perfection to which you will come...over time, 
through My will and good wishes. Yes, | desire only good for your immortal 
soul, and little is left now for you to do. There resides in you so much to tell the 
world, if they will listen, and this | say: know Me, love Me, honor Meso that we 
may know each other better. 
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Do! complain? This is why you should emulate Me, your Father, in the simple 
acts you perform for your family—each one is as a kiss. And to the end of receiv- 
ing all My children, | ask you one thing more: Will you consider the possibility 
that perhaps you are known too well by those who would keep you from Me. 
Remember, to know someone is to love them and love is not a bliss but rather a 
kiss in response, one to the other—in pain, a little dying of self so two may be 
one. Remember, daughter, My desire to do good. Please let Me. 


Shalom. 


1 Mc 12: 14—“But we would not be troublesome to you, nor to the rest of our 
allies and friends in these wars. For we have had help from Heaven, and we have 
been delivered, and our enemies are humbled.” 2 Mc 3:15—“And the priests 
prostrated themselves before the altar in their priests’ vestments, and called upon 
him from Heaven, who made the law concerning things given to be kept, that he 
would preserve them safe, for them that had deposited them. Now whosoever saw 
the countenance of the high priest, was wounded in heart: for his face, and the 
changing of his colour declared the inward sorrow of his mind. For the man was 
so compassed with sadness and horror of the body, that it was manifest to them 
that beheld him that sorrow he had in his heart.” 


June 9, 2001: 


Dearest Papa: 
Iam so sad....Iam listening. 


Especially on this day, little one, My Rose, you indicate a desperateness that is 
unnerving. Why is it you cry? Why do you doubt Me? Have! abandoned you? 
No, never. Have I not said many times that where you go, |AM? |amwith you 
at this moment—beside you and within you. Let Monday be but one bright 
day out of many. In the depths of despair, you are rescued by your Lord God 
and Father. Shalom. Be at peace, daughter. 


June 14, 2001: 


Dearest Papa: 


Allalong I have said, “Put me where You want me, Father.” AndI guess you 
answered by leaving me where lam. If thatis Your will for me, sobeit. And 
I don’t even have to understand why. But I do need to know when to stop 
trying. I just keep hitting my head against a wall. Iam listening, Father. 
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[Isee our Father by the tree at my grandmother’s old house and He tells me to 
wait, that lam to see Him—and I see Him carrying a cross down grandma’s 
road, going in the opposite direction from our usual walks—toward the 
main road and away from the woods. And Iam floating around Him, likea 
camera, and I see the crown of thorns very clearly. And then I drop downin 
a heap behind Him and without thinking, I pick up the cross behind Him, to 
help Him, and realize it was instinct. And then I thought, but Father, this I 
can do, I’m with you and I havea purpose. And I hear Him say, Stay with Me 
but for awhile—what better work than this. To help carry My Son’s Cross, what 
better gift than this. Can you deny this? No, you never could, little one, and so 
you bleed even now. Do not let go of this cross; it binds you to Me in a way that 
you cannot comprehend yet. Now peace be with you, My peace. 


Shalom. 
Lev 24:19—”...as he hath done, so shall it be done to him.” 


June 23, 2001: 


Dearest Father: 


Today the area around my house had the most overpowering smell of 
flowers—stronger, more sweet, more clear than I had ever smelled before. 
My daughter smelled them, too. But we could not find the source of this 
smell. 


Daughter, sweet rose of My heart: 


Hear Me. | wish to place in your heart the means that will open My children’s 
hearts to more love than they have ever known. Now please write down each 
word exactly as | give it to you. Remember these are My words to you and to 
mankind. 


In the beginning man was created in My image. | gave each child the means 
to be eternally connected to Me—it was and is the heart. Now what is this 
“heart?” Is it merely the organ that lies within the breast of each of you? No, 
little one, itis not. The heart of which I speak is engendered by something far 
more precious. This is the seat of love, the organ, spiritual and physical, of 
love—which is divine. Now what are the implications of this? To enliven this 
organ which has for most of My children been dormant since My first children 
hardened their hearts to Me. How could something so pure, so holy, so divine 
become deadened, dark, cold, and empty? They chose not to love—they chose 
not to love. The heart, human and divine, became eclipsed by the world. 
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Now as the moon passes before the sun, it blocks the light and yet it allows My 
children to see the light as it is displayed as a corona or crown—that placed 
upon My daughter’s head is a signal to you all that indeed her triumph is at 
hand. For now you will come to know and understand My heart and your heart 
and the link that binds us heart to heart—it is divine love. For love is divine, 
little one. Do you understand? 


I think so, Father. 


And your mother shows you that even though eclipsed, the human heart yet 
retains the glow of your inheritance, if though dimly—of My divine love. This is 
what separates you from My other creatures. This is what allows you to partake 
in the divinity of your one true God and Father. It is so because | tell you. Now 
goin My peace and believe. 


And tell Myson... that he is the guide for this endeavor. | ask this of him in these 
days of his unbelief. This is His special cross—action without belief. | know his 
heart intimately for it is Mine, divine though human, and soon the warmth of 
My Spirit will once again enliven it. Shalom. 


2 Pt 2:6-7—“And reducing the cities of the Sodomites, and of the Gomorrhites, 
into ashes, condemned them to be overthrown, making them an example to those 
that should after act wickedly. And delivered just Lot, oppressed by the injustice 
and lewd conversation of the wicked.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-ONE 


NEW HORIZONS 


“Whoever is alive and believes in me will never die.” (John 11:26) 


July 12, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Oh, my! Father, Iam not used to such good things happening to me. 
Not spiritual things, but physical, temporal things in the physical world. 
Everything that was so painfully wrong has been made right, been 
transformed. Just when I was at the lowest point, You picked me up and 
have blessed me with such wonderful things that my mind cannot process 
it all. 


Thank you so very, very much. 
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CHAPTER SIXTY-TWO 


“PAPA — I LOVE YOU — TOTALLY” 


“Thave you in My heart; As God is my witness, how I long after 
you all in the bowels of Jesus Christ. ..(1 Phil 1:7-8) 


August 22, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


How fitting that my new job begins in the month of Your consecration— 
August. And Iam writing from this beautiful chapel a stone’s throw from 
my office. Thank You. Thank You so much. 


See—I have brought you here, daughter of My heart. See this place—this 
home where | dwell with My children, priests, and all those who are drawn to 
this special light—the light of... . Now to you much has been given—and you 
have received it with an open heart. 


See Me! As! AM in you, reflected in this holy place throughout this My home, 
on.... Believe, little one, that | will be with you and comfort you in your en- 
deavors—and they will be many. Trust in Me, your one true God and Father. 
Say to Me, “Papa, | love You—totally. Receive me into Your divine paternal 
heart.” This is the place, Barbara Rose. Now kneel at the tolling of the bell. 
[The Church bell begins to toll.] Barbara, | willfillyou up with Me, My heart, 
My love, infinite, divine, eternal. Speak for Me, child. Speak of My heart and 
they will see. They will believe it is |—the Creator Father who wishes at this 
time to establish a company of those who will do My will in this regard. Learn 
the truth! Spread the truth! Overcome what is false, dark: Be brave, for you 
are Mine. My peace—Shalom. 


1 Phil 1:7-8—“I have you in My heart; and that in my bands, and in the defense 
and confirmation of the Gospel, you all are partakers of my joy. As God is my wit- 
ness, how | long after you all in the bowels of Jesus Christ....that your charity may 
more and more abound in knowledge, and in all understanding.” 


598 


“Papa — I Love You — Totally” 599 


August 23, 2001: 


Say to Me, daughter, that you are Mine. 
Yes, Father, Iam Yours. 


Take Me to those who cannot hear, see, who yet are blind. What do you say to 
them, daughter of My heart? Say this—Assemble My children for My glory. Be 
a light to the world. Never shrink from what has been entrusted to you—the 
“truth’—Mine, eternal. Now go in My peace—and learn how to complete 
this arduous journey that lies before you all. 


Gen 3:15, 17, 24—“I will put enmities between thee and the woman, and thy seed 
and her seed: she shall crush thy head, and thou shall lie in wait for her heel....And 
to Adam he said: Because thou hast hearkened to the voice of thy wife, and hast 
eaten of the tree, whereof | commanded thee that thou shouldst not eat, cursed is 
the earth in thy work; with labour and toil shalt thou eat thereof all the days of thy 
life....And he cast out Adam; and placed before the paradise of pleasure Cherubims, 
and a flaming sword, turning every way, to keep the way of the tree of life.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-THREE 


I HAVE ALLOWED THIS WRONG 
“,..Son of man, when a land shall sin against me, so as to transgress 
grievously, I will stretch forth my hand upon it, and will break 


the staff of the bread thereof: and I will send famine upon it, 
and will destroy man and beast out of it.” (Ez 14:7-23) 


September 5, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


It feels like something is happening. Like I’m more aware of...the spiritual 
realm. In Mass I thought I saw a bird fly behind the altar. The church doors 
were open so! wasn’t surprised by this. However, after closer investigation, 
Isaw that there was no physical bird. Then it was as if You were shouting in 
my ear, “Turn around and introduce your Father to the man behind you.” After 
Mass, I did what You asked, and miraculously this man was from the same 
area that my father was in during the war. And this man is now helping my 
father heal some of the wounds he still has from that period of suffering in 
his life. 1am listening. 


Daughter of My heart, listen: 


Teach these, My children. Show them that My kindness is not misguided. Deliver 
to Me the souls of these children hardened by the world. Let them come to this 
sanctuary of light and become whatis truly their inheritance—for they are one in 
spirit with My Son Jesus—My own. Now deliberate on this task, little one: what 
is it that best exemplifies My Spirit on earth? Is it joy, fear of God, abundance, 
wisdom? No, little one, it is love—this is the greatest of My gifts. Love them all 
and | willlead you soon through a great celebration of those who have been 
workers of My vineyard—and you will watch and you will rejoice for My Spirit is 
alive and well and living in this place—My home on earth—the Kingdom alive 
inyour midst. Memorialize this Spirit oflove on earth. Believe in Me for 1AM real. 
!am the comforter. |am love incarnate. |am your Father leading you home. 
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[I hear the word “righteous” but I have no idea why.] 


Ez 14:7-23—”...Son of man, when a land shall sin against me, so as to transgress 
grievously, | will stretch forth my hand upon it, and will break the staff of the bread 
thereof: and | will send famine upon it, and will destroy man and beast out of it. 
And if these three men, Noe, Daniel, and Job, shall be in it: they shall deliver their 
own souls by their justice, saith the Lord of hosts...but they shall only deliver their 
own souls by their justice. 


September 9, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I don’t understand what is happening to me. Everything is so wonderful, 
so marvelously wonderful, so unbelievably wonderful in my life, and yet 
TODAY SOMETHING IS WEIGHING VERY, VERY HEAVY ON MY HEART. 
IT’S A FEELING OF IMPENDING DOOM. LIKE SOMETHING TERRIBLE 
IS GOING TO HAPPEN. Iam thinking of my son....and wondering if 
something horrible is going to happen to him. I called him but he is fine. 
I must be overtired. 


September 19, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


The weekend before last I had such a feeling of “impending doom,” a very, 
very anxious, painful feeling in my heart (physical and spiritual). I even 
thought, Barbara, you are imagining things. But I had an unshakeable 
feeling that something “terrible” was going to happen. Then came Tuesday, 
September 11th, 2001. Father, I feel very drained, as if the life is being sucked 
out of me. My eyes have that sunken feeling again. Iam afraid. lam afraid 
for my family, my country, and the world. Father, what if anything do You 
want Your children to understand about all of this? Iam listening. 


Snap to—! Awake, child, from your slumber! |am indeed among you—even 
now when you come in fear for your safety and prosperity. Have you been 
brought to your knees even now? Why must fear be the catalyst for this change? 
Why must it always be so? 


| delight in each one of you. You tremble in fear and mistake this for longing 
and passion—but it is fear for yourselves—not love of your one true God and 
Father. No, little one, | do not mistake this display for anything but fear for 
self-preservation. But as you must know as a parent, | will take even this half- 
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hearted display. Half-hearted because you offer Me only half a heart—the 
rest you keep for yourselves. Ifonly you would understand—in giving Me your 
hearts, you give the greatest gift—love, unconditional and unrestrained—then 
I live in you. Can! truly live in such small a space—half a heart? 


No father wishes that his children approach him in fear—nor do I, the Father 
of you all. Instead, come to Me with longing and passion—come to Me with 
the love | bear for you—this is My Spirit living in you—if you will allow this. 
Believe, daughter of My heart. |am with you, always. Shalom. 


1 Sm 15: 24-35—”...thou has rejected the word of God, and the Lord has rejected 
thee from being king over Israel....the Lord repented that he had made him king 


over Israel.” 


September 25, 2001: 


My Dearest sweetest Papa: 


Your children are trying to put into perspective what happened on 
September 11, 2001. I’m still numb, somewhat depressed—definitely not 
feeling happy and full of mirth. It is like an event has taken place that has 
“marked” us with a sorrow that is unshakeable. We are not the same. 


Please speak to me, Father. I am listening. 
Child, child of My heart: Hear Me. Are you troubled? 


Yes, Father, and I can’t shake it. I have that feeling again—of something 
horrible happening—impending doom—and I can’t shake it. 


Release this fear to Me, child—and believe. Trust Me in this matter. Is it not 
plain to your eyes, the eyes of your soul? A wound has been afflicted. And I 
have allowed this great and grievous wrong. But not to hurt you. No, my little 
one—never that. You see only with the eyes for this world—but you do not 
see that what is yet to come will result in a great cleansing of this earth. Now 
repeat after Me: 


| know no fear. |am safe. Father, take me into Your heart. 
Father, live and love in My heart—for all the world. Amen. 


Reparations, child. Take up your cross for the sins of this world. Offer them 
back to Me so that all wrongs may be transformed into good—the goodness 
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of Your Father God and Savior. I call you “all” to sanctity in this time so | may 
more fully dwell within you. 


[I understand that as a people—the children of God—we are developing 
and evolving to be more like our Father and this evolution must be earned 
through our “Fiat.” 


Come, Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of “all” God’s children—His beloved, the 
apples of His eye. 


Look up! 


[I look up and only see a window—a plain window above the stained 
glass windows. And I see our Father’s heart there. And I hear, “Draw them 
thus.” | 


Believe. |AM real. And! come in glory into you all. Pray. Pray that | may re- 
main with you a while longer until it is complete—this process of deliverance— 
sublime. 


Mark 7:15-22—“And so Pilate being willing to satisfy the people, released to them 
Barabbas, and delivered up Jesus, when he had scourged him, to be crucified. And 
the soldiers led him away into the court of the palace, and they called together the 
whole band: And they clothe him with purple, and platting a crown of thorns, they 
put it upon him. And they began to salute him: Hail, king of the Jews. And they 
struck his head with a reed: and they did spit on him. And bowing their knees, 
they adored him. And after they had mocked him, they took off the purple from 
him, and they led him out to crucify him. And they forced one Simon a Cyrenian 
who passed by, coming out of the country, the father of Alexander and of Rufus, to 
take up his cross. And they bring him into the place called Golgotha, which being 
interpreted is, The Place of Calvary.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-FOUR 


“THE FEAST OF My DIVINE PATERNAL HEART” 


“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with thy whole heart, and 
with thy whole soul, and with all thy strength, and with all 
thy mind: and thy neighbor as thyself.” (Lk 10:17) 


October 2, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


Your children are in trouble, Papa. We stand at the precipice of something 
that is potentially...catastrophic—for all mankind. All in the name of 
religion. This must make you so, so sad. We are all children of Abraham 
and I appeal to him to intercede for us all—Christian, Jew, Moslem. Dearest 
Father and the one you loved, Abraham, love us. Father, forgive us and 
have mercy onus. Help us find the road to peace—the road that leads back 
home to You. 


There can be no peace until there is love, Barbara Rose. Is there love among 
My children? Why do they behave this way? Because they mistakenly believe 
that there is favor to only one or two of My children groups. Cana Father fa- 
vor one child over the other? No, never. | tell you this—My love is infinite and 
enduring—though it may be unique for each individual child it is “infinite” for 
each one. Remember this in the days ahead. 


Now, in these days I gather you all to Me—calling and calling your names—so 
that | may hold you all to My breast, rock you in the rhythm and harmony of 
My will, so that nothing remains of the hate, resentment, and jealousy—only 
love for each other and for your one true God and Father. 


Now, let there be peace—this is warranted, for you are all home with Me in 
this time—I have summoned you and you have come, though grudgingly for 
some. We are family, My children. We are bound together by the Blood of My 
Son Jesus in Whose image all of you were made. He bleeds even now, for the sins 
through time are yet unfinished, incomplete. But His sacrifice was complete. 
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He is with you in all times, all places, offering up to Me Himself for your sins. 
He has taken them upon Himself so that they could be transformed. He shows 
you—look—see with the eyes of your souls: He gave Himself for you—each one 
in all times—for My glory so that all may be returned to what was intended. 


Now, go, little daughter of My heart. Spread the message of My peace—all 
are My children—ALL. And in My home there is only love and peace for this is 
the family of God, your Father. And | have called you home in this time so that 
you might see the resemblance between Father and child and between child 
and child. We are one in My heart. It is so declared on this day—The Feast of 
My Divine Paternal Heart. Remember this day by showing My heart which 
contains each child, past, present, and future. In this image are you all. And 
in your Father’s heart there can be only peace. See with the eyes of your souls 
and you will see what | have given you in this time: My divine paternal heart 
to enlighten you, to comfort, to provide you with a true glimpse of My divine 
kingdom within each of you. Shalom, little one of My heart. Be at peace and 
know that 1 AM your Lord God and Father and believe—that all things will 
return to Me to be transformed in My goodness and glory—love refined in the 
furnace of My divine paternal heart. 


Jn 3:4—“Jesus answered, and said to him: Amen, Amen, | say to thee, unless a 
man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God.” 


October 10, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I am feeling so much better....Things are still frightening in the world. 
Every time I feel frightened, though, I think of You and put everything 
in your tender merciful just hands. Father, I love you so much, andl am 
listening. 


You must attempt one more thing for Me—go to the city to which I send you. 
Meet with those who have My ear. Tell them of all good things coming from 
your Lord God and Father. Depend on Me during these times. Do you sense the 
change? The time of passage has already begun—you will only fully appreciate 
this inretrospect. Why can’t you say, “Papa, | need you?” Tempt not the inevi- 
table with your half-hearted bleating—it goes unnoticed and unappreciated. 
These are foul times; these are dark times told of in your book, little one. 


What book, Father? 


The one of peace and perfection of heart—My heart beating in yours. You will 
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express this which I give you now, soon. Inexplicable. This is what! AM. And 
untouched by human hands till now. Let our hearts join. Can! enter? Can 
! come to you and will you embrace Me in long lasting love—a child for his 
Father? This is the time of times—the blessing upon man, called forth by My 
children at the central point in man’s history. 


—Never before have such crimes against My heart taken place—but it is so 
now: There is a shrill cry that lifts up from the earth, unguarded, which does 
reach My ears—and heart. 


—Nevermore will | endure such pain for My children, all, as now. For this is 
the crossroads, child—Do you choose to come home to Me? Or will you all 
choose the path that presents the fewest obstacles and obstructions? My path 
is peace—for all mankind. Nothing less can survive in My will—the Kingdom 
of My Divine Will. Now let these remarks penetrate your soul. 


—Never before has man needed your Father as now. And! AM here—for your 
return. Do not deny Me this triumph through your Mother's hands. Believe! in 
Me! I died for you in and through and with My Son Jesus. He knew even then 
the sins that He carried with Him on the Cross—He could see this time, this 
place, and it caused Him unfathomable suffering. Now rest in My heart. I love 
you, daughter—and | will remain with you in the days ahead. 


Lk 3:3, 10-15—“And he came into the country about the Jordan, preaching the 
baptism of penance for the remission of sins....And the people asked him, saying: 
What then shall we do? And he answering them, said to them: He that hath two 
coats, let him give to him that hath none; and he that hath meat, let him do in like 
manner. And the publicans also came to be baptized, and said to him: Master, 
what shall we do? But he said to them: Do nothing more than has been appointed 
to you. And the soldiers also asked him, saying: And what shall we do? ; And he 
said to them: Do violence to no man; neither calumniate any man; and be content 
with your pay. And as the people were of opinion, and all were thinking in their 
hearts of John, that perhaps he might be the Christ.” 


October 14, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 

Ilove You; I adore You; I worship You. Oh, Father, there isan anxietyin the 
air—of doom hanging like a sword overhead—on a global and personal 
level. Papa, please help us all. Have mercy on us... 


[During Mass today I heard the word “thicket,” and I understood that 
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to protect ourselves, we can hide in a thicket. The thorns hurt us, but 
the brambles also save us. I understood this thicket to be Jesus’ Crown of 
Thorns.] 


October 18, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I feel as if I’m drowning in blood, as if it’s coming out of every pore. Please 
guide me. 


Remember, child, [AM with you in every moment. | have not abandoned you— 
or any one of My children. You are all safely within My heart—though some 
do not yet realize where or why they dwell. This | say to you—it is for amighty 
purpose that! send such a malady at this time. | repeat: |send a malady in this 
time to accomplish My merciful and just will. Of this have no doubt—tremble 
with love or tremble with fear, for you will tremble, all...in this time of times 
ordained by Me for My glory. 


[I see the Father’s divine paternal heart and written on the baby’s heart is 
the word “Love.” 


Be at peace, little one, and obey My directive to you. Let all who harm regret 
such actions in their heart for! AM patient but just. It is for the innocent that 
this justice must come—the suffering of the innocents. Shalom. 


Lk 10:17—” And the 12 returned with joy, saying: Lord, the devils also are subject 
tousinthyname. And he said to them: | saw Satan like lightning fall from Heaven. 
Behold, | have given you power to tread upon serpents and scorpions, and upon 
all the powers of the enemy: and nothing shall hurt you. But rejoice not in this, 
that spirits are subject unto you; but rejoice in this, that your names are written 
in Heaven....Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with thy whole heart, and with thy 
whole soul, and with all thy strength, and with all thy mind: and thy neighbor as 
thyself.” 


October 30, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
Oh, how I need You today. I feel like I can’t concentrate... . 


Barbara, daughter of My heart: 


608 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


Listen—I know, little one, quiet is what you need to heal your soul. Too much 
noise, too much activity leaves little time for recollection. And recollection is 
where the soul is in repose—repose, a lying back into My arms for peace, much 
forgotten and neglected. 


Now, what do! tell you today? I cannot bear to be parted from you, My daugh- 
ter. Remember, only those who come to Me in abandonment will receive My full 
measure of mercy. They empty themselves so! can enter. But you are filled up, 
little one—to the brim with business and naught. And how you complain. Are 
you never happy? | am pleased that you look for an answer to your problems 
but you cannot hear the answer if you do not listen. Can you listen? Do you 
hear Me? Quiet. There must be quiet for a communion, spiritual, between 
Father and child. Peace in the rhythm and harmony of My will. 


Labor notin the pastures overgrown with time and plentitude. These will take 
care of themselves—in the rhythm of nature. But tend those who would have 
difficulty surviving on their own—sickly and prostrate, unshielded from the 
sun with no means of water. Supply the life-giving water with your love. Show 
them My face, My eyes, My ears and | will give you a heart which is much prized. 
For it will be Mine, showing in you and about you—above you, looking down 
on you always, | will see and this will please Me. Now, go, little one. Rest— 
and you wonder how. The means will be provided. Watch and listen—and 
bring My peace to the world which lies in wait for the heel that will crush the 
serpent ’s neck—separating the head from the body—two parts separated for 
alltime. Relax, Barbara Rose—I AM with you and in you. You are My delight, 
as are you all. Shalom. 


Phil 2:10—“That in the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of those that are in 
Heaven, on earth, and under the earth....for it is God who worketh in you, both 
to will and to accomplish, according to His good will. And do ye all things without 
murmurings and hesitations; That you may be blameless, and sincere children of 
God, without reproof, in the midst of a crooked and perverse generation; among 
whom you shine as lights in the world.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-FIVE 


My “LITTLE KINGDOM” ON EARTH 
“Now the God of patience and of comfort grant you to be of one 
mind towards another, according to Jesus Christ: That with 


one mind and with one mouth, you may glorify God and the 
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.” (Romans 15:3, 5, 6) 


November 6, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I don’t knowifIlike whol’m becomingin my new job.... Whatis happening 
to me? I feel unsettled a great deal. Why? At both home and work there is 
chaos. I honestly don’t know if I’m cut out for either one. Where do | fit, 
Father? I’m so sorry if I’ve done anything at all to contribute to the chaos. 
Please forgive me if I’ve been prideful. I find at work that Iam becoming 
outspoken and assertive. I speak out when I think something is unjust or 
unkind—but who am I to do this? Father, please guide me. Show me the 
way. Give me Your peace. Lend me Your Light. Iam listening. 


The sense of this, daughter, is this. There cannot be truth without conflict. For 
in fledging out the untruth and darkness, only then can My light descend—the 
truth. For many a day! have given you peace. And you cry out to Me for more— 
but you must listen and be glad. For the joy of your Lord is yours—explained 
this means that in this place in this time you are doing My will. Stay true to this 
course and believe—I AM with you. Hear the sound. 


[I hear a pinging sound like lightbulbs bursting. | 


From this moment forward you will see and hear Me in a different way. Make 
sense of this in this way. What has been represented to you before is but an 
image, but intense. And this image has been true—in its likeness. But now all 
must see more distinctly, and trust that the One Who shows you this display 
is He—your true Lord God and Father. Now remember, | have given you the 
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gifts. They are your treasure for a new time—and more than this will be given 
you, if you believe and say, “Father, I love you, and I give myself to you.” Yes, 
cry for My Son who seeks you—this His mission. You feel the strain but know 
not why it exists. | know the why and I guide you on this the day of repentance. 
Shalom, little one of My heart. 


[I see myself at my Father’s feet. That’s all I want to do—cling to His feet. 
Not speak, not move. Here I feel peace and I feel at home.] 


Barbara, stay near. Stay near. 


2 Thes 3:17—“The salutation of Paul with my own hand; which is the sign in every 
epistle. Sol write.” 


The process of peace is slow, limited only by man’s desire to seek it and love His/ 
Her God. With this, they will see and all will be revealed—all, out beyond the 
veil. Peace and be glad, for! AM your God and love. Shalom. 


November 15, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Father: 


I really need You. I’m starting to think... .... [love working with the..., 
but the... isreally bothering me. AndI don’t like what I’m becoming. Why 
am Iso...hurt?...angry?...frustrated? Why do I feel such a lack of peace? 
Father, please help me know Your will in all things. Iam listening. 


[I can hear and see nothing. This has to stop, the overload. My mind is 
exhausted and so cluttered from my teaching job.] 


Papa, for solong I begged You for community anda job. Andnow hereIlam 
complaining again. I’m sorry. AllI dois think about myself. Father, Idon’t 
like who Iam becoming. Please help me—please. Show me the way. 


Listen, little one of My heart: 


Demonstrate your love for Me by remembering that by what you do for Me— 
you do for all My children—one family divine. Recollect yourself each day. 
Say the chaplet and the Holy Rosary to still your soul—then you will hear and 
see more clearly in this time. It gives Me great displeasure that you are denied 
access to the things you need todo. But this is so for areason. It cannot be said 
that you were left unattended by these. 
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[Send your Spirit, O Lord, so I might hear and see you better. It is done—this 
work I began for you—and I say to you, Father of Mine, that I will trust in 
you always. And the Lord called my name and it was good. | 


Ezek 17:13—“And he shall take one of the King’s seed and make a covenant with 
him, and take an oath of him. Yea, and he shall take away the mighty men of the 
land, that it may be a low kingdom and not lift himself up, but keep his covenant 
and observe it.” 


Be at peace, little one. | have told you and it is so. Shalom. 


November 24, 2002: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


So long I’ve been gone from our dialogue. The pace of my life goes faster and 
faster—almost out of control. So many things to do—so many people—so 
many responsibilities. But somehow, with Your good grace, here I am, at 
the park, looking out over the lake, spending time with You. It occurred 
to me lately that since I began this new job, I have had less time to spend 
with You. And I wondered how this could be as I work at a place very dear 
to Your heart. And I realized that part of our relationship has shifted to 
action, not just words. Often, lately, I find myself being called to make 
decisions or choices that involve my faith or ethics and morals. And not 
only must I make decisions, but I must act on them. I am being called to 
protect those that cannot protect themselves. And in this way, I believe 
that You are acting through me, inme. Andnot justin my family butin the 
larger world. But I also feel very, very uncomfortable because I have found 
myself in positions where I must take a stand or side—and I don’t like this. 
In fact, Father, I feel that Iam being put into a situation where I may have 
to choose between two or three people. And they could lose their jobs and 
be hurt by this. It feels very uncomfortable. So, Papa, I ask today that You 
hear my prayer and direct me, please, in whatever You want me to do—in 
Your name. Amen. Iam listening, sweet Father. 


[Angel of God] Child of God: 


The pain will last but for awhile. Take comfort in your God and Father. He 
blesses you and delights in you—for you are His and shine bright before His 
eyes in truth. Lay down your life for those He gives you and believe that His 
divine willis played out in your life and the lives of those who seek Him. Trust 
in Him. Believe in the gifts and talents He has given you—for they are many. 
And use them for His good and His glory. 
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[God the Father] Gentle child of My heart: 


You are burdened for the lives that you effect. But it pleases Me that you labor 
over your choices and yet believe that | direct you, ultimately. Can you bear 
more, My daughter? 


What do You mean, Father? 
Can you take this task upon yourself? The task of undying obedience to My will? 
Yes, Father—though I feel frightened. 


When |! call your name, you listen, truly. When! bid you come, you come. Why? 
Because it pleases you to do My will, in My name. But how to know, little one? 
This is the true test. You will know by the spirit of change | put in you. It is so. 
Do not doubt that whatever is placed before you in this time is guided there by 
My hand alone. I have great plans for My “Little Kingdom” on earth. Let it 
shine forth brilliantly as a jewel in the crown of your Mother Queen. This light 
will not die, will not perish—only bleed for want of Me, so neglected. Now, 
listen, as | repeat what I have said to you before: 


A new day is upon you. 

Dwell in My heart, so tender and merciful. 

For! am the Father of your King, 

Who lies prostrate at the door of time, waiting 

To enter the lintel of lintels, My heart— 

Open to all those who wish to enter in this day, 
This time 

On earth. 

Let all those be blessed who call out My name for peace. 
Let no child be forgotten or left behind—not one. 
This is My will, My decree to you all. 

Listen: |AM your Lord God and Father 

Come to earth to be at peace with My family—all. 
This is My wish, My joy— 

Lay beside Me, lay in Me, 

For comfort and solace 

In these dark, dark times. 

There remain until daybreak— 

And the new sun rising. 

Blessed be the child who mourns for Me, 

Lost for so long and now found 

In My divine paternal heart. 
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I bless you all, little one. Be saved. 


[Isee our Father in a banquet hall at the center of the table and He is happy— 
and the room is full and joyous. And 1am amazed that we can draw close 
to Him, be near Him. The room is bright. There are no windows. We are 
waiting for something to begin. ] 


Habacuc 2—“For as yet the vision is far off, and it shall appear at the end, and 
shall not lie: if it make any delay, want for it: for it shall surely come, and it shall 


not slack.” 


November 26, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


I crave Your presence—which I know is always with us. But I crave being 
more aware of it, feeling it, sensing it, being enveloped in it. Father, please, 
please help me be a good person. Father, please help one of my children 
carry their very heavy cross. Please help my whole family get through this 
period leading up to the wedding—please, Papa. I love You so much. 


Sometimes, Father, it’s as if You are looking at the world and Your children 
through my eyes. It’s as if lam able to, in some microscopic way, experience 
what You see and hear through me—not that You need me to do this. But 
rather that You want to experience the world through and in and with Your 
children. I don’t fully understand this, but I think that it is true. 


[I see a bridge, arched, over a shallow river. I can see this from under the 
bridge on the bank. And I am looking up. It is a grey day. There is an 
explosion—cars go over the side—grey steel and metal. ] 


Lament the progress today! No, child, this cannot be—a cursed blasphemy 
this sacrilege, this profanation of life. The bridge will fall and all will tremble 
to the depths, unsaved, lost in the deep, dark water of progress over which you 
have been passing, unaware of the danger, the treachery unfolding even now. 
He lies in wait. Will you say for Me this— 


Troubles await those who wait, wait for what they do not know. But they will 
see soon enough. And the shock of recognition will be too great. Ponder this—I 
say that above all there is only one God, immortal and imbued with all good- 
ness and light. And He shares His graces with those who ask for His good and 
the good of His holy Church. Tumbling down—all will tumble down into the 
river of sin. Shalom, little one of My heart. 
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Romans 15:3, 5, 6—“For Christ did not please himself, but as it is written: The 
reproaches of them that reproached thee, fellupon me....Now the God of patience 
and of comfort grant you to be of one mind towards another, according to Jesus 
Christ: That with one mind and with one mouth, you may glorify God and the 
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


[I believe the bridge is the Church—and that perhaps something terrible 
will happen. We will no longer be protected from the river of progress, 
“sinful” progress. We willbe left on one side or the other. I was on the side to 
which the cars were traveling. The explosives were put on the underbelly of 
the bridge—under the Church, close to the Church, touching the Church, 
violating the Church. And the cars people traveled in over the river became 
their coffins after the explosion. The water would not bear them up as 
the bridge did. They floated for awhile and then sank. Steel—grey steel— 
bridges and cars made of the same material. And the cars were the physical 
self encasing the soul.] 


CHAPTER SIXTY-SIX 


I REMEMBER YOU, MY CHILDREN 


“I give you thanks who hath strengthened me, even to Christ Jesus our Lord, for 
that he hath counted me faithful, putting me in the ministry.” (1 Tm 1:12-14) 


December 14, 2001: 


My sister has tentatively been diagnosed with a very serious cancer. I pray 
for her and her children and grandchildren. Father, lam caught up in the 
hurricane of life and the centrifugal force is paralyzing me, yet exciting 
me—I can’t breathe—I’m spinning. But I know I’m moving, moved by a 
force other than myself. And...Father, [need You so much. Speak to Me, 
My beloved Father. Please...I’m listening. 


Daughter of My heart: 


Do not be blinded by the light and it is, at this time, great. You can make out 
My form, My essence, but indistinctly. In time, your eyes will adjust to this light. 
Cling to Me, daughter, in this storm. Lash yourself to the staff. Now go in My 
peace and pray to know Me even better in this place which is so dear to My 
heart. Study the writings of My priest sons who went before and you will find 
a connection waiting to be revealed. And all the rest will fall into place—in 
My time, not yours, child. My peace, child. Shalom. 


Is 10:17—“And the light of Israel shall be as fire, and the Holy One thereof as a 
flame: and his thorns and briers shall be set on fire, and shall be devoured in one 
day. “ 


December 17, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 
I love Youso much. Thank You for all You are doing for my sister. Please, 


Papa, let her live a happy life, a healthy life—ifit is Your will. And my father 
also has cancer. Please let him have as much time with us as possible. And 
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please protect them from unnecessary suffering. Thank You for Your kind 
words today to my sister. Iam listening. 


[I see myself in a silver suit of metal—head bare. And the Lord our Father 
plunges a silver sword shaped in across, jeweled, into the ground in front of 
me. It sways back and forth from the force. And I stand up, shield in hand, 
and I refract the light of our Father (as it comes down from Heaven) so that 
it shines out on His children. And then I hear, “Jesse.” And I hand a baby 
to our Father. And I wonder what this means. Our Father cradles the baby 
and then hands him gently back to me.] 


It pleases Me to give you succor in these times and it pleases Me, also, that you 
believe in Me, your one true God and Father. But now you need to understand 
that the truth is whole, immutable, and true. It descends on you gently like 
the wings of a dove. But even this is not enough for some to believe. And sol 
say to you, “When you hear My name within you, look up, and seek the One 
Who calls you by name—I remember you, My children. Do you remember Me? 
Think long and hard. Search for your answer—and believe. Can you deny 
yourselves. No, never. Shalom. 


1 Tm 1:12-14—“I give you thanks who hath strengthened me, even to Christ Jesus 
our Lord, for that he hath counted me faithful, putting me in the ministry; Who 
before was a blasphemer, and a persecutor, and contumelious. But | obtained the 
mercy of God, because | did it ignorantly in unbelief. Now the grace of our Lord 
hath abounded exceedingly with faith and love, which is in Christ Jesus.” 


December 20, 2001: 


Dearest Papa: 


I’m not doing too well today. We’re still waiting for a definitive diagnosis 
for my sister. It is as if there is a pall over everything—Christmas and my 
daughter’s wedding. I just want Your peace, Father, and to live my life 
quietly. 


December 24, 2001: 


Dearest sweetest Papa: 


This is such a strange, frightening time. I don’t think it’s my imagination 
when I say that cancer seems to becoming almost epidemic—at least in my 
family and circle. I think back even ten years ago. So much has changed. 
Then, at least there was a sense of normalcy in my family and the world. 
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We seemed to be sucha happy family. I wish we could live in a more perfect 
world—but we don’t. That’s Heaven—that’s home. 


Father, I come to You this morning to tell You again how much I love You. 
You are everything—there is nothing else. You are all good, all love, all joy, 
all peace. This life is but a dim reflection of what is tocome. Help us see that, 
Father—so we do not despair. Father, I ask for Your special blessing on this 
Christmas. Please grant me wisdom, patience, and fortitude to see and do 
Your willin “all” things. Help me to have more patience. Help me to accept 
Your will with my father and sister. Guide me very closely, Father, with my 
marriage and family. And lead me in Your footsteps at my job. Help me to 
discern Your will in all things. Ifit is Your will, please speak to me, Father. 


Barbara Rose, daughter of My heart: 


You are troubled. Let Me comfort you with this—each day is an opportunity 
for love. That is the one given—the one constant in this all. You, and all My 
children, are drawn to Me by faith and need. And what is this need, little one? 
It is for full immersion in My divine paternal heart. 


[I see the boat on the river and Jesus is in the boat—my family on the left 
shore—and a man with dark hair is on the right hand. He wades out to the 
boat. I feel that God has sent him to me for my journey. 


Peace, My daughter. And believe that |! am with you. Shalom. 


Phil 3:10—“That | may know him, and the power of his resurrection, and the fel- 
lowship of his sufferings, being made comformable to his death.”/4 Kg 2:9—“And 
when they were gone over, Elias said to Eliseus: Ask what thou wilt have me to do 
for thee, before | be taken away from thee. And Eliseus said: | beseech thee that 
in me may be thy double spirit.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-SEVEN 


THE TIME OF TIMES 


“Blessed is thy name, O God of our fathers: who when thou 
hast been angry, wilt shew mercy, and in the time of tribulation 
forgivest the sins of them that call upon thee.” (Tobias 13:10) 


January 5, 2002 


This is my first night in my new home. As I reflect, I realize that what 
happened on Christmas was actually a present. Though it was so 
painful... 


I have prepared a little sanctuary for myself—I can’t see too far down the 
road, Papa. Iam taking one second at a time and | ask that you guide my 
“every” step. 


Iam not clear on anything else yet, Father. And I have no idea what Iam 
to learn from this or to teach others. I don’t know yet myself. [look to my 
God and Church for direction and guidance. 


Repeat after Me, daughter of My Heart—I am worthy of the trust given to Me 
by My Father. 


Trust in what, Father? 

To penetrate My mysteries. This is why | have chosen you. 

Why? 

Because doubtless you have many “doubts” about your own worthiness for 
this task; you have been emptied of self for this task. But now begins the work 
in earnest to go out into the world. And | ask you to tell them that | AM pres- 


ent now in this time and place—I am with you all—if only you would believe. 
Allow yourself to see and hear and touch Me ina special way. 
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Now goin My Peace and believe that | AM with you. 


Is 17—...”Because though hast forgotten God thy Savior, and hast not remem- 
bered thy strong helper: therefore thou plant good plants, and shalt sow strange 
seeds....the harvest will be taken away in the day of inheritance, and shall grieve 
thee much.” 


January 12, 2002 


I can avoid You no longer—in dialogue. [amin such turmoil, Papa. 


You, little daughter of My Heart, are called to Love. Remain in My Peace—and 
Will. 


4 Kings 2:18—”...Bring mea new vessel, and put salt into it.... He went out to the 
spring of the waters, and cast the salt into it, and said: Thus saith the Lord: | have 


healed these waters, and there shall be no more in them death or barrenness.” 


January 13, 2002 


Dearest Papa: 

It’s as if something is keeping me from You. Whatis it? Why? I must almost 
force myself to write this, as if against some great counter-force. But I need 
to tell You I love You and that Iam in tremendous pain regarding..... Why, 
Father, why? Help me to understand and to do Your Will. lam frightened— 
very frightened. Please help me. Ineed your help. I need You. [love You. 


This, too, shall pass, child. And you will smile again. For a time, a very long 
time, you have come to Me with a sorrowful heart. And | have listened. But 
now! see aneed for closure on anissue that has been as an openwound. And! 
lead you down a different path now. One which will never cease to amaze you 
with opportunities for love. You will pour yourself out in love for others. And 
you, too, little one, will know love. And this contrast will serve to model for all 
those who have eyes to see and ears to hear that God is good and | bestow My 
blessings on those who seek them with a pure and gentle heart. 


You will know peace, little one. But you must pray more diligently in this time. | 
will never leave you. Bliss and happiness belong to those who seek their Father 
while here on earth. 


Shalom. 


Timothy 1:11—”Which is according to the gospel of the glory of the blessed God, 
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which hath been committed to my trust. | give him thanks who hath strengthened 
me, even to Christ Jesus our Lord, for that he hath counted me faithful, putting me 
in the ministry.” 


January 14, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
I feel like my heart is breaking. 


I feel paralyzed regarding Your work. Why? What is happening to me, 
Father? I feel as if my spirit and body and mind are dying. Iam afraid. 


Please grab hold of me, Father. Iam too weak to reach out too far or too 
forcefully. Please, Abba, save me from my own self pity and exaggerated 
need. 


Help me, please. 


Yes, daughter, you have seen a great mystery. Ponder this in your heart and 
believe that! AM with you. You will find My words most pleasing to you. 


Mt 15:21—“And Jesus went from thence, and retired into the coasts of Tyre and 
Sidon. And behold a woman of Canaan who came out of those coasts, crying out, 
said to him: Have mercy on me, O Lord, thou son of David: my daughter is griev- 
ously troubled by a devil. ....0h woman, great is thy faith: be it done to thee as 
thou wilt: and her daughter was cured from that hour. 


Thank you, Father. 


January 20, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
I have found it very difficult to come to you in dialogue. I speak with you 
internally as I go about my daily business, but I’m having a difficult time 


concentrating on anything—prayer, movies, books. 


Istill don’t feel physically well and though I was supposed to go on aretreat 
today, I didn’t. I slept most of the day and feel ill. 


My security, as it was, is gone and I feel very frightened. 
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Thope [heal this year. IhopeI grow and put things into perspective. Help me 
to do that, Papa, please. That is my wish for this, my 50™ year on earth. 


Let me shine with whatever light You give me. I love You, Father, and I give 
myself to You. 


[Then Our Father showsmethe rocky sandy desert and lamin the part wheremy 
hand touches the earthen walls and Iam lead to understand that this passageway 
where lam sandwiched in between earth lets outin a beautiful bright opening 
and this is the place of epiphany—and the cave, the Heart of God, the stars, and 
Tam looking out from this cave with much peace. But I appear to be watching 
and waiting for something or someone. What can it be?] 


It isl. 


[And I am pointed toward the earthen passageway as if someone else will 
come through it.] 


Barbara Rose, little daughter of My Heart. You have seen the image of one who 
waits for the great promise of when | AM to come among you in a new way. 
Revisit this image so it will become clearer. You are in My Heart and you wait 
to see another who likewise approaches My Heart—a like-minded person will 
come to you, who will have likewise found the way and you will both be with 
Me as! have ordained. Do you believe? 


Yes, Papa. 

Now treasure this moment of promise, for it will surely come. | decree such. 
[I hear the word “passport.” 

Shalom, little one, and remain in My Peace. 


Tobias 13:10—* Wilt thou kill me as thou hast already killed seven husbands? At 
these words she went into an upper chamber of her house: and for three days and 
three nights did neither eat nor drink: But continuing in prayer with tears besought 
God, that he would deliver her from this reproach. And it came to pass on the 
third day, when she was making an end of her prayer, blessing the Lord, She said: 
Blessed is thy name, O God of our fathers: who when thou hast been angry, wilt 
shew mercy, and in the time of tribulation forgivest the sins of them that call upon 
thee.” [And God blessed her with her “eighth” husband] 


Believe. 
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January 24, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Please help me. My reality, my paradigm of life has been upended and all the 
pieces that were my life are up in the air, and I do not know where they will 
fall. But this pain of rejection I feel is so painful....Show me the way, please. 
I need You and want Your reassurance. Thank you—I am listening. 


Teach them to be kind and to love—fully in the Spirit of their One true God and 
Father. | must leave but | will return. You, little one, must take care to guide 
them in my stead in the Spirit of Truth, which springs forth from My Heart and 
is infused in each child who was conceived there. Do you understand? 


No, not completely, Father. 


| wish to leave a legacy with My children and this legacy is Love living in you 
and all those who hear and respond to My call in this time. Don’t hesitate. 
Don't refrain from acting in response. 


Tell them this—I will never abandon you—but | must go. There is much to do 
in the Great Battle that lies ahead. 


But you will be safe. This | promise. And | will send those to you who need solace 
and encouragement in this theatre of war, and so it is in this time. 


Believe, child. This is what | call out to you all. Believe in My Love that lives in 
you. For inthis Love, 1AM. In this love you reside in Me. 


[Our Father takes my hand and I am led over a threshold. I lift my foot up 
and step over from a darker side into light—a beautiful bluish, crisp, clear 
light and I have a sense of a north land and spring—very slow, simpler life. 
And it is peaceful.] 


You can open your eyes now and see what you couldn’t see before—you reside 
in both the here and now and the future of possibilities. They overlay but are 
experienced in union. 


| AM with you, Barbara Rose, smallest daughter of My Heart. Let Me in and! 
will never leave you. | will reside in the seat of Love, which is the Heart. There 
you will find Me—in every expression and experience of Divinized Love. Now 
be at peace, littleone. And don’t neglect your tasks regarding care of My small- 
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est children, bereft without the Special Presence of their Father. | remain, yet | 
must go for yet another time and in another way. 


Say “Peace” and | will come. 
Shalom. 


Dt 15—"In the seventh year thou shalt make a remission.” [and begin a new cycle in 
the “eighth” year] 


January 28, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I miss You. I have been in the dark night—but yet I’ve always known you 
were here. It was never that you drew away from me as it was me being 
distracted away from You. And allowing myself to be carried on a current— 
and this current is mighty and powerful. I keep remembering what Fr.... 
said to me: (1) God knows what’s best for you, (2) God brings good out of 
all things, and (3) give your Total Fiat. My life does seem to be quieting 
down. But it is always so full—and here I go again, complaining, always 
complaining. 


Yes, things seem to be settling down into a rhythm. There is a truce, a 
peace, between...and myself. I accept... I will love...from a distance and 
accept—whatever your Will is for me. 


February 1, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Well, Father, we are having quite a snowstorm. Please protect all those 
people who are driving. 


Tam still becoming acclimated to my new surroundings. But I ache for my 
children and grandchildren and what could have been for our family. Please 
help me understand better. Guide me. Show me the way, please. Ilove You; 
I adore You; I worship You. Iam listening, Father. 


Tell... of false horizons that mislead, disorient. Time is the great leveler and 
so it is that these days will see sorrow for choices misspent. 


Now for all those children who are led to Me through your voice, | say this, 
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little one of My Heart, duplicity cannot coexist within God Your Father’s Heart 
with you, My Children. This cannot be. For one to exist within My Heart there 
must be a quieting of Spirit, a stillness, a clarity so that Truth may pass through 
unfiltered. The soul that is spotted blocks the Light and so Light does not pass 
through you from Me to others. 


Understanding exists only with total abandonment in Love, a letting go, a gen- 
tle swoon of Heart, so that | may re-enliven the Heart with My own rhythm—so 
that two hearts beat as one. 

This you will understand better in the days ahead. As I have always told you, 
no man stands alone, ever. You cannot separate Father from child. You are 
mislead, you who believe that you can exist without Me. For 1AM Life. [AM your 
very Life. Sinno more, my little ones. Sin is separation from Life into Death. 
[I hear the words “sun-bleached day.” ] 

This is on the horizon, daughter of My Heart. 

animus...dictum...potare 


Shalom 


4 Kings 2:13—"And he took up the mantle of Elias, that fell from him: and going 
back, he stood upon the bank of the Jordan.” 


February 2, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 

At last 1am alone with You in the Adoration Chapel. It is a beautiful day. 
The bells are tolling, the sun is shining, and I am here alone with you in 
the quiet. 


Although I am still experiencing grief and loss, I see Your hand in many 
things. 


Barbara, do you hear Me, daughter? 
Yes, Father. 


Then write what I tell you. Sympathy for a system corrupted by greed is not 
salient. It is responsive to the needs only of those few for who it gains. Deci- 
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siveness is imminent—as the necessity for the tension to be released is great. 
| speak to you of a system, which exists in enormity on the earth. It is “one” 
system that permeates much. And what is this system, little daughter of My 
Heart? The system oflust. Lust is more than panting passion, one for the other. 
Lust is a coveting of something for one’s own gratification—only. That is the 
only consideration. More, more—this is what drives the person who gives 
their soul up to lust. 


Live for others, child, and you will do well. Live in Me and for Me alone. And 
in doing this, you will be loving yourself and all others because | AM with you 
and in you as a living Presence today and tomorrow—for without Me there is 
nothing—nothing. 


When! design a true love, one for the other—it is with this in mind: that each 
gives their life to the other unconditionally in the image of their One True 
God and Father. To remove the child from the Heart of the Father is to kill the 
child for lack of sustenance and support. To remove oneself from the intimate 
bond of marriage, not through death, is to rip apart something that was not 
intended to be separated. 


Now in this case, there is much bleeding, a hemorrhaging of the heart—but 
it will heal, little one. 


Shy though you may be to ask Me if!Am addressing you, | will offer this wisdom: 
When we are in love, we do not examine the relationship from outside—we 
live it inside. This is what you have lacked, little one. Now I call you to praise 
My Name, Father of All Mankind, for the rest of your natural lifeon earth and 
ever after in heaven. And for this period of time that you linger on earth, | will 
guide you and protect you from the evil that waits at your door step to enter. 
But it will not because | AM with you for comfort and solace. And My ways are 
not your ways because! AM notalone. You, too, are in Meas! amin you. 


Father, I’m sorry to keep complaining that Iam lonely. Is this bad? 

No child lives without the touch of another—it would be too cruel. All must be 
touched for a time. No, daughter, for you there is passion, emptying yourself 
for Me alone. Does this not please you, child? 

Oh, yes, Father, but am in such emotional pain and Iam so lonely. 


Shalom. 


Phil 2:7-9—”Who being in the form of God, thought it not robbery to be equal 
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with God: But emptied himself, taking the form of a servant, being made in the 
likeness of men, and in habit found as a man. He humbled himself, becoming 
obedient unto death, even to the death of the cross. For which cause God also 
hath exalted him, and hath given him a name which is above all names: That in 
the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of those that are in heaven, on earth, 
and under the earth.” 


February 19, 2002 


On the 8th day of each month you shall draw near me in My Most Blessed Sac- 
rament. | call you to this so that you might whisper in My ear, as | will whisper 
in yours, Barbara Rose. 


Allis suspended but for a time—and this sleep will revitalize you and strengthen 
you for the long road ahead. Have | not told you, Barbara Rose, that all is 
within My Plan and nothing will elude Me or frustrate Me? 

1AM Who AM. 


Tertio... Miserere...Corde 


Gal 6:15-17—"For in Christ Jesus neither circumcision availeth any thing, nor 
uncircumcision, but a new creation.” 


May 8, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
Oh, what a time this is.... 


[I’m seeing the river/boat image again. However, I can’t see where this river 
is taking me. Strangely, now I can see the end—Your cave and You are in 
it—but I cannot see past the man with dark hair who stands in the river as 
my boat approaches. Heis on one side of the river; my family is on the other. 
What does this mean, Father? What transpires past this point? I think I 
will have to rise up from my weakened state to actually see him. Thisman 
has been waiting and watching for the boat. He is very calm and peaceful 
and purposeful.] 


Tell me, child, what it is you wish to see? 


I guess I want hope, something to hang onto. I’m sorry, Father, but Iam 
frightened, confused, and human. 


The Time of Times 627 


Peace, little one of My Heart. Have I neglected you, ever? No, never. Not now, 
not ever. You see dimly the shadowy outline of your life—to be. But it remains 
incomplete as you have not yet made all your choices. These will be offered you 
in abundance—but you must always ask, “Whose Will be done?” 


Yes, but this is a little thing in comparison to the last decision you will be re- 
quired to make—this will be the most difficult of all—always for the greater 
good, daughter. Think, with which option lies the most probable good? Deci- 
sions should be made not out of fear of the law but out of love from the heart. 
If you love, you will not perish. 


Your choice approaches, one which will determine your path hence forward. 
What do | want? | want you to love Me, love yourself, and all others—for | live 
within you, too, as you all live within My Heart. Love is dynamic, not static. It 
is active. Love will move you down the river you see, toward Me. But you must 
choose—to greet the one who has been sent or to seek those who appear lost 
to you. They are on the other side of the reeds—you, can still hear each others’ 
voices. 


| send the one who will approach you. You must choose. 


Judith 8-13—””You have set a time for the mercy of the Lord, and you have ap- 
pointed him a day, according to your pleasure. But forasmuch as the Lord is patient, 
let us be penitent for this same thing, and with many tears let us beg his pardon: 
For God will not threaten like man, nor be inflamed to anger like the son of man. 
And therefore let us humble our souls before him, and continuing in a humble spirit, 
in his service. Let us ask the Lord with tears, that according to his will so he would 
shew his mercy to us: that as our heart is troubled by their pride, so also we may 
glorify in our humility.” 


May 26, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
Herelam.... 
Peace, daughter of My Heart: 


Lament no more. Fortunate are you who can hear Me—for | comfort you in 
your time of need. Trust is a difficult thing to measure, child. Itis like the film of 
dewas it lies on the morning petal—sheer, weightless—but observable. And so 
itis with trust, little one of My Heart. I say to you, this—What one man decides 
is right and just, another might disregard. But what | decree is interminable. 
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It, too, is ephemeral, weightless—but the things that | declare as Truth must be 
maintained in the hearts of all true believers. And what is it that | have said: 
What I have joined together, let no man separate—no man. For as they are 
joined as one, separation would result in death. 


You bleed, child, but for a time. And I will heal you, make you whole again. 
For in My future vision, you must be whole and intact. For | dwell in you and 
where | dwell all is made whole. 


Cling to Me, little one. 1AM real. |!am your Protector, Father. And! AM pleased 
in your virtue and your trust in Me, not men. For in men you may be disap- 
pointed in your ideals but never with your One True God and Father. 


Let...be for awhile and you will see such change as to amaze all those who 
doubted. Do not let go, even now. Have | not raised the dead to the living? 
Have | not restored life in those who were dead? Do not despair and do not 
harden your heart, child—little rose of My Heart. 


Shalom. 


Phil 2:17—“Yea, and if | be made a victim upon the sacrifice and service of your 
faith, | rejoice, and congratulate with you all.” 


May 30, 2002 


Daughter of My Heart, My Smallest Rose: 

You will not be happy in a worldly sense while you are alive on earth—but 
someday—soon—you will come to Me and all will be forgiven and forgotten 
[regarding......] 

For it is as | have decreed—No love shall surpass your love for your one True 
God and Father. Love Me first—and all else will follow. Trust Me—and | will 
guide you. 


Shalom. 


Eph 3:14—“For this cause | bow my knees to the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, Of 
whom all paternity in heaven and earth is named.” 


June 4, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
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I have become aware of something very upsetting in my family and I ask 
for peace in this regard. Iam listening. 


Draw near to Me, child. Have I not loved you? Listen to My Words to you on 
this night: 


Trouble finds its way to those who look for it. 

Find your happiness in the small things of your life. 

These I give you in compensation for your trials. 

They will give you comfort for what lies ahead. 

A tremendous outpouring of Love is being directed at you now. 

Let it nourish you and sustain. 

! will appear to you soon—when you are ready. 

Believe in Me— 
Dona Nobis Pacem. 
2 Ptr 3: 9, 14, & 15—"The Lord delayeth not his promise, as some imagine, but 
dealeth patiently for your sake, not willing that any should perish, but that all 
should return to penance....Wherefore, dearly beloved, waiting for these things, 
be diligent that you may be found before him unspotted and blameless in peace. 
And account the longsuffering of our Lord, salvation; as also our most dear brother 


Paul, according to the wisdom given him, hath written to you.” 


June 8, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


I offer all the suffering of my.....to you. I hope that in some small way, it 
might help all people live out a healthy, spiritual marriage. 


Please speak to me, Father, I am listening. 
[Iseeaman, woman, and child in the woods. The man is pulling a cart—on 


which sits the woman and child. The man pulls the cart and the woman 
tends to the child. The man gets very, very tired. He stops and must rest. 
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The child has grown and now leaves the cart. The woman joins the man 
and they both begin to pullin tandem. ] 


Why do you show me this, Father? 


I show you this so that you might believe that some marriages stop out of ill 
health or weakness. The man can no longer go on. He must rest—he must 
pause. Then, little one, the child who is no more goes off to find their own life 
and the burden lightened is much easier to pull. However, there are those who 
can no longer bear the weight—especially of sorrow—and so they let go of 
the cart. Some run, some rest. But always they remember that the burden was 
theirs. Does the woman cry out because she has been abandoned, her cart 
has stopped moving forward? No, she cannot, for to linger would be to die. 
She must continue on the journey alone, pulling the cart by herself so that she 
may rest and be protected and so that her children may accompany her on 
her journey at times. 


[Could she not run off on foot, Father? As the husband did?] 


Someone must carry the burden, which are the memories, the treasures of 
a family’s heart, the home. Where is home? Yes, it is in the heart. But while 
on earth, you must live in the world. The man who leaves his burden—the 
family—always feels the pain, the loss, if only inwardly. Perhaps, though, 
daughter of My Heart, he watches from the bushes as his wife pulls the heavy 
load by herself and he may yet need shelter. Stay on the road—look straight 
ahead—remain where he might see you. 


And you might sing and you might pray so that he is called to your voice. 
Shalom. 


Luke 22:48-53—"And Jesus said to him: Judas, dost thou betray the Son of man 
with a kiss? And they that were about him, seeing what would follow, said to him: 
Lord, shall we strike with the sword? And one of them struck the servant of the high 
priest, and cut off his right ear. But Jesus answering, said: Suffer ye thus far. And 
when he had touched his ear, he healed him. And Jesus said to the chief priests, 
and magistrates of the temple, and the ancients, that were come unto him: Are 
ye come out, as it were against a thief, with swords and clubs? When | was daily 
with you in the temple, you did not stretch forth your hands against me: but this 
is your hour, and the power of darkness.” 
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July 8, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I am here before You in the Blessed Sacrament and I love You. Iam 
listening. 


Take what I give you as a gift, daughter of My Heart. This may be illusive— 
but always centered in Me—to which you will always have access, on some 
level—for you are in Me and |inyou. As it should be with all good fathers and 
their children. 


But I look to you in this time to define for My children who are so patiently 
waiting, what will be clarified in this time. 


| AM your Lord God and Father. As a symbol of My Most Merciful Paternal 
Heart, | have given you so many gifts—each with a special purpose. Now you 
must glean from the dialogue thus far, all these presents from a Father to his 
children. Write them down and speak of them freely. Invite the world to meet 
Me in anew and special way for there occurs, even now, a rumbling, a move- 
ment which can no longer be denied and in this great and terrible rumble is a 
power to cleanse, to wash away the film, the residue of profane sacrifices—all 
for fruit that has been forbidden. 


You will know of what! speak soon. But | AM with you and will never leave you, 
My children. You are Mine and Mine belong to Me. 


| have said these things to you, not to frighten but to comfort you in the days 
ahead, hard and difficult days. For some will cry and some will shout for joy, 
but all will know that [AM God. 

Shalom. 


Is 15: 7—“According to the greatness of their work, is their visitation also” 


August 2, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Iam so sorry. I get distracted. Iam quiet now and I am listening—and I 
think that you want to speak to me—because I am here. 


Peace, my daughter: 
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Liken what you are going through to a vise that is ever pressuring you from 
every side. This is so your soul—which is so precious to Me—may be purified 
and come to resemble more fully My image in you. For | reside where | AM 
welcome, dearest daughter of My Heart. 


Now | take this time to tell you this—there will be moments when you will 
cry—die to self—and other moments will seem to bring you glory—but | tell 
you this—never are you closer to Me than in your suffering. Take this time to 
reflect on the purpose for this—suffering. What is the result—inside? Do you 
not better believe that |am with you? Only by comparison can you hope to see 
the light of My Son Jesus. 


Take this time also to produce a work suchas will reflect that Light out into the 
world—to all My poor children who do not know Me. 


Be at peace, little one, and know 1 AM with you, always. Do not doubt, this, 
ever. The significance of this day will be manifested to you when you embrace 
the suffering | have given you—then you will understand. 


Papa, what do you mean? Which suffering in particular? There are so 
many? 


Dedicate your life to this—the education of God's children in their right as My 
sons, daughters, and heirs. They must know this so that they will not feel left 
alone in the last days of this time. The time of times, as | have previously said. 
Now do you see? It is for this reason that you have made ready the way of your 
Lord God and Father in these precipitous times. 


Shalom. 


Dt 11:10-17—"For the land, which thou goest to possess, is not like the land of 
Egypt, from whence thou camest out, where, when the seed is sown, waters are 
brought in to water it after the manner of gardens. But it is aland of hills and plains, 
expecting rain from heaven. And the Lord thy God doth always visit it, and his eyes 
are on it from the beginning of the year unto the end thereof. If then you obey my 
commandments, which | command you this day, that you love the Lord your God, 
and serve him with all your heart, and with all your soul: He will give to your land 
the early rain and the latter rain, that you may gather in your corn, and your wine, 
and your oil, and your hay out of the fields to feed your cattle, and that you may eat 
and be filled. Beware lest perhaps your heart be deceived, and you depart from the 
Lord, and serve strange gods, and adore them: And the Lord being angry shut up 
heaven, that the rain come not down, nor the earth yield her fruit, and you perish 
quickly from the excellent land, which the Lord will give you.” 
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[[am made aware that this is the Pope of Our Mother [John Paul IT] who now 
ushers us to her Son and from the Son to our Father. Two Popes after this 
one [there will be one who?] will embrace what the Father wants known to 
all His children—this: Love the Lord God Your Father with all your heart, 
soul, and mind for He enters you and will keep you within His Will.] 


And this, child, is Heaven on Earth. [And I hear “His Kingdom Come—more 
fully.” | 


August 14, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Isee your hand in so many, many things. Lately, I feel as if I’m here but not 
here—one foot here on earth and one foot with you. Not completely engaged 
here on earth. [love you, Papa. AndI miss our quiet times together—but I 
also know you have work for me to do—and I will do it. 


I don’t miss watching the news lately—it’s so disturbing. I feel Your Presence 
so strongly—speak to Me, My Father, for I am listening. 


Barbara Rose, Daughter of My Heart: 


You sense My Presence and yet do you truly believe? | AM with you always. Not 
for a time, not for a moment—forever, forever. 


Sometimes, child, |draw you close through suffering—it purifies your soul, as 
you know. But did you know, too, that these embraces of fire are by design? 
Allis One in perfect conformity of action and movement. This is My Will—and 
this time of separation and seeming chaos—they, too, little one, are as ifa force 
of erosion to shape and mold My Creation into the ultimate perfection that 
it S—for 1AM and all is in Me. Now go to your child, as | come to you—and 
believe. 


Shalom. 


Acts 17:24-29—"God, who made the world, and all things therein; he, being Lord 
of heaven and earth, dwelleth not in temples made with hands; Neither is he served 
with men’s hands, as though he needed anything; seeing it is he who giveth to all 
life, and breath, and all things: And hath made of one, all mankind, to dwell upon 
the whole face of the earth, determining appointed times, and the limits of their 
habitation. That they should seek God, if happily they may feel after him or find 
him, although he be not far from every one of us: For in him we live, and move, 
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and are; as some also of your own poets said: For we are also his offspring. Being 
therefore the offspring of God, we must not suppose the divinity to be like unto 
gold, or silver, or stone, the graving of art, and device of man.” 


August 16, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
I come to you today—to love you and adore you and worship you. 


Listen to Me, child. Peace is here. Behold! | bring you the glory that is Mine 
through My Divine Son in this most Holy and Blessed Sacrament. 


I tell you this. There will be no peace in this world until you address the prob- 
lem which exists between God and man—you doubt Me, you neglect Me. So 
mourntully I call and call, My dearest daughter. My heart pines for the slightest 
touch of heart to heart—but it is lacking in this world made for and by man 
for no other purpose than to glorify man. 


Can man have glory without God? 


You are empty shells, child. Barren, barren, and the wind blows through; 
leaving from whence it came. You will not hold. You will not contain My Spirit 
because you lack faith and reason. 


Where have you gone, My Children? Why have you wandered so far? Distance 
of the heart separates us. This and only this. 


Now enveloped in the earth’s sweet touch are the souls of the few out of so 
many who define the Light. This is their time—a new time to understand a 
gift yet hidden. 


For this alone you have been saved from the flame that does not burn bright, 
but sputters, flickers a godless heat that is increasing ever. Do you feel it now, 
child? The signs? I have given you many signs. | have allowed many signs 
before your eyes so you may see....and be touched by My Heart. 

| bid you Light, little one of My Heart. For the Light will save you all. Remember this. 


Shalom. 


2 Pt 3—””But the day of the Lord shall come as a thief, in which the heavens shall 
pass away with great violence, and the elements shall be melted with heat, and 
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the earth and the works which are in it, shall be burnt up.” Phil 4:7-19—“And the 
peace of God, which surpasseth all understanding, keep your hearts and minds 
in Christ Jesus....And may my God supply all your want, according to his riches in 
glory in Christ Jesus.” 


The dawn breaks only after the sun has set on the horizon of your sight. 


August 23, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Quiet my soul. Please let me dwell on You more instead of all the activity 
around me. Quiet my soul, Lord. [love You with all my heart. Iam listening, 
Father. 


Spare the time, daughter of My Heart. Seek Me out whenever I call you. See 
Me inall that surrounds you. Hear Me in the voices that speak to you from My 
Heart. Let me remain with you throughout your days and remember that | 
have given you a great gift—the gift to bear witness to My all-powerful Pater- 
nal Love. There is no more potent Love than this. I lie in wait to capture your 
every thought. I lie in your heart—at peace, the peace | have given you for! 
have given you Myself. 


Can your heart contain a love so great? No, daughter. It is not possible. But 
that modicum of My Heart that can penetrate your heart in the gentlest and 
yet powerful way, is, yes, contained there—the residue, the essence of My Love 
ever present—My Mark upon your soul, for you are Mine. 


Now prostrate yourself before Me—for I AM the King of all that is—and true 
Father of Your Heart. 


September 6, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 

Tove You with all my heart and souland I grieve for all the hardness of heart 
and the disobedience of your children. AndIam saddened by the attitudes 
of un-love and prejudice that weighs down so many people—even here. 


Daughter of My Heart: 


Truly today | speak to you, of what is yet to be known. What can this be, this 
thing that | wish to tell you? It is this, the outcome of the trial | have allowed 
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for My children in the most gifted of nations, is a trial by fire. There will be a 
rain of burning heat that will descend so slowly but implacably on these, My 
dear strong-willed children. This fire will burn away the imperfections and the 
disease of want and poverty of Spirit which plagues you all. 


Can | not trace your life on the horizon? Can! not know the everything of your 
existence? If so, then why do you think I cannot know the state of your souls— 
the dark, dark state of your souls. For you, the fire has gone out, unattended. 


To rekindle this fire of the Spirit | will allow an exterior fire to allow you to see 
yourselves, to meet yourselves at last. There will be no more distractions of folly. 
Only grief for what was, but an increasing understanding of what should be. 
You must prepare for this desert of flame that will sweep over you in the days 
to come. But | will be with you always. 


Remember, all things occur for a reason: from good comes good; from evil 
comes good. Do not forget this—it will provide comfort to you all. 


Prepare, daughter. Shed allthings unnecessary for earthly and heavenly life— 
for that is all there is—the rest is only illusion. 


Pater...Omni; Deus...Pater. 
Mt 6:11-13—"Give us this day our supersubstantial bread. And forgive us our 
debts, as we also forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation. But deliver 


us from evil. Amen.” 


October 26, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Last night I had a dream and I was on the ground. The sky was grey and I 
saw a plane and somehow I knew it had someone on board who was well- 
known, a kind of celebrity, and the plane came in at a strange angle, lower 
and lower, and I knew it was going to crash, and I was horrified. I couldn’t 
believe I was witnessing a plane crash. 


When the plane came down it broke apart in pieces: wings, tail, and body 
and the body was like a box separated from the wings and tail. There was a 
man on board who was close to my age and he was slightly shorter than me. 
And somehow he was associated with something from the 60’s. 
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[3:00 pm—I have just learned that Senator Paul Wellstone, his wife, and 
daughter, have died in a plane crash in Northern Minnesota.] 


Papa, why did I see this plane crash last night? 


Protect the innocent, Barbara Rose. | AM here in this moment to speak with 
you regarding the importance of “life.” This cannot be understated. Life is 
the source of all that is—to deny this force from expression is to cause such 
ramifications as none of you, My children, can imagine. And it begins—the 
sequence of events that will lead to homeostasis once again. 


All will settle into peace in My Heart, little daughter. Of this | tell you, remain 
in My Divine Paternal Heart. Here you will be protected. For it is here that you 
will know yourself and the Father who made you. You are Mine regardless of 
your ill-directed Will, a Will bent inward upon self instead of outward toward 
the source that sustains it. Do you see, Barbara Rose? Without sustenance 
from the Source the child dies. Will you willingly choose death, my children, 
over life in your Father? 


Choose Life; choose Me. Love Me in the here and now so that you may love 
Me forever. 


Shalom. 


Mal 2—“Have we not one father? hath not one God created us? why then doth 
every one of us despise his brother, violating the covenant of our fathers ?....Because 
the Lord hath been witness between thee, and the wife of thy youth, whom thou 
hast despised: yet she was thy partner, and the wife of thy covenant. Did not one 
make her, and she is the residue of his spirit? And what doth one seek, but the seed 
of God? Keep then your spirit, and despise not the wife of thy youth?” 


November 5, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 

I love You; I adore You; I worship you. 

What a day, Father. So much happening—a day of decision in many regards. 
But as with so many things, the battle is already won—we just don’t see it 


or “believe” it yet. 


What will happen with the Pro-Life issue in the election today? I love You, 
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Father, and I wait for Your Will to be manifest. Please give me the grace to 
know and do Your Will. I don’t even need to understand it. 


The crisis that is around you ALL is the beginning of the event I have foretold 
to you, Barbara Rose. Relinquish what ties you have to somber logic and brief 
acquaintances and look beyond to what you cannot see—it is just this which 
| have given you as a lasting gift. 


Speak openly of your love of the Cross. Why, smallest daughter? Because this 
is the Way, the Truth, and the Life—it bridges heaven and earth. Dying to 
self— 


Have | not told you that these times would be difficult, indeed? They lack the 
luster and excitement of your previous years—they are desperate times, these 
which | have allowed. 


So this | say—do not stop to tie your shoe or fasten your coat. Leave in haste 
for the safety of My Heart. Meet Me there for comfort. | will hold you close and 
whisper a sweet song of Paternal Love: 


Deus Abba Pater 

Deus Abba Pater 

Deus Abba Pater 
Solemnity of My Divine Paternal Heart— 
Say this: 
My Father wishes such as this—a feast day commemorating his Fatherhood— 
in peace and good will. Love will bind us all. Love will heal the wounds so 
long inflicted on my victim children who serve in Love, in service to the poor 
and afflicted. 
Let this be understood between us: August is the month of Me—Your Divine 
Father. Recognize Me for Whol AM. Am | not the Father of All Mankind? This 
day is to show the Truth about who you are and who! AM. This cannot be 
denied, for all know it in their souls, apart from worldly knowledge. You are in 


Me and linyou. My Heart is where you were conceived and sustained. 


This is what I say to you—Love Me above all others and | will reside in you all— 
my tabernacles of Light in this time. Shine forth into the darkness for it descends 
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quickly and you lack the time now to turn back the tide. It is upon you. Stay 
close to your Father. Do not stray. Come home, My children. Come home. 


Shalom. 

Dt. 12:13-17—” Beware lest thou offer thy holocausts in every place that thou shalt 
see: But in the place which the Lord shall choose in one of thy tribes shalt thou 
offer sacrifices, and shalt do all that | command thee...and that thou wilt offer 


voluntarily, and the first fruits of thy hands.” 


November 25, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Life is very confusing. Sometimes I wish I could write the story of my life. 
But we aren’t the authors of our own lives—You are. Someday I believe that 
I will be able to understand how I contributed to my own suffering. I’ll see 
what Your Will was and how many times | didn’t follow it or understand 
it or see it. 


Ijust know [have this great gaping hole, this longing—physical, emotional, 
spiritual, intellectual. Every part of me aches for something I lack. I feel 
this great long sob inside myself that seems to exist just under the surface 
of my everyday life. 


While Iam here on earth, I have a longing for this that is distracting and 
overwhelming and over which I have no control. 


November 30, 2002 


Dearest Father: 


I come to you today to ask for a great gift—the gift of understanding, 
acceptance, and peace. 


Linger yet for awhile, Barbara Rose. Your eyes will truly be opened. Believe, 
little one. 


Love Me, mind, body, and soul. Do not deny Me yourself for fear of the giving. 
! will not hurt you, child—only Love. Be at peace and remember, linger a bit 
longer and you will be given great insight into the problems of your years of 
suffering. It was not for nought—it was for a reason, graciously given, for 
your edification. 
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What would you have willed for Me, Papa? 
Life in abundance—tree to love, freely. 


You will feel the pain for a time, but it will pass, little one of My Heart. It is being 
displaced by My Eternal Love for you and all My children. 


Shalom. 

Dona Nobis Pacem. 

Rom 14:11—-"For it is written: “As | live, saith the Lord, every knee shall bow to 
me, and every tongue shall confess to God. ...Let us not therefore judge one another 


anymore.” 


December 3, 2002 


All must be prepared for the great shift in perspective. For | will send it— 
mightily—an.d it will eradicate the chains that bind you all now. This was not 
My Plan but one that rushes ahead increasingly at a much more accelerated 
pace. Do you not know Me? Iam here, little one, and wait for you to find Me— 
in your heart. Your presence here [Adoration] today pleases Me. Likewise, you 
will find that more prayer time will bring you ever closer. Believe in Me, little 
one. And see what unfolds before you. 


Shalom. 


Jn 1:23—"lam the voice of one crying in the wilderness, make straight the way of 
the Lord, as said the prophet Isaias.” 


December 24, 2002 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


How long have I been gone this time? My head swims in the requirements 
of my life. 


Why, I wonder do such great traumas seem to occur around Christmas? I 
find that Christmas, which once made me so very, very joyful, makes me 
very sad—profoundly sad. Almost all semblance ofa spiritual feast day are 
“almost” gone. You can barely see the religious reason anymore. Everyone 
is frantic, running around “buying” gifts. There is no speaking of God 
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or of Love. Everyone is weary—so weary—and they hate what they do at 
Christmas, but they don’t know how to stop. 


My ... didn’t want to put up a tree, listen to carols, be with family. Oursisa 
house of misery...My heart breaks. How can I make it better, Father? The 
example being given to the children.... And so again, I ask You for mercy 
for my family. Let them see the model I had as a child—of a Holy, Happy 
Catholic marriage and family. 


[In a powerful dream I had a few years ago, I also experienced a Christmas 
where there was no tree, no celebration—and felt panicky. I went out ona 
deck and looked out over the mountains and sky and saw signs or symbols, a 
kind of language or message written hugely in the sky. It was foreign to me; 
I didn’t understand it. But what I did understand is that it defied all human 
explanation and was indeed evidence of God’s existence and interaction 
with us—and I felt relieved, greatly relieved—but also very frightened. This 
Christmas reminds me somewhat of that dream.| 


I love You, Father; help me to love You and my family better. Please. 1am 
listening. 


Shout, child, with love and joy, for it surrounds you! Yes, evennow. For! have 
come in a new and cherished way. What is this way? It is love. Where love 
exists—there am |. This does not mean that a soul feels love from another. 
Rather, little one of My Heart, it means that you feel the love inside you for ALL 
others, regardless of whether that love is returned. 


Place yourself in the view of your family—your loved ones and friends. Let them 
see the love you feel for Me. And | will come to them as well, because | AM with 
you andinyou. When | reside in you, it is not you they reject, but Me, daughter 
of My Heart. They reject Me. So! ask you, do you grieve for Me or for yourself? 
! can bear this hurt, Barbara Rose—you cannot—without My aid. 


Now | tell you this, what day have I given you for My Love to be celebrated? It 
is this Christmas and all Christmases, renewed each year intime. You see truly 
that the love enjoyed this holiday season is false— it is attached to things. 
Love is not things—it is a matter of the heart. We do not offer things in the 
place of our own hearts. This is not wise—with this practice, love of the heart 
wanes; it dies. 


No, daughter, this is not the Way. | give you this gift for Christmas—belief and 
trust and love—these three are the foundation of all communion among My 
Children and in that | reside and am present. 
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Believe, little one, that the day will come when all will be made right in My eyes. 
You have only to do My Will—Love. 


Sir [Ecclesiasticus] 7:12—” for there is one that humbleth and exalteth, God who 
seeth all.” 


Be Not Afraid. 


December 28, 2002 


Lay out the tent pegs, daughter. For soon the tent will be raised. 


[I see myself on my knees hammering tent pegs into the ground—four. 
And this is under a large old tree and someone kneels down and motions 
to help me. I feel very comfortable with this person. And I hear the words, 
“Believe. It will not be long now. I will help you build a house that will stand 
strong and long—it will endure with our God’s help.” Out of his pocket, 
he hands mea melted red wax seal over a steel piece of metal, shaped like 
a large rectangular paperclip, or a butterfly—similar to the images in the 
Christmas sky. “By this you will know me. Wait for me, please.” ] 


1 Cor 14:3-5—"But he that prophesieth, speaketh to men unto edification, and 
exhortation, and comfort. He that speaketh in a tongue, edifieth himself: but 
he that prophesieth, edifieth the church. And I would have you all to speak wtih 
tongues, but rather to prophesy. For greater is he that prophesieth, that he that 
speaketh with tongues: unless perhaps he interpret, that the church may receive 
edification.” 1 Sm 3:19—"“And Samuel grew, and the Lord was with him, and not 
one of his words fell to the ground.” 


December 29, 2002 


[I see a special place of devotion to God Our Father—a simple home in the 
woods.] And | will be with you there in a special way. And others will come 
for solace and comfort in the days ahead. A way station for travelers on their 
journey. And you will begin to believe again that | AM truly with you. Publish 
My words for the edification of others—it is so sorely needed. They must come 
to know that | have not abandoned my children. In your home you will place 
outside the door the heart | have shown you—the touchstone. Inside you will 
have the Cross with 8 candles and this should be lit for consecration prayers each 
evening. Soon the passing of one time into another will take place in your lifetime. 
And the shift will be painful and confusing. Do you deny this, littleone? And so it 
must be for all things are transformed in the Love of your God and Father. [AM 
intense, but wearied by the inattention and rejection of My children. | can bear 
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no more. Consecrate yourselves to Me, your One True God and Father—and | 
will protect you and keep you unto Myself, always. 


Come home, My children. I call you in this time of deep, deep darkness. Are you 
confused? Yes, itis so. These times disorient even the most learned. But the 
wise will recognize the signs and lean ever closer to My Divine Paternal Heart. 
Come to Me, little ones. I call you now. The storm, a mighty storm approaches, 
and I’ve come to lead you home. 


Shalom. 


2 Pt 1:10—”Wherefore, brethren, labor the more, that by good works you may 
make sure your calling and election. For doing these things, you shall not sin at any 
time; 2:4-6—"For if God spared not the angels that sinned, but delivered them, 
drawn down by infernal ropes to the lower hell, unto torments, to be reserved unto 
judgment: And spared not the original world, but preserved Noe, the eighth per- 
son, the preacher of justice, bringing in the flood upon the world of the ungodly. 
And reducing the cities of the Sodomites, and of the Gomorrhites, into ashes, con- 
demned them to be overthrown, making them an example to those that should 
after act wickedly. Phil 2:1—-“If there be any consolation in Christ, ifany comfort 
of charity, ifany society of the spirit, ifany bowels of commiseration: Fulfil ye my joy, 
that you be of one mind, having the same charity, being of one accord, agreeing in 
sentiment. Let nothing be done through contention, neither by vain glory: but in 
humility, let each esteem others better than themselves.” John 15:27—“And you 
shall give testimony, because you are with me from the beginning.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-EIGHT 


THE TIME OF CHANGE 


“And Jesus having compassion on them, touched their eyes. And 
immediately they saw, and followed him.” (Mt 20:29-34) 


January 7, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I bought a beautiful Lady of Fatima statue. The priests here have given the 
statue a terrific blessing. 


[I see 8 rainbows in the spring.] Likely memories will return to My people in 
a pleasant, non-threatening way. It is time—the Day of the Eight Rainbows is 
upon you. It will be blessed by Me to show My children of what | speak—total 
abandonment to My Will. There is a reason, always a reason, for all that occurs. 
Do not forget this. My Will be done, little one of My Heart. In this be blessed—the 
sign of My renewed covenant with My children, all. The time is at hand for a 
transformation of hearts and minds and souls. In this believe—I AM with you 
always. 


Mt 20:29-34— "And when they went out from Jericho, a great multitude followed 
him. And behold two blind men sitting by the way side, heard that Jesus passed 
by, and they cried out, saying: O Lord, thou son of David, have mercy on us. And 
the multitude rebuked them that they should hold their peace. But they cried out 
the more, saying: O Lord, thou son of David, have mercy on us. And Jesus stood, 
and called them, and said: What will ye that | do to you? They say to him: Lord, 
that our eyes be opened. And Jesus having compassion on them, touched their 
eyes. And immediately they saw, and followed him.” 


January 19, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
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With the sweet there always seems to be bitter, too. There is no relief. Please 
be merciful, Father. 


Your mission is clear, daughter of My Heart—pure and unceasing. Give yourself 
to Me for My Purpose and My Purpose only—all else is but a shadow cast by 
your doubt. You imply that | have not heard you—yet 1 AM here. The path of 
peace is trod not by the learned but by those who dispose themselves to My 
Will. Having said this, have you not given yourself up to My Ordained Will? 
Then, smallest daughter, know that you are in My hands for My Purpose alone. 
Can you not guess at it? It is to Love with all your heart those | put into your 
life. It is meant for your own purification through trials—so many trials. But 
in the end, daughter, you will triumph and your soul will be clean. For you are 
Mine. Now be happy. 


Jn 3:15—"That whosoever believeth in him, may not perish; but may have life 
everlasting.” 


February 3, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


Our Lady has prompted me to begin again—and so I will. And I will begin 
again by listening. She saysI am to cry out (against all “errors of heart”—the 
lack of love or loving the wrong things and for the wrong reasons). This, she 
says, is the crime for which we will be convicted and found most seriously 
guilty. 


Ido not doubt these words and wonder why there has been such alullin the 
dialogue—why my heart and mind have been numbed. But I give myself 
again in full consecration to My Father—and I am listening, Father. 


Footprint of the Lord—to follow—it is clear why do we hesitate? Why do we 
hold back? Why do we resist? Is it because we lack the courage or resolve? 
Then we must look up, extend our hand and he will pull us up and gently 
lead us home where our Father awaits us, tirelessly and without end. 


Jesus, please help me. Do we not see? Do we not hear? The time has come for 
areckoning—all must answer for the wrongs of this world. And we watched, 
passively, as the lamb was slaughtered—and cried and whimpered—so 
innocent—so blameless—so unprotected. We must cry out in this time 
that all wrongs must be addressed for the good and glory of our Lord, God, 
and Father. 
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He takes delight in our smallest effort. He draws ever nearer to our hearts— 
where he lives in each of us—though inhospitably in so many. We must 
treat him better. We must love Him as He loves us, so tenderly—and in 
loving each other we love Him Who lives in all His children. For it has been 
said, “Those Who lack resolve will be strengthened and these who lack hope 
will be given much in the ways of mercy.” 


Thanks be to God. 

Anno Domus Pacem. 

Ex 7—"And Pharoh’s heart was hardened, neither did he hear them, as the Lord 
had commanded. And he turned himself away and went into his house, neither 


did he set his heart to it this time also.” 


February 7, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
I love You; I adore You; I worship You. 


The world seems to be on the brink of war and terrorism. Sometimes I feel 
numb—as if ina bad dream. But this is real. I wonder if it is possible that 
Our Lady’s Last Message at Fatima (3rd Secret) refers to those things that 
have not yet come. 


Please listen, daughter— 


Place all trust in Me, Your Lord God and Father. The future looks bleak. But it 
is the desert...remember? And what waits for you on the other side? First, you 
must follow your dear Mother through the harsh and dusty terrain. And she will 
lead you to the lush green, living near the water’s edge where the boat which is 
My Church will carry reinforcements to you—those great men of the Church— 
apostles to renew a Church reborn in the Spirit so that all may begin again. Near 
the lake—that is where they will approach you, these men of Mine, to show you 
the way of Life in this new era. Open the book, daughter, and find Me there. 


Dn 5—[Daniel reads and interprets the handwriting on the wall]....”and thou hast 
praised the gods of silver, and of gold, and of brass, or iron, and of wood, and of 
stone, that neither see, nor hear, nor feel: but the God who hath thy breath in his 
hand, and all thy ways, thou hast not glorified....thou art weighed in the balance, 
and art found wanting.” 
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February 11, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


So much danger in the world and itis spiraling out of control. Please, Father, 
help us to love one another. I ask that “You” intervene in our history in 
a most evident and powerful way. Let them see, Father, that we are one 
family and that you are our Father. Father, Your children misbehave and 
they need You to discipline them, so they learn humility and obedience to 
Your Will—most importantly, to Love You and each other. But could you 
please help us—we bungle, we make mistakes, we are selfish and immature. 
Father, I love You and I give myself to You. I am listening— 


[I keep seeing something from the perspective of being inside a window 
and there is someone glowing with God to my right and we are looking 
out—and the glow is out there, too, and it is beautiful and good. It’s asif I’m 
seeing this from sort of vehicle that is moving, like perhaps a train. AndIsee 
a circular, semi-circular satin, buttoned/tucked settee and babies are to go 
there, but Ido not see them yet and I cannot see what this settee surrounds, 
but it does—some type of throne, statue, etc. And I now see a baby and it 
lies with its head to my left side and it is facing me and looks at me and [am 
knee-level to the baby’s eye level. And I hear the words, “And it was good.” 


Dona Nobis Pacem. 


Rev 8 [the seventh seal is opened] & 75 [those that have overcome the beast, 
glorify God; the seven angels with the seven vials]. 


February 18, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


You know what is in my heart. The disappointment, the frustration—and 
the desire to do Your Will in all things. 


[I hear, “Prepare for the troubles,” and I see a bright light come out of this 
place in “20+ 10 years.” I think this means we will suffer for the next 30 
years (2033), but then some sort of miraculous white Light will burst forth 
from here. I’m certain I will be gone by then. 


The world is in horrible disarray and I don’t see a way out right now. I think 
I would like to remove myself and live a quiet, peaceful life away from all 
this craziness—but I would miss my family. 
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The old sadness of heart is setting in. It does not frighten me. I know it will 
pass. What can Ido for You, Father? The smallest thing. 


This time of working is different from my time at home, with all the quiet. 
My relationship with You has changed. It has been more through people. 
And [accept this. 


The desire to love is strong and I see You in so many people. I think this is 
the Martha cycle of my life. I had the Mary cycle and I believe I will have it 
again, someday—but now is for a different purpose. 


[I see Our Lady and she is on her knees on the floor—sitting back—and 
rocking and distressed and she says, “Peace, Pray for Peace.” And she has 
on a multicolored tapestry, dark colors. And I don’t know what to do for 
her, but I try and feel what a mother must go through whose children are 
going to harm each other. The family is falling apart—this insane world 
is affecting “her” family. The Father must come home; he needs to get 
involved for sanity to come back. And the children must feel fear and 
anxiety, and trepidation, and pain to deter them from the free fall they’re 
in. Father should come so our Lady doesn’t cry so much. Papa, please come 
and intervene before something terrible happens. 


Is 14:32—“And what shall be answered to the messengers of the nations? That 
the Lord hath founded Sion, and the poor of his people shall hope in him.” 


February 25, 2003 


Dearest Papa: 


Ihad the strangest dream last night, vivid. It was at the place where I work 
anda poor, foreign child had eaten some type of nut from a tree in the West. 
This child said she put it on cereal. In these nuts was some kind of wormy 
parasite that infected her. And there was no way to get it out of her. And you 
could see that she was in excruciating pain—horrible. And there was talk 
that she would be “euthanized.” And it almost seemed like a merciful thing 
to do. And this thing produced “9” by-products, similar to the original 
nut, that multiplied every hour/day? And if consumed/breathed could 
infect someone else. And I helped care for the child but was also concerned 
that someone else in my care would become infected and have to die. The 
wormy parasite was this thing growing and getting bigger inside her—and 
there seemed no way to separate the two so the child could live. And I asked 
about her parents, but the nuns said they were taking care of her. 
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Father, is this an important symbolic dream? 
Child: 


The house is immaculate. It has been cleaned and readied now for My children 
to inhabit this home | have created. 


In 9 days there will be a rumble unlike any before in the world. The innocent 
must sacrifice life so the horror that has grown, feeding off the innocent, can- 
not go on to infect others. This is different than any of the previous plagues 
that have befallen My people. Likely, it will be missed if it is not indicated as 
such. But it exists—it is in your midst. You have only to look and see. The child 
perishes, is dying, killed for the sake of so many who “can” be saved. This is the 
undaunted truth, little one of My Heart. So it shall be as | have shown you. 


[fam made aware ofa separation of good from evil.] 


Gal 5:12 & 17—"I would they were even cut off, who trouble you....For the flesh 
lusteth against the spirit: and the spirit against the flesh; for these are contrary 
one to another: so that you do not the things that you would.” James 3:12—”"Can 
the fig tree, my brethren, bear grapes; or the vine, figs? So neither can the salt 
water yield sweet.” 


March 8, 2003: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I have come to you on the eighth day of the month....As soon as I come 
to You—”"I love You; I adore You; I worship You” comes to my mind and 
across my lips—without any thoughtat all. [know you must have put them 
there. 


And, Father, I continue to pray that you guide me—very, very closely. I 
am full of conflicts. Oh, Father, define me—please—this haziness is 
terrifying. 

Listen, My Child: 

Empty yourself of all that bothers you. Do! not hold you in My Divine Paternal 
Heart? Cradle you in My hands? If this is so, why do you question or wonder? 


!am always with you. 


But, Father, what if I don’t listen to You? What if I make a big mistake? 
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Have I not raised you up so you might see better? Have | not trained you Myself? 
Have I not walked with you through every crisis? Every doubt? Yes, daughter, 
| have done this and more. Now please see this— 


[I see that Iam standing on the deck of a ship. I see the grey metal, and! 
am looking out, and I see the Statue of Liberty—only the ship is going out 
to sea, notin to land. And itis very foggy. I hear “We can no longer remain 
here to survive. We must leave so that we might return—home?” Then I 
hear, “Move to the forward deck,” where it is the murkiest and foggiest. I 
only know we are leaving the familiar, the symbol of freedom. ] 


Oh, Father, what are you showing me?! 
Respond, daughter of My Heart. 


[Isee that Iam alone on the deck, andl am hanging onto the metal support 
framing on the side deck (doorway? overhang?). And I don’t feel afraid 
because I know My Father is with me.] 


Delight in this grace, little one—and you will remain free...to see Me through 
the eyes of your soul. Call Me and | will move ever closer. Peace, child. Now 
kneel and say this prayer: 


! willremain with My Father forever. 

Bathed in the sweet Mercy of His Divine Paternal Heart, 
Rooted as a babe in its mother’s womb, 

Suckling for sustenance from My Father’s own Spirit. 
But lam free in the universe of My Father’s Love— 
There alone am | free— 

For! choose My Lord God and Father. Amen. 


1 Pt 3:4—”...But the hidden man of the heart in the incorruptibility ofa quiet and 
meek spirit, which is rich in the sight of God.” 
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March 18, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Theearth moans. There isasense of anticipation, of dread, of relief, of fear, 
as the War in Iraq approaches. We can feel the current of consequences 
pulling us closer and closer to the edge. In one sense, we are terrified and 
resist what is to come. In another, we embrace it, hoping that there will bea 
cleansing, after which will be hope and goodness, simplicity, and light. But 
along with this is a sense that to get to that point, we must go through fire 
and devastation and loss of loved ones—and we are terrified. The paralysis 
and lack of control we feel as we hang suspended over the precipice of this 
inevitable conflict is numbing, anaesthetizing. 


However, Father, there is sucha sense of “seeing” things more clearly—right 
and wrong, good and bad. And that also contributes to the uneasiness and 
grief—the apprehension, the revulsion. St. Paul said we now can see only 
through the glass darkly—but I believe that is changing somehow. The 
darkness through which we see is becoming thinner, is dissipating. 


And it is everywhere on every level, in every culture, community, and 
family. 


“You will no longer behave badly,” [hear, applied to each situation. Enough 
isenough. The cup runs over. And Our Lady cries and cries—as we cry 
over what willbe. Oh, Father, please have mercy. Soften the hearts of those 
whoare cruel and hurtful. Let Your Will flow through us please. Let it blow 
through us. Let it overtake us. Let us lie down in Your Will and be carried 
to where you want us. 


I love You, Father. Please help me be a good daughter. I am so imperfect. 
So imperfect. 


Show us the way, Papa. We need You. We need You to come home and put 
your family’s house in order. Our Mother is crying and Your children are 
running wild! They need their Father’s firm but loving hand. A mother 
does not have the heart to inflict pain. A mother’s heart is designed to love 
tenderly. A father’s, though, demonstrates expectations—for the child’s 
own good. And a father is capable and willing to do whatever it takes to 
save that child—even by pushing that child away so he/she can feel the 
consequences of not listening to their father’s advice. But the father always 
hopes— 
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The death knoll rings for the unjust and the unforgiving. For they would not 
come home. Prepare, little one of My Heart. In increasing waves, shall My Will 
wash over the earth near you, over you, and inyou. And you shall be saved the 
darkness of this day. Be at Peace. 


Mt 21:6-15—“And the chief priests and scribes, seeing the wonderful things that 
he did, and the children crying in the temple and saying: Hosanna to the son of 


David, were moved with indignation.” 


March 25, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


Isawa covenant rainbow bend to earth and in the middle of it I saw the Pillar 
of Fire from Exodus rise up toward the sky. And our beloved Jesus was in the 
center. This was during the family rosary last Sunday night. And just now 
before the Blessed Sacrament I was taken back [in my mind] to the room 
of the altar and throne and I came before our Father and He said, “This war 
must stop,” and I was puzzled because the evil in Iraq was so horrible. And 
I asked, is this a just war, and he said, “It is just.” 


It was meant to prepare the world for the announcement. The Passion is upon 
you all—all My Children. Be purged now, My little ones, of your sins. Deep 
within your souls is a light, flickering in the darkness which has been this world 
and soon the darkness will no longer effuse [allow any] light. No, it willinstead 
be as murky as the waters of the deep, deep sea. And it will swallow those who 
have allowed their light to cease, who have not tended to the flame of faith, 
hope, and love. This is the only way—the light that lives within you. 


Punishment is a strong word for what takes place now in your life times. But it 
must be for the sake of the whole world. Be purged, My children, of that which 
makes you sick—sickened to death, mortal and spiritual. For these vices will be 
washed away in the maelstrom of the deep, deep darkness which in its chaos 
will be sucked down to the lowest depths of hell. 


The Path of Peace lies ahead of you, clear and bright and open. The doors to 
this peace have been flung open wide; you have yet to step upon this path, the 
stones that line the way. And do not fear, little ones. Allis fulfilled in My Time 
and My Good. 


Mt 11:17—“But whereunto shall | esteem this generation to be like? It is like to 
children sitting in the market place. Who crying to their companions say: We have 
piped to you, and you have not danced: we have lamented, and you have not 
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mourned.” Jn 14—“Let not your hearts be troubled. You believe in God, believe 
also in me. In my Father’s house there are many mansions. If not, | would have 
told you: because | go to prepare a place for you. And if! shall go, and prepare a 
place for you, | will come again, and will take you to myself; that where | am, you 
also may be.” 


I see our Father on the Throne in the room again—and He says, 
“Temporary.” 


April 8, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I come before you in Adoration today to ask for Your help in getting me 
back on track with my life. Please show me the way. I only want to do Your 
Will. 


What do you see, child? What do you see? 


[I am looking at the Black Madonna and the mottled golden background 
and vaguely I can see images but my first reaction is not to bother, it is too 
difficult—and then you prompt me to LOOK and REALIZE and TRUST, and 
that it is all right. [see someone kneeling on the ground. Isee Our Lord 
hunched over (flinching) with the crown of thorns on His head. I see an 
old prophet, ecstatic, communicating with heaven. I see Our Lord with His 
eyes closed and Heis, I believe, dying on the Cross.] 


| bless you in your choices, for they are Mine, living in you. Believe and be at 
peace. 


Mt 10:11-21—“And into whatsoever city or town you shall enter, inquire who in it 
is worthy, and there abide till you go thence. And when you come into the house, 
salute it, saying: Peace be to this house. And if that house be worthy, your peace 
shall come upon it; but if it be not worthy, your peace shall return to you. And 
whosoever shall not receive you, nor hear your words: going forth out of that house 
or city shake off the dust from your feet.....Behold | send you as sheep in the midst 
of wolves. Be ye therefore wise as serpents and simple as doves.....for it is not you 
who speak, but he Spirit of your Father that speaketh in you.” 


This can no longer bea culture of death. Our Father is Life. 


This is the time of change—be prepared and trust! 
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April 9, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


I’m sorry I come to you late tonight. You know the reasons. Iam taking a 
room nearer to my job and getting a small puppy. Father, I ask that you are 
with me every day. Please guide my steps—and I pray for the crisis in the 
Middle East. Father, I love you—totally. And! am listening. 


Listen, daughter of My Heart, and learn: 


When! come to you, it is with blessings—for I bless all My children abundant- 
ly—but you do not see. 


Why? 


Because, little one, you look too intently at that which goes counter to My 
Will. 


But is this the intended focus? No, never—it is love, love of a Father for His 
children, all. 


| bequeath to every child a deep abiding sense of the spiritual, of the mystical— 
itis inherited—from Father to child. 


| look upon you all—those who love in humility and those who reject out of 
cruel selfishness—with a fondness born of a love that IS. It is eternal. 


Yes, you breathe, you experience, you live in this world I have created—you 
experience My Creation and you experience mankind's effect on My Creation— 
this is an act of co-creating, walking in the Father’s steps. But this modeling 
[relationship] is not always perfect—it is flawed as you have much develop- 
ment that is yet to be finished. 


Rest in this knowledge tonight: this world is illumined with My Love in every 
moment—you have only to see with the eyes of your souls and hear with your 
hearts—My Kingdom Comes on Earth as It is in Heaven. 


Dona Nobis Pacem. 
Ex 30:6—"And thou shalt set the altar over against the veil, that hangeth before 


the ark of the testimony before the propitiatory wherewith the testimony is covered, 
where | will speak to thee.” 
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May 5, 2003 


Dearest Papa: 


While praying the rosary I was with our Mother under her cloak and she 
was walking toward the sun and there were other children under her cloak. 
And we were walking and she was gathering us close and said, “Talk little and 
learn much.” And then I saw the side profile of Our Lady, when Jesus was in 
her womb, and I knew that I was seeing something important and overlayed 
on top of this image I saw St. Catherine of Sienna’s fish within the ocean 
and I was led to understand that the image of Our Lady carrying Our God 
inside of her—two separate humans, yet in one body—two but one—one 
but separate—that I understood this was the physical manifestation of a 
spiritual truth so that we would understand the concept of the Trinity and 
of Christ within us. And I asked where was the Holy Spirit and it was the 
Life force that was pumping through Our Lady, keeping her alive but then 
channeled into the baby where it was the same but different. All three 
needed each other—all three—though the baby proceeded (would proceed) 
from the Mother. And then I saw the Father’s Divine Paternal Heart in Our 
Mother’s pregnant side profile. 


Now | understand more fully why Life is sacred, why pregnant women are 
“special.” Why mothers are special—they are the outward appearance of 
a Divine Truth. 


And women give life for those [men] who cannot. We are interdependent 
in this way, female and male. But men must do their part—protect and 
cherish and love the woman and the eternal life she gives him through 
their child. 


The Divine reborn into this world, temporary, changing in time, in time to 
change. 


Shalom, little one of My Heart. 


Micah 2:9—”....you have taken my praise for ever from their children.” 
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May 20, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Things feel hectic again. I can’t catch my breath with all the activities. 
Why can’t I ever catch up, Lord? As some wise person said, “It’s always 
something.” I wish I could stay home. 


Ithank you for the newly expected grandchild in our family and I consecrate 
this baby to You and Our Lady, as I do all My children and descendents to 
the end of time. And, likewise, backwards, for all those who preceded me. 
That’s what is so great, Papa—with you all things are indeed possible. 


Outside in; inside out. The Kingdom is within us and is manifested 
outwardly. Intersecting realities; created realities. God enlivens all reality. 
He exists in all realities, all times, all places. He is the Divine Constant, the 
Eternal Constant. Everything else is fluid and in flux. 


I love You; I adore You; I worship You. Iam listening. 
Read Genesis 15. Peace be with you, daughter of My Heart. Shalom. 


1 Now when these things were done, the word of the Lord came to Abram by a vi- 
sion, saying: Fear not, Abram, | am thy protector, and thy reward exceeding great. 2 
And Abram said: Lord God, what wilt thou give me? | shall go without children: and 
the son of the steward of my house is this Damascus Eliezer. 3 And Abram added: 
But to me thou hast not given seed: and lo my servant, born in my house, shall be 
my heir. 4 And immediately the word of the Lord came to him, saying: He shall not 
be thy heir: but he that shall come out of thy bowels, him shalt thou have for thy 
heir. 5 And he brought him forth abroad, and said to him: Look up to heaven and 
number the stars, if thou canst. And he said to him: So shall thy seed be. 


6 Abram believed God, and it was reputed to him unto justice. 7 And he said to him: 
lam the Lord who brought thee out from Ur of the Chaldees, to give thee this land, 
and that thou mightest possess it. 8 But he said: Lord God, whereby may | know 
that I shall possess it? 9 And the Lord answered, and said: Take me a cow of three 
years old, and a she goat of three years, and a ram of three years, a turtle also, and 
apigeon. 10 And he took all these, and divided them in the midst, and laid the two 
pieces of each one against the other; but the birds he divided not. 


11 And the fowls came down upon the carcasses, and Abram drove them away. 12 
And when the sun was setting, a deep sleep fell upon Abram, and a great and dark- 
some horror seized upon him. 13 And it was said unto him: Know thou beforehand 
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that thy seed shall be a stranger in a land not their own, and they shall bring them 
under bondage, and afflict them four hundred years. 14 But | will judge the nation 
which they shall serve, and after this they shall come out with great substance. 15 
And thou shalt go to thy fathers in peace, and be buried in a good old age. 


16 But in the fourth generation they shall return hither: for as yet the iniquities of 
the Amorrhites are not at the full until this present time. 17 And when the sun was 
set, there arose a dark mist, and there appeared a smoking furnace and a lamp 
of fire passing between those divisions. 18 That day God made a covenant with 
Abram, saying: To thy seed will | give this land, from the river of Egypt even to the 
great river Euphrates. 19 The Cineans and Cenezites, the Cedmonites, 20 And the 
Hethites, and the Pherezites, the Raphaim also, 


21 And the Amorrhites, and the Chanaanites, and the Gergesites, and the Jebus- 
ites. 


May 28, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I thank you for all the people in my life, and I ask that Your Will is done in 
all their lives, asin mine. 


Show me the way, Papa. 

I have lost the way. 

I want to come home now. 

I have wandered long enough. 
Take the scales off my eyes, 

Let me hear Your voice, 

Let my heart beat again, 

Let me touch Your face. 

For I would know you once again, 


as in the past, 
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were it not for the distractions. 

So many little things. 

But all for You— 

Slow down my life, Father. 

Let me be at peace. 

My soul is restless. 

My heart is bleeding. 

Someone has to put their finger in the dam or it will overflow— 
the tears. 

And wash over me and all around me like a tidal wave. 


Seal my bleeding heart with the fortitude and efforts of the One and only 
One. 


And this One must be Me—your God. 

Let Me seal this wound 

Let Me put My finger into your wounds— 
Empty, lonely, hidden from the world. 

And My finger will spark once again, 

This Life | gave to you so many years ago. 

Lay Me down and let Me rest now in your heart, 
And let Me dwell in your chambers forever, 
Daughter of My Heart. 


3 Saying:— Hurt not the earth, nor the sea, nor the trees, till we sign the servants 
of our God in their foreheads (Rev 7:3). 
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June 3, 2003 


Let go, daughter of My Heart. You may let go now. Have peace in know- 
ing that your tried. But all is as it is and cannot be changed, no matter how 
well-intended. No, little one, this has played itself out and you are left with a 
decision. 


This chapter is closed. Move with the tide and let the current move you to anew 
place, loving and kind—know and teach about the Path of Peace, My Way of 
Love, so all can see and believe. 


There is a polarization so that forces may be drawn together. To be drawn 
together, they must be pulled apart. The farther the distance, the stronger the 
eventual pulling force. And when they collapse into one another there will be 
no more hate or ugliness, only love and beauty will triumph over evil and evil 
will cease to exist because it has been subsumed, overtaken by My Love. 


Let go, tiny rose of My Heart—open your hand and let the bird fly. Trust that 
your love is a beacon that will draw those to you that are meant to be drawn. 
Only then will you realize the strength | have given to you. 


When you allow....to [hurt] you, you are allowing ...to [hurt] My Presence 
in you. 


Repentance is only one part of the homecoming—déesire and need is the other. 
Desire to love and be loved. Without that there can be no homecoming. The 
soul is lost. 

Shalom, little one of My Heart. 

Psalm 44—“And the glory of the king’s daughter is within in golden borders....” 


June 15, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I don’t knowifI’m made for such a complicated and chaotic life. How would 
you have me live out the rest of my life? 


Please speak to me; Iam listening. 


Believe, daughter, in what you cannot see. | hold you even now. Come to let 
Me in your heart—and behold, a new beginning. Trust Me. | will lead you in 
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ways that are everlasting and peaceful. And My joy will remain with you all 
the days of your life. One more day. Thatis all. Try and remain in this image. 
Rest upon My tender and merciful breast, waiting upon my Word. Trust and 
be strong. 


Dan 2—[Daniel, by divine revelation, declares the dream of Nabuchodonosor, 
and the interpretation of it.]”....Then was the mystery revealed to Daniel by a vi- 
sion in the night: and Daniel blessed the God of heaven, and speaking he said: 
Blessed be the name of the Lord from eternity and for evermore: for wisdom and 
fortitude are his. And he changeth times and ages: taketh away kingdoms and 
establisheth them, giveth wisdom to the wise, and knowledge to them that have 
understanding. He revealeth deep and hidden things, and knoweth what is in 
darkness: and light is with him.” 


July 12, 2003 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


I love You; I adore You; I worship You. I have been away so long. Where? 
I really don’t know—only the sense that I couldn’t write to you. Why? I 
don’t know. It’s not that I lost my faith. It was as if this cloud of anesthesia 
had surrounded me, as if 1am in constant action and not contemplation. 
There is a tension in my family right now—the looming specter of death. 
A cherished family member may suffer very much and die—just as a new 
little life is coming into our family. Life and Death; death and life. 


I’ve told my family members that this world is not all there is and that death 
is nothing to be afraid of—the best is yet to come! And kiddingly I said that 
whoever gets home to Our Father first has to have dinner ready for the rest 
of us when we get there. 


Dither of My Heart: 


There is a lessonin allthis, an end to the suffering. But ifyou could see. The line 
between heroism and senseless self-destruction is fine, very fine. 


What do you see as your life goal now that time has passed? 
The same—very little changing. 
But Life is in flux and change, always. Mark what I say to you now. The road 


is steep, very steep, little one, and the incline is such that you cannot possibly 
see what lies on the other side. 
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Believe. Have faith that all is transformed into good through My willing 
hands. 


Phil 5:11—“Let your modesty be known to all men. The Lord is nigh.....1 speak 
not as it were for want. For! have learned, in whatsoever state | am, to be content 
therewith.” 


CHAPTER SIXTY-NINE 


ONE FORETOLD MOMENT 


“And if you will receive it, he is Elias that is to come. He that 
hath ears to hear, let him hear.” (Matthew 11:14) 


January 8, 2004 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


Icome to you today in front of the Blessed Sacrament to ask for your merciful 
guidance with a matter of great importance. Ihave been hiding from myself 
and You and now wish to approach You with love and trust. I only want 
Your Will to be done in my life. Iam listening, Father. 


Your speech leads you to Me, daughter of My Heart. But it can only take you 
so far. What is it you truly seek? Is it peace or comfort? Is it ease of mind? Or 
do you seek Me out of Love—to be with Me in this short hour? | am delighted 
that you have come, but | ask you again—why do you seek Me? 

I want the pain to go away. 

But, little one, the pain will not go away until you seek Me once again out of 
Love. Satiate yourself with what I offer you in all times, all places—Myself. 


Does that not satisfy? 


Father, Iam shackled in this place of pain and can think of nothing else 
until I feel some relief. [am human— 


And yet divine—for I live in you as I dwell in all those children that recognize 
Me as their One True God and Father. 


You are free now from what has oppressed you, but what now will you do with 
the life | have given you? Will you seek Me still once your pain is gone? 


Yes, Father, I give myself to You. Do with me what You will. 
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This is what | wish, little daughter of My Heart—believe that what | have 
planned for you since the beginning of time will be— 


What, Father—I just want to “know.” 


That you reside with Me in your heart and share Me with your brothers and 
sisters. Forgive, daughter. This will save you. But remain in My Peace in this 
way—pray ever more that what exists above is clearly seen on earth and that 
what is below is clearly seen as such on earth—the imperfect physical mani- 
festation of a Kingdom of God, outside My Kingdom. 


Know this, Barbara Rose, when My children deem the time appropriate to look 
no more for succor from the world of their misguided making, they will see Me, 
as I have always been here—just a fingertip away, within reach, but unac- 
knowledged. You cannot see what is above if you do not look up. Do not look 
down, and | will visit you allin My Time in your hearts. This is greater than you 
realize—much greater. See with the eyes of your soul—and tell ... he stands 
at the threshold of a great work. The door is cracked, now he must choose to 
open it into a greater light of understanding. He will remember what I say. 
Think not of yourself but of those who have need of Me—soon. 


[I hear “Be not the Earth but your Father’s heavens always within your 
heart.” 


| was exceeding glad, that | found of thy children walking in truth, as we have 
received a commandment from the Father. 5 And now | beseech thee, lady, not 
as writing anew commandment to thee, but that which we have had from the 
beginning, that we love one another. 6 And this is charity, that we walk according 
to his commandments. For this is the commandment, that, as you have heard 
from the beginning, you should walk in the same: 7 For many seducers are gone 
out into the world, who confess not that Jesus Christ is come in the flesh: this is a 
seducer and an antichrist. 8 Look to yourselves, that you lose not the things which 
you have wrought: but that you may receive a full reward. 9 Whosoever revolteth, 
and continueth not in the doctrine of Christ, hath not God. He that continueth in 
the doctrine, the same hath both the Father and the Son (2 Jn 4—9). 


January 15, 2004 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


I feel more and more exhausted. I think I could sleep around the clock. 
I know I have many people and things pulling on me—and yet I should 
not be this tired. I feel as though I am literally slipping away, as if the very 
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life is being drained out of me. I don’t believe it is depression; I think Iam 
dying—which we [humans] all are. But I feel rather close to death, being 
pulled faster and faster. 


It’s almost peaceful, a letting go, a letting, Father. I feel as if my job is done 
here on earth and I can let go now. I hope this attitude is all right with You. I 
hope lam not being a coward or a quitter—or selfish. Iam just so tired—and 
I want to go tosleep. Iam listening, Father. 


Daughter? 

Yes, Father? 

Can you hear Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Do you love Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Then begin to trust that all is well with you and do not concern yourself with 
what you see as death. Every moment is well spent when it is spent with Me— 
your One true God and Father. Breathe deep, child. Breathe in My Spirit that 
emanates from My Heart to Yours—filling you with Life. 

What you crave cannot be. For you have yet to do much for My Glory. This 
entails increased attention to My Divine Paternal Heart. It is there you rest, 
little one of My Heart. You are but resting in your Father's heart. 

Sleep, little one, and be renewed. Apostasy is afoot and growing ever closer to 
where you lay your head [intellect?]. This is Tlue—you are never alone when 
you rest in My Divine Paternal Heart. 

Taste this sweet dew of heaven before the coming of the high noon sun. From 
the sun all things grow—but from the sun some will perish from the searing 
heat and light. But you will be resting in the shade of My Heart, drinking deeply 
of the dew of heaven on earth. 


Shalom, little one of My Heart. 


4 Who gave himself for our sins, that he might deliver us from this present wicked 
world, according to the will of God and our Father: 5 To whom is glory forever and 
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ever. Amen. 61 wonder that you are so soon removed from him that called you 
into the grace of Christ, unto another gospel. 7 Which is not another, only there 
are some that trouble you, and would pervert the gospel of Christ. 8 But though 
we, or an angel from heaven, preach a gospel to you besides that which we have 
preached to you, let him be anathema. 9 As we said before, so now! say again: If 
any one preach to you a gospel, besides that which you have received, let him be 
anathema. 10 For do | now persuade men, or God? Ordo! seek to please men? If 
| yet pleased men, | should not be the servant of Christ. 


11 For! give you to understand, brethren, that the gospel which was preached by 
me is not according to man. 12 For neither did | receive it of man, nor did | learn it; 
but by the revelation of Jesus Christ. 13 For you have heard of my conversation in 
time past in the Jews’ religion: how that, beyond measure, | persecuted the church 
of God, and wasted it. 14 And | made progress in the Jews’ religion above many of 
my equals in my own nation, being more abundantly zealous for the traditions of 
my fathers (Gal 1:4-14). 


March 20, 2004: 


Dearest, dearest Papa: 


Ihave been in the desert for so long. Last night I had an experience, one of 
those that are indelible. Iam in the boat—with Jesus—and He is paddling 
down the river (guiding the boat). And it is summer and for some reason 
Iam always at the head of the boat, lying down, my eyes peeking over the 
edge, and I can see the beautiful river water—clear—an2d it is green (full of 
life) and I let my hands skim across the water, and I can feel the sun above 
and hear the summer sounds and smell summer. 


This time, however, [somehow had fallen out of the boat and was splashing 
around and Jesus pulled me up (it reminds me of the fountain/well scene at 
the top of the valley) and what strikes me is I don’t know how] got out of the 
boat, but the way I was flailing around I think! was shocked and frightened. 
And this time I looked at Jesus and he looked at me, so kindly, and I didn’t 
want to look away from him—even to see where we were going. 


I’m sorry, Jesus; I’m sorry, Father, if I have been too distracted by my 
surroundings and they have pulled me into the deep water—and I didn’t 
even realize it. 


lam feeling very stressed. My blood pressure is up and I’m having too many 
incapacitating headaches—too many hats, too little time. May Your Will 
and only Your Will be done in my life. Let me know what that is and give 
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me the wisdom, courage, and fortitude to do it. I miss you, Papa. I miss 
the quiet times with you. Please help me bea good daughter. Please. Iam 
listening. 


[Jesus] You bend the truth. 
How, Jesus? 


You need to give your “assent” to your “yes” —a freely given “yes,” givenin love 
and total abandonment. Will you do this at last? 


Yes, Jesus. I will. Please help me. [am so weak. 


Tell... that he believes he has been abandoned by the One Who seeks him out. 
He cannot hide—no, little one of Our Father’s Heart. He, the one who must be 
told, is waiting for this word in patience and aggrieved submission. He, too, 
is learning of My Way—remember it is not what may seem to be successful in 
man’s eyes—but in Mine and My Father's, your total abandonment and devo- 
tion are such a small offering for the graces gifted to you both. You must once 
again in earnest tend to the mission you have been given, tenderly and with 
muchlove. ... willknow. He is My mouthpiece in this regard. Learn to listen and 
submit to those I have given you for My great purpose and that of My Father’s— 
a return of His children home to their One True God and Father—of Whom 1AM 
the Son Who has saved you all—from yourselves, in spite of yourselves, because 
you are so beloved by the Heart of the Trinity that beats unceasingly in rhythm 
and harmony, the music of Love, audible to all those who will hear and believe 
in these grave times. 


Yes, | have reminded you again of the realities of this time. It is lethal, little one of 
My Father's Heart and Mine. This youcannot escape—the darkening sky and high 
winds that approach from the East. Look to the East for your chastisement and 
Salvation—it is near—both separate and yet the same. Contained in one foretold 
moment—a clap of thunder—and then you will know and believe that what | 
have told you has come to pass. But this is so, not to frighten you. Always what is 
allowed to come to pass is for good in My Father’s eyes—the good of His children, 
all, whether they acknowledge Him or not. But that time soon approaches and 
will not remain hindered much longer—time bends back upon itsel(—ponder 
this, Barbara Rose. 


My Peace I give you. 


Matthew 11:14—“And if you will receive it, (J) he is Elias that is to come. He that 
hath ears to hear, let him hear. 
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J) [Reference back to the Book of Malachias] “Behold | will send you Elias the 
prophet, before the coming of the great and dreadful day of the Lord.” 


April 28, 2004: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


Father, guide my steps and protect me in my choices. Help me bea good 
daughter to You....1am listening to you, Papa. 


[I see two high rocky surfaces, side by side, and they are being smacked 
together and they are turning into power. And the two rocks are spread all 
over the United States, sparkling, like gems. 


And it was good. 
What is good, Father? 


The collision and annihilation of two hearts side by side for My Light to shine. 
Both of you have your trials, daughter—both. Both is fixed in place. Let me 
repeat what was said, if you think that what is present to your earthly eyes and 
ears—and that this is reality—then you are missing the nuance of the whole 
of My Will. My Will, little one, is woven intricately through all that was, is, and 
will be. You see only the pale shadow of what is. To comprehend the Divine 
Design you must be transformed in My Spirit and then you will see all things 
new. Is this not true, even in your own life—now! 


Remain but awhile in your present state. Do not suffer yourself over those things 
which you cannot comprehend fully for you are still in the flesh and must re- 
main so until the work | have given you has been completed. Soon you will see 
a stupendous change in what has been. The world will know that the end of 
anera is uponit. Buta new one, smallest daughter of My Heart, begins—and 
you will see it in its infancy only—but you will see what is to come, and you will 
know that My hand is upon the world. 


Nowsleep, daughter, and know that allis within My Will. This should give you 
comfort. | love you, Barbara Rose. 


Shalom. 
And the people went forth, and brought. And they made themselves tabernacles 


every man on the top of his house, and in their courts, and in the courts of the 
house of God, and in the street of the water gate, and in the street of the gate of 
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Ephraim. 17 And all the assembly of them that were returned from the captivity, 
made tabernacles, and dwelt in tabernacles: for since the days of Josue the son of 
Nun the children of Israel had not done so, until that day: and there was exceeding 
great joy. 18 And he read in the book of the law of God day by day, from the first 
day till the last, and they kept the solemnity seven days, and in the eighth day a 
solemn assembly according to the manner. (2 Esdras 8:16-23) 


April 29, 2004: 


Dearest Papa: 


My heart cried today. When will the pain stop? Help me, Father. Iam 
listening. 


[I see across a stream into the wood and there is a beautiful gentle green 
light filtering through the trees—it is gorgeous. Ihear” Remonstrance.” But 
I don’t really know what it means. Our Father also leads me to a clearing 
and there was a circle of rocks, a fire pit—and Our Father told me, “It is 
only sensations, only sensations. Pass on this truism: Fate waits for no man or 
woman— it is as established in My Will. Ponder this freely and often. Your lives 
were, are, and will be.” 


Why does my heart cry, Father? 


It breaks for love—it is broken, but not lost. See that light and let it give you 
the peace you need. 


Shalom. 


4 Desiring to see thee, being mindful of thy tears, that | may be filled with joy. (2 
Tm 1:4) 


July 25, 2004: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


lam not “feeling” my Faith and this condition is or has been worsening. ...I 
fell off the path, got lost, but I want to rediscover the path again. But I need 
Your help in whatever way you want to give it. May Your Will be done. 


[I find myself beneath the sea with Our Father. I was lead by the arm gently 
by a tall angel and we recited the Our Father prayer together. I asked Our 
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Father why we were under the sea, and he said to better know him and that 
I should write this down: 


The Cross Face to Face 

The Daughter approaches the Father for her right. 

Spiritual children— 

The Fiat. 

The right of the espoused, 

The promise— 

The covenant— 

Unbroken 

Where all those dwell in the heart with 

God in the Sacred Place. 

He Heals. 
[I live under and above the water with My Father—in two worlds.] 
Shalom, little one of My Heart. 


Tobias 11:15 —And Tobias took hold of it and drew it from his eyes and immediately 
he recovered his sight. 


October 4, 2004: 


Ican’t think straight....I’m curled up in a ball of pain and I don’t know how 
to make the pain stop. 


Barbara...Barbara 
[I turn away and don’t want to listen.] 


Father, why have you abandoned me? 
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How can |help you when you won't let Me? 

How? What else can I do? 

Act in your life. Am not wiser? Am I not more potent? 
The pain only gets worse. How can this be help? 


“Rectify”—all must be rectified first. Then you will see the sense of it. Doubt 
this and you doubt Me, daughter of My Heart. 


Rectify what? I don’t understand. 
Make straight the way of the Lord, for He comes to you. 
How? 


By believing that | am with you and within you, working in ways that you 
cannot know. 


Why? 


Because, little one, you are blind to so much but you will see and believe all! 
have said to you. 


What do You mean by “rectify,” Father? 


To make right the wrongs, to fill all that is darkness with light. How do you 
right a wrong? By forgiveness and mercy. 


Itis too much for me. Too much. Itis not that I choose not to. Ican’t. 


Then you must lean on Me. Hold onto Me. | won't leave you. But know this. 
If you believe that from all bad can come good through the love of God, then 
you will have begun to heal. 


That is too easy an answer, Father, too general, too vague. Father, help me 
please. 


Be reassured that the choice is yours and it will be pleasing in My eyes, if it 
is done without malice and in love and forgiveness and for the good of you 
all. You guide the ship now, daughter. And it is ina mighty storm. Will you 
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continue to steer it into the maelstrom or toward Peace? Where is Peace, little 
one? Where are the seas blue and calm? 


I don’t know! 

Toward the shore. Toward land. Toward home. 

But where is that? 

You are inthe home and heart of your family now. Make your home bright and 
comforting and strong so that it can weather the storm without. You are the 
heart of your family, the heart. And the heart must continue to beat strong and 
steady—no more unnecessary exertion. Protect your heart. Protect your heart, 
little one. And | will bathe it in grace and light and goodness. Treat it well. 


Shalom. 


October 31, 2004: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


Can someone beso lost that they don’t realize they’re lost? Ihave no excuse 
except to say my foundation has been severely rocked. I have felt very 
little except to keep going, going....always trying to catch up. So many 
things... 


But I always knew! couldn't hide forever. 
And so Iam here tonight to begin again, on this eve of all saints. 
Much of what I have believed has been put under fire— 


I just want to be quiet with You before I go to sleep tonight and ask for your 
mercy and forgiveness for my neglect of You. Iam not worthy, Father. 


[[am in a barn—turn-of-the-century farmhouse—and | am littlkh—maybe 
10, maybe 8. AndI am on a bicycle that is in a stand. It’s a bit too big for 
me. And I’m peddling madly—it’s out of control and I’m not going anyway. 
Finally, I’m frightened and I get off and I take the bike off the tracks and 
wheel it outside into the sunshine. I begin to ride it down the road and I’m 
balancing and I’m moving. And I’m controlling the pace and then I fall 
into the gravel and grass. And I get hurt, but it’s like I’m anaesthetized. 
And I cry,”Father, Father,” and He comes out the front steps of the white 
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farmhouse and picks me up and pats me on the back to comfort me. And 
He says He’s the strongest daddy in the whole world and nothing will hurt 
me—He’ll protect me. And then He says my Mother wants to seeme. And 
I smile when I see her. She is in a rocking chair and I sit in her lap and the 
rocking becomes too fast and it feels like the bike in the barn. And I think 
I’m supposed to remember what it felt like and I’m frightened and pray the 
Our Father several times and the rocking slows. 


Then my brother [Jesus] comes down the stairs and I smile and he goes and 
sits ata round wooden table in the same parlor. And1I crawl under the table, 
hand on the intricately carved pedestal. My mother gets down and crawls 
under with me and she is comforting. And Joshua looks under the table and 
Isee my Father standing there but He doesn’t get down. And then He goes 
and sits in a big arm chair and looks upset. And somehow I know it’s over 
me. And then [also realize lam clinging to the wood for my life—and it’s 
the Cross. AndI knowifIlet go, everything will be out of control, spiraling 
out of control. 


My Mother is with me under the table top. Jesus is still bending down. My 
Mother is at my side. And they all seem a bit concerned. AndI know have 
to hang on tight to the wood and visit here much. There is much to learn. 
And | hear my Father say, 


Placate Me, daughter. Remember | am with you always—there is none—no 
one—who can take My place. Now rest where you are. Soon this storm of 
confusion will pass. You will recover if you remain here in the home of My Heart. 
Spend time with Me and you will regain My Peace. Remain with Me, daughter. 
Time is short but | AM eternal—always, forever. 


Shalom, little one of My Heart. And now it is All Saints Day. Regain your 
strength. Breathe—breathe in deep of My Spirit—and we begin again, little 
one of My Heart. 


And they sung together hymns, and praise to the Lord: because he is good, for his 
mercy endureth for ever towards Israel. And all the people shouted with a great 
shout, praising the Lord, because the foundations of the temple of the Lord were 
laid. (1 Esdras 3:11). 


December 8, 2004 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


I had an “experience” during Mass on Sunday, after receiving the Holy 
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Eucharist, that was very beautiful. I was in the boat with Jesus andI turned 
around and looked in His eyes and said, “What do I do now, Jesus?” 


Then I saw a polished wooden box lined with red velvet and in the box, 
right to left, a gold ring, a staff of life,” anda red rose. The Staff of Life (I 
heard the words) is a wooden branch with delicate green leaves and tiny 
white flowers near the top. 


Then I saw myself in the boat with Jesus again. And we were facing each 
other. Our arms were raised upward, our hands together in prayerful 
position toward Our Father in Heaven—on observation, I realized this 
created a triangle. 


I’m uncertain about the items in the wooden box. I have no clear idea what 
they mean. 


The staff—it is alive, blossoming—but only a part of something larger. 


—4 Be not as your fathers, to whom the former prophets have cried, saying: Thus 
saith the Lord of hosts: Turn ye from your evil ways, and from your wicked thoughts: 
but they did not give ear, neither did they hearken to me, saith the Lord. 17 Cry yet, 
saying: Thus saith the Lord of hosts: My cities shall yet flow with good things: and 
the Lord will yet comfort Sion, and he will yet choose Jerusalem (Zach 1:4, 17). 


CHAPTER SEVENTY 


TIME BENDING BACK UPON ITSELF 


“My cities shall yet flow with good things: and the Lord will yet 
comfort Sion, and he will yet choose Jerusalem.” (Zach 1:4, 17) 


February 15, 2005 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


What a changed person I am....different. I don’t believe I could have kept 
this change at arm’s length. It came upon me in an overpowering rush 
and left in its wake an unnatural calm, a deadness, a lack of emotional 
feeling. Isurvive now. I breathe, I eat, I go to work, I take care of my family 
responsibilities—but my heart is lifeless. 


I do not hear, I do not see with the intensity I did for so many years. 


I don’t wish to begin this long overdue dialogue with personal life questions. 
I have learned that the path I go down in this life is one I must journey on 
alone—sometimes feeling Your Presence, sometimes not. And that the 
purpose of these dialogues is not for You to tell me what to do or what will 
happen—although I’ve begged enough for this very thing many times. 


I wish I could bea better, happier, more energetic person. But as much as I 
try to push my body and mind and soul—I can’t, at least not alone. 


Despite my seemingly dead heart, I find myself many times saying, “Help 
me, Father—please help me...I’m lost.” And even though I’m not “feeling” 
anything and even though it seems that you’re not responding, just my 
ability to mumble, “Help me, Father,” keeps me connected to You ina 
strange, obscure way. 


When I see a baby, Ismile. When I see a puppy, I smile. It is brief and the 
smile comes without any conscious effort on my part—anzd it lets me know 
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that “something” good is still operating somewhere in my cloudy brain and 
silent heart. 


This, I hope, is a start again of my conversations with You. Even if You 
choose not to speak to me; even if my heart cannot hear You. It is astart, a 
new beginning. Most ofall, Ido want You to know I love You, even though 
I haven't been able to “feel” love for so long now. My love is a choice and I 
am sorry that I cannot feel it. But I know You have enough love for both of 
us—for everyone, for all times, for eternity. 


So the lack of feeling of love is my shortcoming, not Yours. And I will try 
very, very hard to endure it, this loss, without letting go of the life-line I 
have that I pray connects me to You. And I ask You, even though I know I 
don’t deserve itin any way, that You not let go of me, give upon me. Because 
then I will really be lost—then I wouldn’t even be able to move my lips to 
mouth the words anymore. I really have need of You—always—but in a 
special way now. 


[I have just encountered Our Father for the first time in awhile and I felt so 
unworthy, and [had a difficult time hearing and seeing Him. This is what 
Iexperienced: I heard, “Do you want Me to help You,” several times, but I 
could not see Him. 


Then He said for me to feel His love and I must love His Son. He told me to 
give Him all that burdens me—but that He wouldn't take it away, only I 
must join it to Jesus and His sufferings. And I took this to mean that perhaps 
I would just spend the rest of my life suffering. But He said “no” (though I 
am in almost constant bodily pain now). Our Father said that I havea story 
to tell yet—that is my mission. And that the story was about His love for His 
children. AndI thought He meant some historical account and that I have 
no real scholarly knowledge of that—but he immediately said, “You are a 
blank slate on which | will write My story.” And then He became smaller and 
more distant and I felt was coming backinto my body or away from where 
Iwas. And He said, “Peace be with you—Shalom.” 


He also asked me if the Apostles hadn’t sat with their Lord God Jesus and, 
despite this, didn’t they leave Him andrun away? And I thought about it and 
said, “Yes,” and then I realized He was trying to help me not hate myself so 
much—because I did. As I was leaving Him, He said, “Do not hate yourself, 
daughter, for you are Mine.” He took a ring off His finger and placed it on 
mine and it was gold with blood red rubies. And that is all I remember. 


Reading—11 Persecutions, afflictions: such as came upon me at Antioch, at Ico- 
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nium, and at Lystra: what persecutions | endured, and out of them all the Lord 
delivered me. 12 And all that will live godly in Christ Jesus, shall suffer persecution 
(2 Tm 3:11). 11 A faithful saying: for if we be dead with him, we shall live also with 
him (2 Tm 2:11). 


February 16, 2005: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


What am I doing wrong that there is no time left ina day? Even the busiest 
lovers have (or make) time for their beloved. Sometimes re-arranging their 
lives. But what if obligations keep you from that luxury? I know! must be 
doing something wrong, and rationalizing it by thinking I’m loving You 
by keeping my obligations to family and work is not reason enough. There 
has to bea better way, a different way—but what? 


Itis 12:40 am (at night) and You are the last thing I get to. Teach me, show 
me. Please. I am listening. 


Barbara, are you there? 
Yes, Father, I am listening. 


Continue to listen to My voice despite the distractions that plague you. Listen 
and you will know that what is imminent is by Order of My Holy Will. 


What do you mean by “imminent,” Father? 
What comes to you all now, yes, even now before recognition formally occurs. 
Formally, Father? What comes to us all? 


Do you not see? Can you not hear? Have I taught you nothing of worth in these 
years. As! draw from sight, from sound, from hearts, in a special way, there is 
a void, a vacuum, which nothing will be able to fill. This hunger will be most 
painful, an aching as yet known by My children. 


| withdraw so that you may see and may hear and may feel and may come to 
understand that He Who Is with You Always has been hidden from your view. | 
have spoken of this to you before on previous occasions, daughter of My Heart. 
You must know that | will never leave My children, never abandon them—but 
the veil has been imposed for “a time and a time” for which there will be no 
remedy. You will look, but you will not find. You will listen, but you will not 
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hear. Why? For retribution, punishment? [No] For justice’s sake My children’s 
choices have demanded that this separation take place so that a reunion, a 
rebirth may occur. Each has their own measure of light within their hearts. This 
is the result of My Grace and each child’s response. Some lights are stronger, 
some dimmer than others. And nowin this Period of the Veil of Eternal Justice, 
you will be barred from the intimacy, which has been cultivated in this past 
century through My Most Beloved Son, Carol, John Paul II, the earthly Father 
of My Church. 


Father, how long will this veil hide You from Your children? 


No more will | tell you, daughter. Yours is to know that this darkness and op- 
pression you sense is the result of so many choices made, more quickly they are 
made in a world that is now run mad by humanity’s indifference to all that is 
good, all that is Sacred. 


And now when My children look, they will see themselves reflected. My image 
will not be smiling back at them with compassion, mercy, and Paternal Love. 
They have brought down the Veil once again, as in the times of Old, times past, 
ancient times, when | was separated from all but those chosen by Me. 


What will happen to us? 


You will live as you choose but without the special graces | have showered—but 
that have been refused these many years. And now the results, My Little Ones. 
| beg you to fan the flames that remain in your hearts before the veil blocks out 
all light, My Light. For then, little ones, you will have only the lights in your 
own hearts to guide you in these treacherous times. 


Barbarism in the most monstrous proportions is visiting you and still you cannot 
see your fates. Life without your Lord God and Father is Death in disguise. 


Father, please help us. Help the whole world. I don’t know why everything 
isso “monstrous” and “barbaric,” but how can it be stopped, turned around. 
Please help us. 


You ran away from the Truth and the consequences of Touching the Light of 
Truth. You are safe, daughter of My Heart. All those who seek Me with earnest 
hearts will not be lost in these times. Recall, |spoke of time bending back upon 
itself and so it will, until My children have cultivated not only knowledge—but 
Wisdom—and that only through the Father Who Loves you all. 


One day, daughter, | make this promise, love will permeate this world I have 
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created and it will last for generations. But My children are far from love. 
And now they must ponder evidence of their loss as it will be shown to themin 
increasing ways. 


Shalom, Barbara Rose. Rest in My Peace. 


1 God created man of the earth, and made him after his own image. 2 And he 
turned him into it again, and clothed him with strength according to himself. 3 He 
gave him the number of his days and time, and gave him power over all things that 
are upon the earth. 4 He put the fear of him upon all flesh, and he had dominion 
over beasts and fowls. 5 He created of him a helpmate like to himself: he gave them 
counsel, and a tongue, and eyes, and ears, and a heart to devise: and he filled them 
with the knowledge of understanding. 


6 He created in them the science of the spirit, he filled their heart with wisdom, 
and shewed them both good and evil. 7 He set his eye upon their hearts to shew 
them the greatness of his works: 8 That they might praise the name which he hath 
sanctified: and glory in his wondrous acts, that they might declare the glorious 
things of his works. 9 Moreover he gave them instructions, and the law of life for an 
inheritance. 10 He made an everlasting covenant with them, and he shewed them 
his justice and judgments. 11 And their eye saw the majesty of his glory. and their 
ears heard his glorious voice, and he said to them: Beware of all iniquity. 12 And he 
gave to every one of them commandment concerning his neighbour. 13 Their ways 
are always before him, they are not hidden from his eyes. 14 Over every nation he 
set a ruler. 15 And Israel was made the manifest portion of God. 16 And all their 
works are as the sun in the sight of God: and his eyes are continually upon their 
ways. 17 Their covenants were not hid by their iniquity, and all their iniquities 
are in the sight of God. 18 The alms of a man is as a signet with him, and shall 
preserve the grace of amanas the apple of the eye: 19 And afterward he shall rise 
up, and shall render them their reward, to everyone upon their own head, and shall 
turn them down into the bowels of the earth. 20 But to the penitent he hath given 
the way of justice, and he hath strengthened them that were fainting in patience, 
and hath appointed to them the lot of truth. 21 Turn to the Lord, and forsake thy 
sins: 22 Make thy prayer before the face of the Lord, and offend less. 23 Return 
to the Lord, and turn away from thy injustice, and greatly hate abomination. 24 
And know the justices and judgments of God, and stand firm in the lot set before 
thee, and in prayer to the most high God. 25 Go to the side of the holy age, with 
them that live and give praise to God. 26 Tarry not in the error of the ungodly, give 
glory before death. Praise perisheth from the dead as nothing. 27 Give thanks 
whilst thou art living, whilst thou art alive and in health thou shalt give thanks, 
and shalt praise God, and shalt glory in his mercies. 28 How great is the mercy of 
the Lord, and his forgiveness to them that turn to him! 29 For all things cannot be 
in men, because the son of man is not immortal, and they are delighted with the 
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vanity of evil. 30 What is brighter than the sun; yet it shall be eclipsed. Or what 
is more wicked than that which flesh and blood hath invented? and this shall be 
reproved. 31 He beholdeth the power of the height of heaven: and allmen are earth 
and ashes. (Sirach/Ecclesiasticus 17). 


February 19, 2005: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 
How are You? Iam listening. 


[I hear our Blessed Mother Mary]: ....! will tell you this as your Mother who 
loves you so tenderly. Believe inthe God Who made you , Who longs for you and 
all His children. This is how your Father is, was, and always will be—a good 
and loving Father. Waiting for you all—this is His wish, as you know, and could 
only fully understand through your talks with Him. He speaks and you should 
listen. This is what | ask of you. Listen. He will call you in times when it is most 
beneficial for your dialogue. Be open to His voice. Trust these callings. They are 
from the Lord God, and Father of us all. | remain with Him but come to you in 
your times of need. Listen, Barbara Rose, and He will call you. Yours is to listen 
and write so that others may benefit from the goodness which comes only from 
the Lord God Our Father. 


Mother, how will I know when he is calling me, especially when Iam so 
frantically busy almost all hours of each day? Sometimes this seems almost 
impossible. 


It is no longer for you to decide the time and place. He will come to you—you 
need only to say, “Yes,” and withdraw into quiet. 


Mother, is there some way I can know for certain that Heis calling and wants 
me to drop everything to listen? What if I’m watching my grandchildren, 
or driving, or teaching? Or with a group of people? 


You will be lifted up in Spirit in times chosen by Our Father. He is all knowing, 
but also wise. Is he not, daughter? 


lam speaking to younowin such astate. Can you not feel it—as you did on the 
night previously? It is sleepless sleep or so it seems, a sweet dream for one such 
as yourself, to be with Our father in such a personal dialogue. It is good that 
you disallow yourself full acknowledgement of this experience. It is a tender 
mercy allowed you by the One Who loves you. 
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The call will be clear—there will be no doubt and these calls will occur at times 
when you can say, yes, yield, if itis your choice. This is what I have come to tell 
you in this special night. Look on the calendar and see its significance in the 
Church year. | am your Queen and Mother—and always close by when you 
have need of me. 


[After looking this day up, I’m not certain if it is February 18th or 19th to 
which Our Lady refers. This dialogue was written, starting at 12:54am. The 
18th is the feast of St. Simeon (Simon) and the 19th is the feast of Franciscan 
hermit, Conrad of Piacenzo—or in the ancient Roman Catholic calendar, 
these two days would have been Lenten “Ember” days.] 


15 And again he said: Spread thy mantle, wherewith thou art covered, and hold it with 
both hands. Andwhen she spread it and held it, he measured six measures of barley, and 
laid it upon her. And she carried it and went into the city (Ruth 3:15). 


February 21, 2005: 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


This has been a long, strange winter. Very sad in many ways. You have 
spoken of a difference, a withdrawal—a Veil of Eternal Justice has been 
mentioned. So why do! wonderat the difference, the tone, the atmosphere 
all around, everywhere. I know this must sound like depression, Father, 
but it is not. We are like frogs that were put in a pot of cool water and the 
temperature was slowly raised. But we don’t jump out to save ourselves. We 
can’t jump out of...earthly life. But should we be jumping out of this culture, 
this global culture? Isn’t there goodness and sanity anywhere? Can Your 
Kingdom come in such a world as this? Without forcibly or miraculously 
changing so many minds and hearts? Weare all caught in a web of ourown 
device and making, and it is strangling the very breath out of us. 


Father, please don’t leave us, please don’t withdraw from us. We need You— 
isn’t it us who have withdrawn from You? Aren’t we the prodigal children? 
How, if we choose, can we find You if you have left our family home. I 
thought You would be waiting with Your arms wide open for us. 


You said a veil—perhaps to hide our view of our home and You so we can’t 
come to You or the coming is delayed so that we must feel the consequences 
of our foolishness longer. 


Idon’t know, Father, [don’t question Your Wisdom, but these children of Yours 
are playing with lethal toys andI don’t think many of them have the intention 
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or motivation of surrendering themselves to Your peace and love. Too much 
will. Too much pride. Too much self-love. A fading memory of You—- 


Dearest Father, I love You; I adore You; I worship You! 


Remember, the time and the place are no longer chosen by you, as this pains 
Me. You are not forgotten—merely used in a wholly different way for new 
purposes. You willsee as the days pass and the nights shorten. Bring me souls, 
Barbara Rose. Like petals on the flower; bouquets of the Heart. Bring me souls 
so that they may be transformed in My Love and Mercy. Pray for all those who 
do not know Me or who have turned away. Pray diligently and without ceasing 
for the time is near when | will apologize no longer for the behavior and beliefs 
of my lost ones—they are closest to My Heart—for they love but it is not Love. 
It is hate turned inward. Now go, sleep, rest your heart and wait in My Peace 
for times that | have chosen for your work. That which is hidden still remains, 
though unseen to the human eye. 


Shalom. 


6 And in knowledge, abstinence; and in abstinence, patience; and in patience, 
godliness (2 Peter 1:6). 


February 25, 2005 


Papa: 

Life is complicated—all the choices and decisions. I love You, Papa. 
Daughter of My Heart: 

Do you see me? 

No, Father, I see only a fog. 

Do you wish to see Me? 

Yes, Father. 

Then see with the eyes of your soul, child. 

I don’t think I know how to do that anymore. 


When you see, you must allow your soul, which illumines the mind, to capture 
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what is there but unseen by the human eye. | AM here now and always. Try 
this, little one. Practice with Me now. Close your human eyes and see with the 
heart—your soul. 


March 9, 2005 


Last evening after I said my Chaplet, I saw something disturbing. Our 
Father asked me if I could see Him. Again, I felt great difficulty, fogginess, 
anda sense of chaos. And I realized that it was on purpose that! was having 
difficulty—for then I saw people being lifted up, floating away from earth— 
and I somehow realized these individuals were not good. ThenI saw down 
upon a mass of people, some in business suits, milling around aimlessly, 
looking for someone or something they couldn’t find. There was a sense of 
hopelessness and apathy—though still some attempt to find someone or 
something. It appeared to bea city. 


Next I saw an ugly grey, but powerful, energized scene of mechanization 
and things that moved dangerously, robotic, and no feeling of humanity 
or life. 


And then I saw Our Lord Jesus and He seemed to be looking down upon the 
first scene as on a steel globe, the top piece was missing, like a slice. 


I do not fully understand what I saw but my sense was that there was an 
(1) evil presence on this earth, (2) we were a lost people without a presence 
of God, and (3) humanity, life, was missing in what I saw—a vast city of 
machines and robots. It was as if the machines/robots were building more 
machines/robots that were earth movers or diggers. And I felt deeply 
our impaired ability to experience God in these times, though we tried. 
Something we had taken for granted. We have done it to ourselves. This 
seems to bea great trial for humanity, almost like an exile similar to our first 
one described in Genesis—when God was so readily available to us and we 
rejected Him. And God placed us outside the Garden and we wandered... 
aimlessly for so long. Surviving only. Even though He was always nearby. 


Icannot begin to express how painful and devastating this was—something 
we had taken for granted, especially in the grace-filled years leading up until 
now. I asked Our Father if it was His Will, if He would spare me any more 
looks at this tragic event—it was like looking at Purgatory or even Hell. I 
had never experienced anything like this before. 


I pray to You, our Dearest Sweetest Father, to please have mercy on your 
children—because that is what we are—lacking maturity, judgment, sense. 
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And most of all, whether we realize it or not, we cannot exist without You. 
Please help us. 


Allow us to come back home, imbued and enriched and transformed with 
your grace and Spirit—please Father. 


Or, I wonder—if it is too late for hearts to be converted. No, Ido not think 
so. But it will be very difficult now and without the consolations and 
confirmation we had previously in the past years. Father, please save us 
from ourselves. We are Your children. You made us in your likeness and 
image. Take us by the hand and walk with us through our maturation 
into adulthood (realization, clarity, conviction). I choose this for all Your 
children if Iam allowed; I say “Yes” for all of us—for we know not what we 
do—but slowly our eyes are being opened and we feel the loss, we see the 
loss, we hear the loss. Papa, please bring us home; shepherd us home—even 
your little lost ones who wander far, far from You. Help us to love You as 
You love us. 


The time is coming when the Church, Your Church, will be fractured— 
bickering, fighting—-no sense of the Sacred or the Good. As if the Spirit is 
but a shadow over the Body of Christ. A body defiled, suffering, and almost 
unconscious. 


Oh, Father, what asad condition for us all. Please help us, despite ourselves. 
We need You so much. I love You; adore You; I worship You, Father of Our 
Lord Jesus Christ—Our Father. Amen. 


March 9, 2005 [later] 


Dearest Father: 


I have had an unbidden enlightenment—powerful. Iam still in awe of it. 
From out of the middle of Salvation History comes an explosion, a flash, 
an insertion of the Incarnate Word. It is a tremendous flash of light that 
sends forth and takes in everything. And this sending forth and taking 
in is an energy, a dynamism, a life force that draws everything in and 
sends everything out—in, out. Like a two-way black hole—only this one is 
white, so white. I see how Abraham’s sacrifice is positioned in the middle 
between the Garden exile and the Crucifixion and Resurrection. And the 
Holocaust of God’s children stands in the middle between the Crucifixion 
and Resurrection and the Coming of the New Jerusalem. 


Now I understand—“Time bending back upon itself” in a dynamism of 
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Redemption and Return. What preceded Abraham’s sacrifice? That period we 
are now in—and God saved mankind so man could begin again (Noah). 


Oh, but what man was after the Fall—only this time having been redeemed 
and imbued with grace. Butin this time, this counterpart of the Flood, 
it was evil, not a loving father, that sacrificed the children of God in the 
Holocaust. It was the anti-offering/sacrifice—redeemed by so many blessed 
souls, murdered, butchered, burned. 


Now | understand the significance of the figure “eight” and time bending 
back upon itself. Clearly, we are heading for the great “Fiat,” despite the 
godless world we have created and live in and die in. 


To re-enter into true intimacy with God, we must offer and keep our Fiat. 
That is our only hope—it always was. 


Humanity has squandered its inheritance.... 


CHAPTER SEVENTY-ONE 


THE CALL WILL GO OUT 


“As he promised in the law, will shortly have mercy upon us, and will gather 
us together from every land under heaven into the holy place.” (2 Mac 14) 


March 6, 2006 


Ihave avoided you, My God, My Father, because in my pain, I believed that 
my suffering was somehow connected to You. But even this brings me no 
relief. 1am deep, deep into the desert. Please help me. My discomfort is so 
intense. 


Father, please, I beg You, lift this sorrow and loneliness. Let me live again, 
and smile, and be joyful. 


I love you. 
Barbara Rose 


May 1, 2006 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 

I love you; I adore you; I worship you. 

Please come to my aid and assistance, Father. Iam in great need of You. 
I wish only to be poor, quiet, and loving. 

I just want to be quiet and to be with You again. I miss You. 


In trying to be Your hands and feet on earth (in a microscopic, insignificant 
way), I lost You in the process. 
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Is this how it should be? Is this a sacrifice I’m called to offer? Oram I 
ignoring the most important thing—You? 


In this, 1am puzzled. I just know my mind and body cry out—“No 
more!” 


I feel like I’m in a plague of locusts, chatter that never ceases. No time for 
recollection and meditation, only react and respond—action. 


Father, I don’t ask You for the privilege of a miracle—only help in knowing 
what Your Will is for me. 


Wouldn’t it be terrible, too terrible, if 1 end my life and all this energy 
expended was put in the wrong place? Let me know, Papa. Please. 


look to You for Your mercy and I beg that You not abandon me. Oh, please 
don’t abandon Me, ever, dear Lord. 


Your daughter who loves You above all else—Barbara. 


I find myself at His feet and His face shines and He says: Care for those I send 
you, daughter. 


[I hear “Blessed is He Who Comes in the name of the Lord; Hosannain the 
highest.”] 


Daughter, believe. Lift up your eyes to heaven and there all shall be revealed to 
you, little one—all that your tiny heart needs to know for now. Eyes on heaven 
only for a time and the picture will become clearer. Remember, | AM with you 
though My Presence may seem faint and in the shadows. | AM here and will 
remain with you all your days and thereafter because you are My daughter in 
whom]! AM well pleased. Be not afraid, My daughter, daughter of My Heart. 


You have pleased Me in coming to Me in such tenderness and need. Yes, this 
pleases Me. | place you nearer My Heart, though it may seem farther. 


Your journey is not yet done; there are many fruits yet undeveloped. With 
time this, too, will be revealed. Say My Name frequently and draw near to My 
Divine Paternal Heart for sustenance and comfort. Feel it, experience it in your 
soul—not your body, for that, daughter, will be your cross on earth. Offer all 
to Me for the salvation of souls and pray, pray, pray that My Will is done on 
earth as it is in heaven. 
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My children stray ever further. Soon the call will go out, yet again, and all the 
world will tremble in its intensity—My Desire. All will experience this wave, 
this vibration of My Love. Know that 1 AM here once again in a way that is 
Special to complete My plan for My children. They will come home because | 
WILL it so and will send My angels to gather up all who wander. They will kick 
and scream, but the intensity of this call will be most convincing—for most, 
not all. Believe, little one. Come again to My heart and listen for My voice—it 
beckons you and all. 


Remember the placement of this day—between My dearest Catherine of Siena 
and Joseph, My son. Follow their examples. Intimacy and love of God and your 
family—always in My Will. 

Believe, little daughter of My Heart. 

Save the people, all, for My sake and that of the whole world. 

Shalom. 

“O Lord, Father, and sovereign ruler of My Life, leave me not to their counsel; nor 
suffer me to fall by them whowill set scourges over My thoughts, and the disciplines 
of wisdom over My Heart, that they spare me not in their ignorances and that their 


sins may not appear...” (Ecclesiasticus 23). 


June 10, 2006 (Pentecost Sunday): 


Dearest Sweetest God My Father: 


Why have I been away from You so long? I don’t know why; I just know I 
can’t change it by will or imagination. It is notin my control. I know You 
are there, always, but I feel as though I’ve lost You, like a fading memory 
or dream. Still real, yet faint, behind a veil I can no longer see or hear 
through. Perhaps this is the way ofall Your children while on earth. Perhaps 
what I experienced years ago was an anomaly, an aberration. I don’t think 
anything else I write will be published or made known in my lifetime, if 
ever. Ino longer have Your Grace in this regard. My only hopeis that when 
I die someday, I will once again know You as I once did. 


As always I am a weak, timid mouse, cringing away from the crushing 
responsibilities of my life.... Ihave ended up where I began so long ago. The 


circle of my outside interactions is narrowing once mote..... 


I’ve asked my dearest Mother Mary to please intercede forme. Always lam 
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complaining and asking for help, never thanking You for what I have. I’m 
sorry, Father. Please forgive me. Andon this Feast of Pentecost, please send 
Your Holy Spirit into my heart, soul, mind, and body. I ask this in Jesus’ 
name, so that I may know, love, and honor You more and more every single 
day of my existence. Ineed You so much, Father. Iam nothing without 
You—an empty, vacant shell, a shadow. Oh, please, Father, fill me with 
your Divine Light and Love so that Your Presence may live in me, love in 
me. Now and forever. Amen. 


Let this be a lesson to you, little daughter of My Heart. Remember to counte- 
nance all that is brought before you. For it is | that place it there. When you 
tremble in fear and confusion it is because you have lost Me, My hand, My 
Heart—in your eagerness to please and accomplish. Only | can bring joy and 
happiness to your life—for Mine is the Kingdom, the Power, and the Glory— 
now and forever. 


60 And | will remember my covenant with thee in the days of thy youth: and | will 
establish with thee an everlasting covenant. 61 And thou shalt remember thy ways, 
and be ashamed: when thou shalt receive thy sisters, thy elder and thy younger: 
and | will give them to thee for daughters, but not by thy covenant. 62 And | will 
establish my covenant with thee: and thou shalt know that | am the Lord, 63 That 
thou mayest remember, and be confounded, and mayest no more open thy mouth 
because of thy confusion, when | shall be pacified toward thee for all that thou hast 
done, saith the Lord God.” Ezekial 16: 56-63 


July 29, 2006 


Dearest Sweetest God My Father: 


Some of my blood test results came back as abnormal. This accounts for the 
fatigue and aches I experience. But what do I do with this information? I 
don’t know. Ishould be happy that I have hada good, long life. The question 
now, it seems, is what I do with the rest of my life. 


First, | hope to avoid being a burden on anyone. Second, I hope to enrich my 
spiritual life and find peace. Third, I wish will all My heart to havea good, 
happy family, where there is faith, hope, joy, love, and peace. 


I love you, Father— 


October 7, 2006 


Dearest God My Father: 
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I break my silence. Iam so unworthy. I pity myself. I dwell on my illness. 
I feel as though my life has been ruined—I’m dying. I feel as though I am 
dying—and worst of all my soul has been so very dry. For so long. I need 
You—but then again, it is what I want, want, want. 

Iam a miserable human being— 


I don’t feel anything at all. Only terrible, overhwelming, frightening 
fatigue. 


Tam here and if You wish to speak to me, I will try and listen. Iam so sorry. 
Help me, please, Father. 


Daughter—what are you sorry for? 

Not feeling anything. 

Why should you sorrow over that? 

Because it’s as if | don’t care. 

But I know you care. 

Even now my hand can barely write. It’s as if my will is gone. 
Remove all obstacles. Trust in Me. 

What obstacles, Father? 

The ones that cloud your mind. 

What are those? 

Your fear of death. 

But I don’t think I’m afraid of death. I just want to sleep. 
You are running away, child. 

Maybe I am afraid and don’t know it. 

You please Me, Barbara Rose. 


Why, Father? 
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Because you look at life as ifit were a staged play with certain episodes to unfold 
according to a pre-ordained plot. Life is not a play with a plot. It is experience, 
every moment, lived in grace and My Will. If you detach your spirit from Me, | 
cannot touch you, embrace you, tell you that you are my precious daughter. 


Try, try very hard to reach Me in your heart. You may do this by praying more 
frequently and going to the Sacrament of Reconciliation tomorrow. This will 
please Me because you are moving toward My healing love. Make the effort 
and | will meet you more than half way— 


! will come and comfort you daily and in your hour of need. For your time is 
appointed by Me—and only Me—and you know not when that is. Live as | 
have instructed you in faith and belief of a better life in the next world. This is 
but a shadow of what is to come. 


Dream now and | will awaken you with a sign for you to hold tight to in the 
days and weeks ahead. Yours daughter is not an easy road, but you knew that. 
This is no surprise. And with this knowledge you will grow in deeper love and 
compassion for all those who suffer. You have tried to run away. | understand. 
But I call you to this life of suffering and denial for a purpose greater than you 
realize. 


The greatness is not in you, Barbara Rose. It isin the intention to love and be loved 
by Me, despite the cost. Will you say “yes” again? I give you this choice. 


I’m afraid, Father. Iam afraid. 
Fix your eyes on heaven, child, and be not afraid. 
[I hear “misericordia.”] 


“1 Now the publicans and sinners drew near unto him to hear him. 2 And the 
Pharisees and the scribes murmured, saying: This man receiveth sinners, and ea- 
teth with them. 3 And he spoke to them this parable, saying: 4 What man of you 
that hath an hundred sheep: and if he shall lose one of them, doth he not leave the 
ninety-nine in the desert, and go after that which was lost, until he find it? 5 And 
when he hath found it, lay it upon his shoulders, rejoicing: 


6 And coming home, call together his friends and neighbours, saying to them: 
Rejoice with me, because | have found my sheep that was lost? 7 | say to you, that 
even so there shall be joy in heaven upon one sinner that doth penance, more 
than upon ninety-nine just who need not penance. 8 Or what woman having ten 
groats; if she lose one groat, doth not light a candle, and sweep the house, and 
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seek diligently until she find it? 9 And when she hath found it, call together her 
friends and neighbours, saying: Rejoice with me, because | have found the groat 
which | had lost. 10 So! say to you, there shall be joy before the angels of God upon 
one sinner doing penance. 11 And he said: A certain man had two sons: 12 And 
the younger of them said to his father: Father, give me the portion of substance 
that falleth to me. And he divided unto them his substance. 13 And not many days 
after, the younger son, gathering all together, went abroad into a far country: and 
there wasted his substance, living riotously. 14 And after he had spent all, there 
came a mighty famine in that country; and he began to be in want. 15 And he 
went and cleaved to one of the citizens of that country. And he sent him into his 
farm to feed swine. 


16 And he would fain have filled his belly with the husks the swine did eat; and no 
man gave unto him. 17 And returning to himself, he said: How many hired ser- 
vants in my father’s house abound with bread, and | here perish with hunger? 18 
! will arise, and will go to my father, and say to him: Father, | have sinned against 
heaven, and before thee: 19 1am not worthy to be called thy son: make me as one 
of thy hired servants. 20 And rising up he came to his father. And when he was yet 
agreat way off, his father saw him, and was moved with compassion, and running 
to him fell upon his neck, and kissed him. 


21 And the son said to him: Father, | have sinned against heaven, and before thee, 
!am not now worthy to be called thy son. 22 And the father said to his servants: 
Bring forth quickly the first robe, and put it on him, and put a ring on his hand, and 
shoes on his feet: 23 And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it, and let us eat and 
make merry: 24 Because this my son was dead, and is come to life again: was lost, 
and is found. And they began to be merry. 25 Now his elder son was in the field, 
and when he came and drew nigh to the house, he heard music and dancing: 


26 And he called one of the servants, and asked what these things meant. 27 
And he said to him: Thy brother is come, and thy father hath killed the fatted calf, 
because he hath received him safe. 28 And he was angry, and would not go in. His 
father therefore coming out began to entreat him. 29 And he answering, said to 
his father: Behold, forso many years do! serve thee, and | have never transgressed 
thy commandment, and yet thou hast never given mea kid to make merry with my 
friends: 30 But as soon as this thy son is come, who hath devoured his substance 
with harlots, thou hast killed for him the fatted calf. 


31 But he said to him: Son, thou art always with me, and all | have is thine. 32 But 
it was fit that we should make merry and be glad, for this thy brother was dead 


and is come to life again; he was lost, and is found” (Luke 15). 


YES! 


692 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


October 7, 2006 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I love You; I adore You; I worship You. I see your hand this morning 
regarding..... Thank you so much. I enjoyed our conversation last night 
and slept very well for the first time.... 


Father, please forgive me, but I feel so weak and tired today. Would you 
please hear my confession? 


Yes. Barbara, there is wickedness and there is light and good. You know the 
difference between the two. Run from the dark into the light. Stay close to My 
Divine Paternal Heart, and | will bless you, little one. 


| have remained with you even in your darkest moments. Believe in me; experi- 
ence My Love for you and grant it freely to all those who are in your life—past, 
present, and future. 


Now recite the prayer closest to My Heart; the one given you by My Beloved Son 
Jesus and He will pray with you. 


Blessed are you, daughter of My Heart. Now be at peace and know! AM with 
you all the days, ever. 


[Father, I love you.] 


! know that, little one. Now rest in My Divine Peace and Sustenance. Rest and 
believe. 


[LastnightI dreamed ofa birth. My child, my daughter, was giving birth but she 

was being attacked and beaten up while she delivered. Inthe dream feltoutraged 
that anyone would hurt my child, especially in such a vulnerable situation. 
[How much more must Our Father feel for us?] That’s all lremember. 


October 8, 2006 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


You elude me, though I know You are near. I wish to be closer, Lord. Please 
draw me closer and show me the way. What would you like me to do, Father? 
What is Your Will for me regarding my job and family? I wish I didn’t have 
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to make these choices. I think I choose by not choosing —but my energy 
continues to flag and I worry I won’t be able to do any of it. Please guide me. 


Kiss them all for me. 
Who, Father? 
The little ones, the weak. 


1 Nowit is found in the descriptions of Jeremias the prophet, that he commanded 
them that went into captivity, to take the fire, as it hath been signified, and how he 
gave charge to them that were carried away into captivity. 2 And how he gave them 
the law that they should not forget the commandments of the Lord, and that they 
should not err in their minds, seeing the idols of gold, and silver, and the ornaments 
of them. 3 And with other such like speeches, he exhorted them that they would 
not remove the law from their heart. 4 It was also contained in the same writing, 
how the prophet, being warned by God, commanded that the tabernacle and the 
ark should accompany him, till he came forth to the mountain where Moses went 
up, and saw the inheritance of God. 5 And when Jeremias came thither he found 
a hollow cave: and he carried in thither the tabernacle, and the ark, and the altar 
of incense, and so stopped the door. 


6 Then some of them that followed him, cameup to mark the place: but they could not 
And it. 7 And when Jeremias perceived it, he blamed them, saying: The place shall be 
unknown, till God gather together the congregation of the people, and receive them 
to mercy. 8 And then the Lord will shew these things, and the majesty of the Lord shall 
appear, and there shall be a cloud as it was also shewed to Moses, and he shewed it 
when Solomon prayed that the place might be sanctified to the great God. 9 For he 
treated wisdom in a magnificent manner: and like a wise man, he offered the sacrifice 
of the dedication, and of the finishing of the temple. 10 And as Moses prayed to the 
Lord and fire came down from heaven, and consumed the holocaust: so Solomon also 
prayed, and fire came down from heaven and consumed the holocaust. 


11 And Moses said: Because the sin offering was not eaten, it was consumed. 12 
So Solomon also celebrated the dedication eight days. 13 And these same things 
were set down in the memoirs and commentaries of Nehemias: and how he made a 
library, and gathered together out of the countries, the books both of the prophets, 
and of David, and the epistles of the kings. and concerning the holy gifts. 14 And 
in like manner Judas also gathered together all such things as were lost by the war 
we had, and they are in our possession. 15 Wherefore if you want these things, 
send some that may fetch them to you. 


16 As we are then about to celebrate the purification, we have written unto you: and 
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you shall do well, if you keep the same days. 17 And we hope that God who hath 
delivered his people, and hath rendered to all the inheritance, and the kingdom, 
and the priesthood, and the sanctuary, 18 As he promised in the law, will shortly 
have mercy upon us, and will gather us together from every land under heaven into 
the holy place. 19 For he hath delivered us out of great perils, and hath cleansed 
the place. 20 Now as concerning Judas Machabeus. and his brethren, and the 
purification of the great temple, and the dedication of the altar:” (2 Mac 14). 


November 11, 2006 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


Today during and after Communion, I had an experience. Again, I saw 
the little cottage. I enter through a hedgerow covered with flowers, small 
and delicate, of every color. Especially pinks and purples. But the scent is 
what always makes me smile. I can see into the small backyard, which is 
fenced around in what appears to be like a square by the hedgerow. There isa 
birdfeeder—black wroughtiron. And then behind me, entering the hedgerow 
entrance, I sense someone. I see a large man, fair, and strong. And then I 
begin to spread what seems like the wings of a bird and begin to rise up and 
then everything changes and Iam descending into a dark, old, stone, narrow 
stairway and itis a burial chamber with a small window. There is a slab and I 
am laid out on it, my feet facing the small glassless window in the right wall. 
Ihave on a long dress and on my chest are long green reeds. And going in I 
was terrified. The large man I believe now is Gabriel—he touches my hand to 
comfort me. I realize Ido not have to dothis—but God says I will stay here for 
three days but on the third day I willrise. Three daysin death. Andlam given 
achoice. Iam very frightened and I don’t know what this means—literally? 
I don’t know but I say yes and then I realize the reeds are from my previous 
visions of the wetland area that always precede my meeting with God (David 
running ahead of me, the Church at the top of the hill, and after the desert 
with Our Lady before the ocean shore). The reeds are evidence of water. 


Father, I don’t understand what this imagery means for me. I love You. 


29 And | will hide my face no more from them, for! have poured out my spirit upon 
all the house of Israel, saith the Lord God. (Ezechial 39:29). 


November 8, 2006 


Dearest Father: 
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You told me to just let go and let the images go—I will try. I see now that I 
have been strongly resisting them for some time. But why? 


lam fatigued almost all the time now. I don’t know how much longer I can 
go on feeling so tired. 


CHAPTER SEVENTY-TWO 


I AM REALITY 


“Tam the alpha and the omega, the first and the last, 
the beginning and the end!” (Rev. 22:13) 


January 26, 2007 


Dearest Sweetest Father: 


I have taken a medical leave from work and family responsibilities. I have 
been exhausted—physically, mentally, emotionally, and spiritually for a 
very long time now. Whatever resources I had are gone, greatly depleted— 
barely existing. 


Iam done. 


What does this mean—I am done? I don’t think even I know—only that I 
can no longer do what I have been doing. Period. 


This wasn’ta frivolous choice. [hit the wall. Any thought of returning tothe 
life I had and my mind shuts down—won'’t allow it. I cannot push myself 
any more. I could not keep up. 


Iam ina healing phase now. How would I describe this? The only thing I 
can compare it to is an animal who has been injured and is curled up ina 
ball and can’t move, just keeps licking its wound. And at the same time is 
curled up to protect itself from further onslaught. So I guess I’m (1) trying 
to rest and do what I need to do to heal my wounded body, mind, and soul, 
and (2) protect myself from further injury. 


Ialso have no idea who 1am anymore. Is this fragmentation? Perhaps, 
but I think I had to break apart so the pieces could be put back together in 
a different way. 


An insight I’ve had is that I don’t seem to care about things I thought were 
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important before. What I mean is that I let go of responsibilities that were 
crushing me to death. 


Where are the pieces going to fall? I don’t know yet. I can’t see an outline 
or pattern. I could use some fatherly advice if you are willing to share it. 


[fam ina sunny open field bordered by trees, tallish field grass and “some” 
flowers and I am lying down in the grass—but my mind keeps chattering 
away and Istill can’t find God. And then I sense Him and He says that first, 
I must find myself and then I will find Him.] 


But who am IJ, Father? I can’t find my outline or borders—I am a shadow 
person, pale and translucent. Who am]? Isit too late in my life to find out? 
I have always been defined by circumstances—but who am I? Help me, 
God, please. Help me find myself so I can find You. 


21 Howis the faithful city, that was full of judgment, become a harlot? justice dwelt 
init, but now murderers. 22 Thy silver is turned into dress: thy wine is mingled with 
water. 23 Thy princes are faithless, companions of thieves: they all love bribes, the 
run after rewards. They judge not for the fatherless: and the widow’s cometh not 
into them. 24 Therefore saith the Lord the God of hosts, the mighty one of Israel: 
Ah! | will comfort myself over my adversaries: and | will be revenged of my enemies. 
25 And | will turn my hand to thee, and | will purge away thy dress, and | will take 
away all thy tin. 


26 And | will restore thy judges as they were before, and thy counselors as of old. 
After this thou shalt be called the city of the just, a faithful city. 27 Sion shall be 
redeemed in judgment, and they shall bring her back in justice. 28 And he shall 
destroy the wicked, and the sinners together: and they that have forsaken the Lord, 
shall be consumed. 29 For they shall be confounded for the idols, to which they 
have sacrificed: and you shall be ashamed of the gardens which you have chosen. 
30 When you shall be as an oak with the leaves falling off, and as a garden without 
water. ” (Is 1:21-30). 


Follow Me. 
But how? 
Be. 


What, Father? 


698 Seeing with the Eyes of the Soul 


My child, that is who you really are—a child of God. Discover what this means 
and you will have all the answers you desire. 


Shalom, little daughter of My Heart. 


January 31, 2007 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 
Oh, Iam so scared...my poor son.... 


Peace is upon you in gentle ways, lacking only in your openness to see through 
the darkness that has descended all around you. True, | have allowed this for a 
purpose. So that you would come to believe that endurance must be tried and 
tested to endure. You have been protected for atime, child, from the onslaughts 
of the Evil One, but | have allowed these trials so that you see with the eyes of 
your soul once again. What do you see? 


[Iseea blanket, amurkiness, a heaviness all around me and my family.] I’m 
scared, Papa. 


This is why I say this to you, child of My Heart—believe and bring yourself ever 
closer to My Divine Paternal Heart. The time is coming when you will be tested 
in a way that is beyond your prior experience. But you have done well. 


How? 

By believing when there was no “feeling” of belief. Of knowing when nothing 
made sense. Despite the graces to assist you, you chose to believe and persevere. 
This trial is now over and new ones begin. But have not all your trials ended in 


the goodness of My Heart, Barbara Rose? 


Father, I feel like a virtual wreck. Please, 1am not up to any more tests or 
trials—I am weak. 


You have Me, your Father, Who loves you and Who is proud of you. 
Hold tight the reigns I have given you. They will bring you to Me if you use a 
gentle hand and guide your soul along the path to My Divine Paternal Heart. 


Have | answered your question? 


Father, I still don’t know what to do in a practical sense. 
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Sleep, child, and all will be made clear to you. This, | promise, Not one drop of 
your love will be wasted. This | promise. Nowsleep. 


Good night, Father. Please be close to me, especially tonight. Let me feel 
Your Presence. My heart is breaking for my son. Please help and comfort 
him, Father. Please. Please. My mother’s heart is breaking. 


2 Be instant in prayer; watching in it with thanksgiving” (Colossians 4:2). 


April 8, 2007 (Easter and my son’s birthday) 


This weekend I ran into a literal wall, Father. I cracked my head and cheek 
hard, very hard. I never saw the wall. Never. What a shock that was, like 
running into an invisible window. Regardless, I ended up in the Emergency 
Room at the hospital. I had been running into the garage to get into my 
daughter’s car so we could go and buy yarn for a blanket I was crocheting 
my granddaughter. I knew the second my head hit the corner of the cabinet 
in the garage—I ran full speed into it—that it was a “wake-up” call. [had to 
stop running around like a chicken with my head cut off, frantically. 


I was very, very frightened that I had really hurt myself—my forehead 
ballooned out and my vision was obscured by an egg-like protrusion. It 
felt like I cracked my skull and cheekbone. I was certain I was bleeding 
inside my head. 


Icouldn’t believe I had done this to myself—could inflict this much damage 
on myself. At the Emergency Room | kept saying I was sorry. 


Father, if you would like to speak to me, Iam listening. 

Little one, 1AM here. 

Where, Father? 

Beside you, in you. Why do you seemsurprised? Has it not always been so? You 
dream of dreams and not of Me Who am. | AM reality. Take time to look for 


me. IAM everywhere, in everything, in all times. What does this mean to you, 
in your life? Your aspirations? Your sorrows? | AM in all these experiences. 


Beyond the darkness, there is light. [AM the Light. |am with your always. You 
are not an orphan, little daughter of My Heart. 
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When life presses inon you, you must push back, gently, yet forcefully to main- 
tain your sacred space with Me. This life that oppresses you can be embraced 
as ifadance. There is a rhythm unfolding. Listen for this music and participate 
in the dance of life. 


When | call you, you will have no doubt that a new task is asked of you. A 
greater one than before—different in scope. You will know, child, because it 
could not have emerged of your own imaginings. 


You feel as if you are drowning in suffering? 
Yes. 


Be patient, trust, and | promise that | will lead you to the peace you desire. Be 
prepared and wait on your Lord. Remember, you will know because it is beyond 
your means to contrive. 


Be inspired. | AM with you and | bless you with My Fatherly blessing. 


—"1 Aprayer of Jesus the son of Sirach. | will give glory to thee, O Lord, O King, and 
| will praise thee, O God my Saviour. 2 | will give glory to thy name: for thou hast 
been a helper and protector to me. 3 And hast preserved my body from destruc- 
tion, from the snare of an unjust tongue, and from the lips of them that forge lies, 
and in the sight of them that stood by, thou hast been my helper. 4 And thou hast 
delivered me, according to the multitude of the mercy of thy name, from them that 
did roar, prepared to devour. 5 Out of the hands of them that sought my life, and 
from the gates of afflictions, which compassed me about: 


6 From the oppression of the flame which surrounded me, and in the midst of the 
fire I was not burnt. 7 From the depth of the belly of hell, and from an unclean 
tongue, and from lying words, from an unjust king, and from a slanderous tongue: 
8 My soul shall praise the Lord even to death. 9 And my life was drawing near to hell 
beneath. 10 They compassed me on every side, and there was no one that would 
help me. I looked for the succour of men, and there was none. 


11 Iremembered thy mercy, O Lord, and thy works, which are from the beginning 
of the world. 12 How thou deliverest them that wait for thee, O Lord, and savest 
them out of the hands of the nations. 13 Thou hast exalted my dwelling place 
upon the earth and I have prayed for death to pass away. 14 [called upon the Lord, 
the father of my Lord, that he would not leave me in the day of my trouble, and in 
the time of the proud without help. 15 Iwill praise thy name continually, and will 
praise it with thanksgiving, and my prayer was heard. 
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16 And thou hast saved me from destruction, and hast delivered me from the evil 
time. 17 Therefore I will give thanks, and praise thee, and bless the name of the 
Lord. 18 When I was yet young, before I wandered about, I sought for wisdom 
openly in my prayer. 19 I prayed for her before the temple, and unto the very end I 
will seek after her, and she flourished as a grape soon ripe. 20 My heart delighted 
in her, my foot walked in the right way, from my youth up I sought after her. 


21 I bowed down my ear a little, and received her. 22 I found much wisdom in 
myself, and I profited much therein. 23 To him that giveth me wisdom, will I give 
glory. 24 For I have determined to follow her: I have had a zeal for good, and shall 
not be confounded. 25 My soul hath wrestled for her, and in doing it I have been 
confirmed. 


26 I stretched forth my hands on high, and I bewailed my ignorance of her. 27 
I directed my soul to her, and in knowledge I found her. 28 I possessed my heart 
with her from the beginning: therefore I shall not be forsaken. 29 My entrails were 
troubled in seeking her: therefore shall I possess a good possession. 30 The Lord 
hath given me a tongue for my reward: and with it I will praise him. 


31 Draw near to me, ye unlearned, and gather yourselves together into the house 
of discipline. 32 Why are ye slow? and what do you say of these things? your souls 
are exceeding thirsty. 33 I have opened my mouth, and have spoken: buy her for 
yourselves without silver, 34 And submit your neck to the yoke, and let your soul 
receive discipline: for she is near at hand to be found. 35 Behold with your eyes how 
Thave laboured a little, and have found much rest to myself: 


36 Receive ye discipline as a great sum of money, and possess abundance of gold 
by her. 37 Let your soul rejoice in his mercy, and you shall not be confounded in his 
praise. 38 Work your work before the time, and he will give you your reward in his 
time” (Ecclesiasticus 51). 


April 21, 2007 


Dearest Sweetest Papa: 


During prayer, lexperienceda “briar patch.” You were with me and I chose 
to enter the briar patch. I swatted the branches and thorns aside, but only 
with my hands, arms, and head. I had nothing else. And as I progressed, 
the foliage became thicker and thicker—almost causing me to fight my way 
through horizontally—my body squeezing through, as if crawling. My feet 
no longer on the ground. 


And I turned around, almost in exasperation, to ask why You were not 
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leading or helping me. But the reply was that it was my choice and that you 
would be with me and follow me through this morass—but it was not to be 
that You would be the pathfinder. Somehow I felt this wasn’t fair. 

Then I realized that I didn’t know where I was going and had no point 
of reference. So even if I could see or hear, I wouldn’t know where to go. 
No God; no compass. Lost. But I had to keep moving because if I didn’t, 
the thorns would pierce my body deeply. If 1 kept moving, they merely 
scratched me and lifted me up above the ground. To stop would mean to 
fall down into the quagmire, my sheer weight bearing me down, the thorns 
pressing into me, impressing me. 


But how, Father, can I keep going if I have nowhere to go? Where am | 
leading us? This is senseless, meaningless, futile. 


Oh, Daughter of My Heart, move closer to Me. 
How? IfI slow down I'll be lost. 
Will | not catch you and lift you up? 


But I thought this was all my choice, and I don’t even know what my choice 
is or why I made it. 


Slow. Slow a bit, child. Feel my hand upon you. Do you fall? 
No, Father. I’m suspended and feel no pain. 


Now turn around and see my eyes. Are they not comfort? Are they not Love? 
Are they not strength? 


Yes, Papa. 

Drop. 

Drop what, Father? 

Drop the stone that is in your heart. Give it to Me to hold for you. 
What stone? And if Ihad a stone, wouldn't I fall faster? 


But it is the stone that makes you frantically rush forward. Do you see? 
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But why did I enter the brambled forest? 
What were you looking for, child? 

I don’t know. I think maybe it was a shortcut. 
To where? 

I don’t know. 

Perhaps you should stop now and think. 
About what, Father? 

What you are doing. 


But I don’t know. I have no idea. My head spins with everything I’m 
involved with—all the things that I’m doing. 


Peace, Daughter of My Heart. My Peace I give you. Can you feel it? 


Oh, yes, Father. No pain, just peace. Father, how do! discover where and 
what I should be doing? So far I haven’t done a very good job. 


Blink. 
Blink, Father? 


During your lives, you have moments of sight and blindness. This is necessary 
to ensure clear vision and rest. Is this not true? 


Yes, Father. 


Now, your eyes have been closed in reaction to an injury to your sight. Your 
eyes water, they tear, they blink. But then...they open and see again. 


Father, what injured my sight? 


The ability to see is a gift, freely given by me. This gift ifnot used, if discarded, 
may be retrieved by the giver—if it has been cast off. 


Did I do that, Father? 
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Yes, daughter. 

How? Why? 

You ran without looking into the wall, did you not? 

Yes, Father. 

You ran into the briar patch, did you not? 

Yes, Father. I did. 

STOP RUNNING, DAUGHTER! 

Walk with Me. See the brambles fall away, revealing a path beneath. 
Yes, Father. Where does this path lead? 


It is a path made by Me—well worn. It will take you home, if you choose to 
follow it. Do you have sight once more? 


I don’t know, but I see the path and I feel You, sense You, behind me. 
Along this path there will be pauses, time to pray and reflect. This is the path. 
Without it, the path willbe no more. Wisdom is knowing that what awaits you 
is greater than the path that takes you there. 

What does that mean, Father? 

The path is not an end, but a means. There is a purpose for your movement, 
your choices. This will give you comfort and encouragement. And | AM the 
Omega—!AM behind you and before you. If you remain on the path and pause 
when prompted or inspired, you cannot be lost again. 


I was lost, wasn’t I, Father? 


For a long time, little one. Yes. Take Me back into your heart and rest in 
Mine. 


Father, please promise me that these times of prayer and reflection will be 
clear. Please—I am frightened that I will miss them and be lost again. 


Daughter, child, Discipline. Rhythm, Heartbeat. Life. Keep My Precious Blood 
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flowing through your heart by contractions of your heart, giving birthto much 
love of Me and My children. 


Now, daughter of My Divine Paternal Heart, let me finish by directing you toa 
special reading. You will find it in David’s Psalm (115/114) in your Bible. This 
is close to My own thoughts and actions and love for you, as | know and trust 
you love Me. 


Yes, Father, yes. 

Shalom. Be at peace, Barbara Rose. 

Thank You. Thank You so much, Father. 

Be at peace, child. Be at peace in My Divine Paternal Heart. 


| have loved, because the Lord will hear the voice of my prayer. Because he hath 
inclined his ear unto me: and in my days | willcall upon him. The sorrows of death 
have compassed me; and the perils of hell have found me. | met with trouble and 
sorrow: and |called upon the name of the Lord. Oh Lord, deliver my soul. The lord 
is merciful and just, and our God sheweth mercy. The Lord is the keeper of Little 
Ones: | was humbled, and he delivered me. Turn oh my soul, into thy rest: for the 
Lord hath been bountiful to thee. For he hath delivered my soul from death; my eyes 
from tears, my feet from falling. | will please the Lord in the Land of the Living.... 
You have broken my bonds. | will sacrifice to thee the sacrifices of praise and | will 
call upon the name of the Lord. | will pay my vows to the Lord in the sight of all his 
people: in the courts of the house of the Lord, in the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. 
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FOREWORD 


GOD THE FATHER 
by Fr. Michael O’Carroll C.S.SP. 


do we express our belief in public worship and in private prayer? How do we 

initiate and continue a spiritual attitude towards each divine Person? In the 
western, that is the Latin, church there has been a very great emphasis on Christo- 
centric spirituality. If that is designed to eliminate devotions which put others too 
heavily in focus, one saint or another, it is laudable. If it has the effect of minimizing 
our attention to the other two divine Persons it needs radical correction. At the end 
of the third session of the Second Vatican Council an Orthodox theologian Nikos 
Nissiotis, published an article in The Ecumenical Review of which he was editor, 
which said, in effect, that if the Council Documents did not say more about the Holy 
Spirit they would have little impact in the Orthodox Church. 


Te Holy Trinity is the centre of our faith: three Persons in one God. How 


Whether this article had any influence on things or not, there is much about 
the Holy Spirit in the conciliar texts which issued during the fourth session. Then 
Pope Paul VI publicly urged Catholic teachers and pastors to add to the theology 
of the Church and that of Our Lady that had come from the Council, a theology 
of the Holy Spirit. He led the way splendidly as Fr. Edward O’Connor has shown in 
his book, Pope Paul VI and the Holy Spirit. But no one has answered this appeal as 
fully as his successor in the See of Peter. John Paul II has, in public discourses and 
writings, taught more on the Holy Spirit than all his predecessors together. He is 
the first Pope to declare a Year of the Holy Spirit. 


This leads logically to the question: What of God the Father? Here to, we have 
lived to witness an awakening of consciousness, and of conscience, in regard to His 
Person. For the first time in history churches have been built in His honour and a 
special feast is envisaged to God the Father. 


Will this serve to diminish attention to God the Son incarnate? On the contrary 
it will enable us to come closer to the mystery of His Sonship. Anyone who doubts 
this will gain reassurance from the words of Jesus Himself: his first words recorded 
were “Did you not know that I must be in My Father’s House?” (Lk 2:49); the last 
from His lips were “Father, into thy Hands I commit My Spirit” (Lk 23:46). All 
Jesus’ prayers were directed to the Father; His words when near death, “My God, my 
God, why hast thou forsaken Me” were from a psalm (22:1), intended, some scholars 
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think, as an invitation to His faithful friends to recite the psalm, which ends on a 
note of triumph. 


The reader must especially ponder St. John’s gospel, chapters 14 to 17, delaying 
on the sensational assertion “He who has seen Me, has seen the Father; how can you 
say ‘Show us the Father’? Do you not believe that Iam in the Father and the Father 
in Me?” (Jn 14:9,10). Such reflection will enable us to appreciate why the only formal 
prayer given to us by Jesus is the “Our Father”. 


Thus Jesus, the mediator and sum-total of all revelation” (Vatican II) fulfilled 
the promise inherent in certain inspired intuitions of the Old Testament. As with 
the Spirit of God we have not therein an explicit theology of a divine Person and 
of relationship with the others. The Father is mentioned fourteen times, spoken of 
as creator, as a merciful One. As to relationship with humanity it is to Israel that 
his fatherhood shows itself: | am a Father to Israel and Ephraim is My first born” 
(VJer.31:9;cp. Deut. 14:2; Ex 4:22). In this context the great Lutheran biblical scholar, 
Joachim Jeremias, has convincingly maintained that the momentous innovation of 
prayer addressed to the Father by an individual was the achievement of Jesus. This 
is one more reason why a spirituality oriented to the Father enhances, amplifies, 
deepens intimacy with Jesus. We lose nothing by reflecting on the great find” of 
recent times: His Jewishness, with all that this connotes, for example in regard to 
the theology of the Heart. 


There were three great civilizations around the ancient Mediterranean, Roman, 
based on law, Greek, based on the intellect, and the greatest, Jewish, based on the 
heart, as the statement of the living person: the word occurs 850 times in the sacred 
writings of this people, our spiritual ancestors. Their greatest gift to us was Jesus, 
the supreme Jew, Son of the Eternal Father, whom He disclosed to us and to whom 
He interceded with His very life for our salvation. 


Once convinced of this consoling reality we may ask what means may we best 
employ to strengthen our faith and satisfy our need for meaningful prayer? The 
answer, an enlightened, highly acceptable one to this question is given in this book 
which I am recommending. The Holy Consecration to God the Father and its Feast 
day. I do not have to remind the reader that 1999 has been declared the Year of 
the Father by John Paul II. This explains the petition to the Pope for a feast which 
readers are invited to support. They may expect a favourable response, for John 
Paul II has emphasized his Trinitarian attitude in three Encyclicals: the Father in 
Dives in Misericordia, the Son in Redemptor Hominis, the Holy Spirit in Dominum 
et Vivificantem. 


I shall not enter into the detail of this solidly constructed work. The Holy Octave 
of Consecration to God our Father is convincingly expounded; biblical reference is 
abundant. Note for interest how often the “eight” is significant in crucial saving 
events, modeled on the great revelation in the Bible. Here there is much that is 
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profoundly theological and yet totally accessible. To those interested I say: Read, 
ponder, pray and benefit. 


— Michael O’Carroll, C.S.Sp. 
8 May, 1998 
Feast of the Apparition of St. Michael 


[Editor’s note: Fr. Michael O’Carroll, C.S.Sp. is an Irish theologan and 
author of over 35 books. He lectures at Blackrock College in Dublin.] 
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A son honors his father, and a servant his master. 
If then I am a father, where is my honor? 


—Mal 1:6 


But the hour is coming, and now is, when the 
true worshipers will worship the Father in spirit 
and truth, for such the Father seeks to worship 
him. God is spirit, and those who worship him 
must worship in spirit and truth. 


—Jn 4:23-24 


And for their sake I consecrate myself, that they 
also may be consecrated in truth. 


—Jn 17:19 
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INTRODUCTION 


Returning to the House of God Our Father 

The Catholic Church teaches us that God Our Father sent His Son Jesus to bring us 
back home to Him and that the Holy Spirit was sent to lead us on that journey. This is 
reflected in Pope John Paul II’s preparation for the Jubilee 2000—1997, the Year of Jesus; 
1998, the Year of the Holy Spirit; and 1999, the Year of the Father. Our spiritual journey, 
then, is intended to move us always in the direction of God Our Father. As Jesus tells us: 


I came down from heaven, not to do my own will, but the will of him that 
sent me. Now this is the will of the Father who sent me: that of all that 
he hath given me, I should lose nothing; but should raise it up again in the 
last day. (In 6:38-39 DV) 


In my Father’s house there are many mansions. If not, I would have told 
you: because I go to prepare a place for you. And if I shall go, and prepare 
a place for you, I will come again; and will take you to myself, that where I 
am, you also may be....I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No man 
cometh to the Father, but by me. (In 14:2-3,6 DV) 


Our Holy Father John Paul II writes in Tertio Millenio Adveniente [As the Third Millennium 
Draws Near] that “the whole of the Christian life is like a great pilgrimage to the house of 
the Father, whose unconditional love for every human creature, and in particular for the 
‘prodigal son’ (Lk 15:1132), we discover anew each day.” In this same apostolic letter he also 
reminds us that during this time, Mary, our Mother, will be lovingly and urgently inviting 
“all the children of God so that they will return to the house of the Father when they hear 
her maternal voice: ‘Do whatever Christ tells you” (Jn 2:5). 

Our return to the house of our Father, then, is ordained by God as a “process.” It is a 
process that begins with our Mother Mary who lovingly guides us to her Son. Jesus then 
mercifully lifts us up on His Cross to our Father. While comforting us on this journey 
home, the Holy Spirit purifies and refines us so God Our Father can come and dwell in 
us as living temples, and we, in turn, can dwell in Him. To do this, we must, unlike our 
first parents, Adam and Eve, offer our unconditional “Yes” to our Father’s Will. For it 
was in saying “No” that mankind was exiled from Paradise and the intimate presence of 
God Our Father. 

As children of God, we have been provided with a beautiful means to return to 
God Our Father, a progressive process that is described by St. Louis DeMontfort in The 
Secret of Mary: “If the falsely enlightened, whom the devil has so miserably illusioned, 
even in prayer, had known how to find Mary, and through her to find Jesus, and through 
Jesus, God the Father, they would not have had such terrible falls. The saints tell us 
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that when we have once found Mary, and through Mary, Jesus, and through Jesus, God 
the Father, we have found all good. He who says all, excepts nothing: all grace and 
all friendship with God, all safety from God’s enemies, all truth to crush falsehoods, all 
facility to overcome difficulties in the way of salvation, all comfort and all joy amidst 
the bitterness of life” (21). Our spiritual journey, then, is a dynamic process which takes 
us through Mary to Jesus in union with the Holy Spirit back home to God Our Father. 
That is the reason for our existence. 

If we could climb to the top of a mountain and look down on the panorama of 
Man’s Salvation History, we would see that mankind was created solely for the purpose 
of returning to its Creator—God Our Father. 


The Triumph of Our Mother Mary’s Immaculate Heart 

In these times, as the Millennium draws near, Mary’s greatest Triumph will be her 
cooperative role in leading us back home and restoring us to God Our Father. The 
first child of God to offer her “Yes” to our Father, Mary brought Jesus, our Savior, into 
the world. In this, and by guiding all her children to offer their “Yes,” she truly “crushes 
the head” of the serpent—the serpent who seduced mankind into disobedience and 
exile (Gen 3:15 DV). Because of this “woman,” the children of God Our Father will 
once again—as it was in the beginning—dwell with Him in the Paradise of His Divine 
Will. She is, indeed, the Mother of All Mankind—cooperating with God’s Plan for our 
redemption, reconciling and uniting us with our Father, and acting as an intercessory 
helper for the children of God. 

Like His mother, Jesus also offered his “fiat.” In saying “Yes” to the Will of His Father, 
Jesus offered Himself for each and every one of us. His Passion, Death, and Resurrection 
defeated the sin and death which resulted from Adam and Eve’s free-will choice to say “No” 
to our Father’s Will. Through the “Yes” of Jesus and His mother Mary, we are no longer 
exiled. Jesus is the Way, the Truth, and the Life. Both He and His mother wait patiently 
to lead us back home to God Our Father. They wait for our “Yes!” 

After the “fiats” of Mary and Jesus, the Holy Spirit was sent by our Father, at the 
request of Jesus, so that we would not be left as orphans. He comforts, guides, and purifies 
us on our journey back home to the Father. With our “Yes,” He prepares us so that we can 
become consecrated temples of the Living God. 

With God truly living “in” us, we, the exiled, prodigal children, will finally be restored 
to God Our Father. Our Mother Mary’s Immaculate Heart will have triumphed—our 
Father’s Kingdom will have truly come! 


Knowing, Loving, and Honoring God Our Father 

The Roman Catholic Church defines God as the three Persons of the Holy Trinity: 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. However, since the earliest beginnings of the Church, there 
has been a tendency to focus primarily on the Second Person of the Holy Trinity—Jesus, 
the Son of God. And toa lesser extent, there has been renewed interest in the Holy Spirit 
in the latter half of the 20° century. But what of the Father? 

True, the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is offered up to God Our Father and the “Our Father 
Prayer” is directed to Him. But do we “know” the Father? Do we believe that when Jesus came 
to earth as the Incarnation of God, that we no longer needed to know, love, serve, or honor 
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the Father? Do we think that Jesus replaced the Father? Do we feel that God Our Father 
belongs to the Old Testament era and Jesus belongs to New Testament times? Do we perceive 
God Our Father as an ancient, mythic figure that is stern, aged, and unapproachable? Do we 
truly know Him? Love Him? Serve Him? Honor Him? The response to these questions by 
most Catholics would indicate that, indeed, something is seriously lacking in our perception 
and relationship with God Our Father. 

Think fora moment. Do we typically see statues or paintings of the Father in our 
Catholic churches? Are any of our churches named in honor of Him? Does the Catholic 
Church have any special feasts that specifically honor Him? 

The answer, unfortunately, is “No!” 


The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father—and 
The Feast of the Father of All Mankind 


Why don’t we honor our Creator, our Father—especially with a feast? 

This is an unsettling question and a disturbing revelation, but it is also something we 
can easily remedy. As children of God Our Father, we can work towards establishing a feast 
for Him. The time has come to know, love, serve, and honor God Our Father through a 
special feast of consecration—a feast that would provide us with an opportunity to offer our 
fiat. Holy Scripture provides us with a blueprint for such a feast as was foreshadowed in the 
Feasts of Tabernacles [Booths] and Dedication (Lev 23:33-43; 2 Chron 7:1-9; 1 Mac 4:59; 2 
Mac 2:1-18). Both eight-day feasts involved seven days of preparation and a solemn eighth 
day of prayer and assembly. This proposed feast would involve honoring and consecrating 
ourselves to God Our Father over an eight-day period, or “octave.” It would be, then, a 
Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father with its solemn eighth day celebrated 
as The Feast Day of the Father of All Mankind. 

The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father and its Feast of the Father of All 
Mankind would integrate the purpose and meaning of both the previous Old Testament feasts 
in its focus on knowing, loving, serving, and honoring God our Father. Because of this, it 
would involve a commemoration of what God has done for His children and what we need 
to do for our Father. With this feast, God would not only be present as He was in the Ark of 
the Covenant, in a stone temple, or in the tabernacle of a church—He would be housed and 
present in those souls who were purified and dedicated to Him through consecration. 

What exactly is The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father and its Feast of 
the Father of All Mankind? 

Its greatest significance in these times is that it provides us with an opportunity (1) 
to honor God Our Father, (2) to offer Him our “fiat,” and (3) to consecrate ourselves to 
Him. In this way, we are truly cooperating with our Mother Mary in the Triumph of Her 
Immaculate Heart. We are returning to our Father; we are offering Him our unconditional 
“fiat” as Mary and Jesus did; and we are consecrating ourselves to Him—totally. As He so 
richly deserves, we are finally knowing, loving, serving, and honoring Him as God Our 


Father—The Father of All Mankind. 


Consecrating Ourselves to God Our Father 


The most compelling precedent for consecrating ourselves to God Our Father over an 
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eight-day feast, or octave, is found in John 10:2239. This passage describes how Jesus, during 
the eight-day Feast of Dedication, revealed that He was consecrated to God Our Father. 

Jesus further explains that He consecrated Himself to our Father so we, too, could be 
consecrated in truth (Jn 17:19-21). The concept of “Consecration to God Our Father” 
is crucial because, as Jesus tells us, “the hour is coming, and now is, when the true 
worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and truth, for such the Father seeks to worship 
him. God is a spirit, and those who worship him must worship in spirit and truth” (Jn 
4:23-24). If we follow Jesus, if we model ourselves after Him, shouldn’t we also consecrate 
ourselves to God Our Father during an eight-day feast, so that we, too, can adore Him 
“in spirit and in truth?” 

If we choose to consecrate ourselves to God Our Father, how should this be done? 
The concept of an “octave,” or 8-day feast, has been significant in our relationship with 
God since the beginning of our Salvation History. It is not by coincidence that Jesus 
chose to reveal His consecration to God Our Father on the eight-day Feast of Dedication. 
Clearly, the octave symbolizes a designated period of time when God’s children grow and 
God's relationship with them changes or is transformed. 

Unlike other feasts and consecration methods, The Holy Octave of Consecration to 
God Our Father views the “big picture” of our Salvation History. It involves the entire 
process of our spiritual journey which includes Mary, our Mother; Jesus, our God and our 
Savior; and the Holy Spirit, our God and our Sanctifier—with progression always toward 
God Our Father. 

God’s Word in both the Old and New Testaments provides us with extensive 
Scriptural support for an eight-day, or “octave,” format. From the Book of Genesis to 
the Gospels and Epistles, the number “eight” is used to signify salvation, covenant, 
purification, and dedication. Perhaps, more importantly, it is used to indicate the end of 
one era and the beginning of another in which God is revealed, manifested, and present 
to His children in a new way. 

The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father, in its most powerful form, is 
intended as a formal eight-day feast for God Our Father culminating on the first Sunday 
of the “eighth” month, God Our Father’s Month—August. The solemn eighth day of 
The Holy Octave of Consecration of God Our Father would be celebrated under the title 
of The Feast of the Father of All Mankind. However, consecration to God our Father using 
the eight-day formula of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father can be done 
informally at any time during the year. 


A Period of Transformation 

As we approach the Jubilee year 2000, wouldn’t it be appropriate to consecrate 
ourselves and the world to the One we were created to return to—God Our Father? 
Wouldn't it be equally appropriate to recite this consecration publicly and to renew 
it annually on a feast specifically celebrated for God Our Father—‘“The Father of All 
Mankind”? Isn’t it time to cleanse, purify, and re-dedicate the Temple of God Our 
Father—individually and as the Body of Christ? 

Are we entering a new period of transformation? Does the chaos, confusion, and darkness 
of our culture signal the need for change in our relationship with God Our Father? Does it 
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signal the Mercy of God's Justice, so that in these times we are truly feeling the consequences 
and effects of our sins, our turning away from God, our refusal to do God's Will? 

Instead of punishment, is the misery of our times really God Our Father’s Mercy? Is 
He allowing us to feel the full brunt of our bad choices, our sin, so that we might clearly 
see what it is like to live outside His Will? Is He allowing this so that we can better make 
the choice to return to Him where we belong? 

If so, Holy Scripture illustrates that in the past, these periods of transformation always 
involved a time of our turning away from God, a time of purification and cleansing, a time 
of re-dedication, and a time of regathering and renewal. 

The octave or eight-day period is significant, then, in representing a divinely ordained 
process that involves a shifting from one period to the next. Often the process that propels 
us from one period into the next has involved seven days of praise, thanksgiving, offering, 
and repentance, followed by an eighth day of solemnity and assembly of God’s children. 
This process can work on two levels to purify and dedicate us: individually and as a body. 
Therefore, The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father, culminating in The Feast 
of the Father of All Mankind is necessary and much needed in these times—for each of us 
individually and for the Church as a whole. 

To place the need for a consecration feast to God Our Father in proper perspective 
for the times we live in, we should remember that at the turn of the last century, Pope 
Leo XIII dedicated the world to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Again in 1925, Pope Pius XI 
ordered a formal consecration of mankind to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, to be publicly 
recited and renewed annually on the Feast of Christ the King. 

As we enter the next millennium, isn’t it time that we know, love, and honor God 
Our Father through a formal feast day of consecration especially for Him? 

If we say “yes” to God Our Father, cleanse and purify ourselves, consecrate and re- 
dedicate ourselves to Him, individually and collectively, what could possibly keep Him from 
coming to us—in a more powerful and glorious way than we could ever imagine! 


“Thy Kingdom Come” 

Like eight footlights guiding us home, like runway lights beckoning our Father to 
descend among us, The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father would prepare us 
for His indwelling. And this indwelling represents one of the greatest gifts ever given to 
us—that God Our Father is with us always, actively and intimately. With this in mind, we 
need to say “Yes,” Father, and become lights to the world, signaling the change to come. 
For, surely, a new time is coming, a time of renewal and transformation, when Mary’s 
Immaculate Heart will finally Triumph—the era when our Father’s Kingdom comes and 
His Will is done “on earth as it is in heaven.” 

May we approach God Our Father through The Holy Octave of Consecration and its 
eighth solemn day—the Feast of the Father of all Mankind—with anticipation, love, and 
confidence. For He is not the old, stern, and distant man we imagined. Rather, He is 
Divine, and as such, cannot age, for age is a sign of corruption and decay of “life.” No, 
He is a healthy, vital God. He is the Creator—Life itself! He “is” Love and Mercy. And 
He is close, even now, tracing the smiles and tears upon our faces with His divine finger, 
sharing our every joy, our every sorrow. He is our Father and we are His children. We 
belong to Him and to Him we were created to return each and every one of us! 
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TIME LINE 


OLp TESTAMENT 


Eight people saved by God. 
Covenant sign eight days after birth. 


Eight-day period of Consecration and 
offering preceding the manifestation 
of God to His people 


Eight-day feast requested by God. 


Offerings accepted by God for 
purification on the final eighth day. 


David, the eighth son of Jesse, brought 
the Ark of the Covenant into the City 
of David amidst praises sung for the 
octave upon harps. 


David’s repentant cry played on an 
eight string harp. 


Solomon finishes building the House 
of the Lord in the eighth month of 
the year. 


Eight-day feast dedicating and 
preparing the Temple for God’s 
presence. 


Dimensions for the New Temple based 


on number eight. 


Eight-day feast for cleansing and re- 
dedicating the Temple. 
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Noe’s Ark (Gen 7:13) 

Circumcision (Gen 17:12) 
Manifestation of God to Moses and 
His People (Lev 8:33-36; 9:1-24) 
Feast of Tabernacles [Booths] 


(Lev 23:33-43) 


Purification Rituals 
(Lev 14:10-11;15:14-15,29-30) 


The Ark of the Covenant is Returned 
to the Hebrews (1 Sam 17:12-14) (1 
Para 15:21 DV) 


(Ps 6 DV) 


Solomon Completes the Temple 
(1 Kings 6:38) 


Solomon’s Feast of Dedication 


(2 Chron 7:1-9) 


The New Temple as envisioned by 
Ezechial (Ezek 40:8,30,34,37,41 [40:49 
DV]) 


Maccabee’s Feast of Dedication 
(1 Mac 4:59; 2 Mac 2:1-18) 


TIME LINE 


New TESTAMENT 


Covenant sign on the eighth day 


Covenant sign on the eighth day 


Jesus reveals His union with God 
Our Father and His consecration on 
this eight-day feast. 


Jesus prophesies His Transfiguration 
to the Apostles eight days before the 
actual event. 


Jesus rose from the dead on the eighth 
day of His Week of Redemptive 
Passion. 


Jesus shows His wounds to unbelieving 
Thomas eight days after His Resurrec- 
tion. 
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John the Baptist’s Circumcision 
(Lk 1:59) 


Jesus’ Circumcision (Lk 2:21) 


Jesus walks on Solomon’s’ Porch at the 
Temple on the Feast of Dedication (Jn 
10:22-38) 


The Transfiguration of Jesus - The 
Apostles Peter, James and John hear 
the voice of God Our Father say, 
“This is my beloved Son; hear Him.” 
(Lk 9:35) 


The Resurrection of Jesus (Mt 28:1-8; 
Mk 16:9; Lk 24:1-5; Jn 20:1-17) 


Jesus appears to Thomas 
(Jn 20:26-29) 


THE HOLY OCTAVE OF 
CONSECRATION TO GOD OUR FATHER 


OVERVIEW 


of prayer, scripture readings, and meditation, as well as participation 
in the Holy Mass, the Eucharist, and the Sacrament of Reconciliation. The first 
seven days serve as preparatory steps leading to the final day of assembly and solemn 


consecration—The Feast of the Father of All Mankind. 


ik Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father involves eight days 


A chaplet, medal, and litany have been specially designed for the octave approach 
of this consecration and feast day. All God’s children are invited to use the following 
spiritual practices and format to consecrate themselves to God Our Father. Although 
the consecration can be done at any time by setting aside an eight-day period (preferably 
Sunday to Sunday), it is suggested that (1) it be renewed formally each year on the 
proposed date (an octave ending on the first Sunday of August) and that (2) it be renewed 
informally each day by praying the chaplet. In addition, the short prayer, “I love You, 
Father, and I give myself to You” can be prayed throughout the day to help us live our 
consecration more fully. 


Two publications are available for The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our 
Father: (1) God Our Father—Consecration and Feast Day for the Father of All 
Mankind (full-length book) and (2) God Our Father—Consecration and Feast Day 
for the Father of All Mankind (the booklet). Both publications contain an introduction, 
the formal and daily chaplet, and litany. However, the full-length book contains sections 
that provide additional information and support for The Holy Octave of Consecration to 
God Our Father: “The Journey of God Our Father’s Children” and “Scriptural Meditations 
on The Octave of God Our Father.” 


Daily Format: A relevant theme taken from Holy Scripture has been selected for 
each of the eight days of the consecration: praise, thanksgiving, offering, repentance, 
inheritance (acknowledging that God is truly our Father and we are truly His children), 
flat (saying “Yes” unconditionally to God Our Father’s Will), fidelity, and consecration. 
Therefore, general daily practice during this eight-day period involves meditation on the 
selected daily theme, scripture reading, and prayer. In addition, the chaplet and litany of 
the Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father are to be recited daily. Daily Mass and 
reception of the Holy Eucharist are recommended, as is the Sacrament of Reconciliation 
during this eight-day period. 


The Chaplet: The chaplet is made up of the Medal of the Holy Octave of Consecration 
to God Our Father and 75 beads—11 gold and 64 red. The gold beads signify our precious 
goal, the Divine Treasure—God Our Father. The red beads signify the Blood of Jesus 
Christ which allows us to return to God Our Father. 
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To begin, A Prayer Invoking the Presence of God Our Father is recited. Then the 
Sign of the Cross and a preparatory prayer are said on the Holy Octave of Consecration 
Medal. Introductory prayers to Mary, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit are prayed on the three 
introductory gold beads that lead into the larger circle of beads. 


The circle of beads is designed with major octaves (eight gold beads), each with it’s 
own minor octave (eight red beads). The eight main themes of our journey as prodigal 
children of God Our Father are meditated on the eight gold Major Octave beads. The 


eight daily themes of the consecration are recited on the eight red Minor Octave beads. 


To finish the chaplet, the Holy Octave of Consecration Prayer to God the Father is 
then recited on the medal. 


Both an extended version of the chaplet for formal consecration (with meditations) 
and a concise version for daily use (without meditations) are provided in this booklet. 


The Medal: A special medal was designed to illustrate the process of this consecration 
(see book cover). Depicted on the front of the medal is the actual consecration process. 
God Our Father is seen in heaven reaching down to us on earth; man is seen on earth 
reaching up to God Our Father in heaven. The force of God’s Love for us is shown in the 
rays that proceed down from His hand; the force of our love for Him is pictured in our 
“flat” radiating up to Him. These rays intersect through the Cross of Jesus. This Cross is 
the bridge or link between God Our Father and His children. At one end, it is grounded 
in the earth through Mary, our Mother. It then proceeds up through the sanctifying power 
of the Holy Spirit into Heaven at the other end. Eight lights, signifying the Scripturally- 
supported Octave, are shown on the horizontal beam of the Cross. These eight lights 
serve to guide us on our journey back home to God Our Father. 


The back of the medal displays the eight-stringed harp of David, as mentioned in 
Psalm 6. St. Augustine understood this mystically, as symbolizing the octave—seven 
days of this mortal life followed by the last resurrection and the world to come. And 
that during our mortal life, like David, we must also feel sorrow for our sins and repent of 
them while here on earth. On this eight-stringed harp we have placed the eight themes 
or steps of the Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father—praise, thanksgiving, 
offering, repentance, inheritance, fiat, fidelity, and consecration. Inside the bow of the 
harp are printed the words: “The rhythm and harmony of God’s Will.” This reminds us 
that when we pluck the eight strings or themes of this consecration to God Our Father, a 
beautiful music ascends to heaven—we are choosing to live in the rhythm and harmony 


of His Will. 


The Scapular of God Our Father — “The Offering Cloth”; Whereas the medal 
shows God Our Father’s love for us (a roadmap back home to Him), the Offering Cloth 
shows our love for God Our Father (the total offering of ourselves). It is a small, white 
piece of linen embroidered around the edges for durability and worn by a cloth rope or 
pinned through two eyelets in the upper corners. Worn close to the heart (as a scapular), 
it is held in our open hand during our daily prayers of offering. This may occur during 
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recitation of the chaplet or at anytime when we pray, “I love you, Father, and I give myself 
to You.” Blessing of the Offering Cloth takes place during our formal consecration to 
God Our Father on the “Feast of the Father of All Mankind.” However, it may be done 


by a priest at any time. 


The Offering Cloth is a visual aid to remind us of what our souls should be like before 
God-—clean and pure. Because of this, the Offering Cloth should be kept clean and may 
be laundered. It serves a concrete symbol of our souls given in offering to our Father. 
Not only does it remind us of the need to be purified, but it also helps us understand that 
purification is not a punishment, but rather a preparation for the indwelling presence of 
God. When we offer ourselves to God Our Father, He purifies us so that He May come 
to dwell in us personally. 


The Litany: This litany for God Our Father was composed specifically for the 
Holy Octave of Consecration. It lists all the major passages in Holy Scripture that cite 
the octave or number “eight.” Each citation is followed by the phrase, “Have mercy on 
us, O Loving Father.” 


The Feast of the Father of All Mankind: This crowning feast day of the Holy 
Octave of Consecration to God Our Father serves to solemnly assemble the children of 
God, the ultimate purpose of which is to honor God Our Father (1) by recognizing 
that He is truly our Father and we are truly His children, (2) by offering Him our 
unconditional “fiat,” and (3) by consecrating ourselves to Him totally. Having prepared 
for this solemn day and our consecration by exercising and offering the Holy Octave 
themes of praise, thanksgiving, offering, repentance, inheritance, fiat, and fidelity, we 
now ask Mary, our Mother; Jesus, our God and our Savior; and The Holy Spirit, our 
God and our Sanctifier, to guide and prepare us so that through our total consecration, 
we can become living temples of the indwelling Presence of God. 


We also ask God Our Father on this special day (1) to allow us to cultivate and 
maintain a close and intimate relationship with Him, (2) to have Mercy on all His 
children—past, present, and future, (3) to bring His peace to the world, (4) to gather 
all His children to Himself, and (5) and that His Kingdom comes and His Will is done 


on earth as it is in heaven. 


Liturgically, this day should include a Holy Mass with Scripture readings and a 
homily that specifically honor God Our Father as “The Father of All Mankind.” Blessed 
palms should also be provided for praising our Lord and Father. 


After the Celebration of Holy Mass, medals, chaplets, and Offering Cloths may be 
blessed. The children of God should be invited to collectively pray the chaplet, litany, 
and the daily theme prayer for the eighth day of the consecration. 


722 


THE EIGHT DAYS OF THE 
HOLY OCTAVE OF CONSECRATION 
TO GOD OUR FATHER 
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DAY ONE 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 

1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: PRAISE 


“I will praise the Lord as long as I live; I will sing praises to my God while I 
have being.”—Ps 146:2 


Glory to You, God my Father! 

You, Who made the universe and all that is in it. 

You, Who made the brightest star and the darkest ocean depth. 

You, Who made the fiercest storm and the gentlest summer breeze. 

You, Who made the heavenly angels, as well as the beasts, birds, and fishes of the earth. 
You, Who made me, created in Your image. 

I praise you, God my Father—now and forever! Amen. 


[Meditate on the wonders God Our Father has created, and praise Him in 
your own thoughts and words. ] 


END OF DAY ONE DEVOTION 
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DAY TWO 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 

1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: THANKSGIVING 
“Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all His benefits.”—Ps 103:2 


Thank You, my dearest Father, for loving me into existence. 

Thank You for this body, mind, and soul that You fashioned specially for me. 
Thank You for the people and circumstances of my life. 

Thank You for opening my eyes, ears, and heart so that I may see, hear, and love 
You. 

Thank You for taking me by the hand and leading me back home through all the 
dangers and difficulties of my life. 

Thank You for loving me. Amen. 


[Meditate on all that God Our Father has given you. Thank Him in your own 
words. | 


END OF DAY TWO DEVOTION 
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DAY THREE 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 


1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p.20 ) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: OFFERING 


“And like living stones be yourselves built into a spiritual house, to be a 
holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus 
Christ.” 

—l1 Pet 2:5 


You have given me everything, Father. 

You have given me Yourself! 

What can I possibly offer You? 

Let me offer you the first fruits, the best fruits, of all I do or receive. 

Let all Your children offer themselves as the fruit of Your Tree of Life, 
Ripened on the sacrifices, sufferings, and crosses of their earthly journeys, 
So that the worldwide effects of Your children’s “No”—darkness, discord, and 
disorder— 

May be transformed and made new through Your Light and Love. 

I raise my arms in offering to You, Father. 

Receive all You have given me into Your Paternal Heart. 

Amen. 


[Meditate on what you can offer up to God Our Father. Offer back to Him 
all that He has given you—the blessings and the crosses—so that all may be 


transformed in His Love.] 


END OF DAY THREE DEVOTION 
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DAY FOUR 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 


1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: REPENTANCE 


“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mer- 
cies and God of all comfort.”—2 Corinthians 1:3 


My Good Father, You are all loving, 

But You are also Just. 

How can Your children ever make reparation for all their sins? 

How can they ever hope to balance Your Scales of Justice—especially in these times: 
These times when so many of Your children say “No” to You, 

These times when so many of Your children reject Your Will, 

These times when so many of Your children no longer believe in You and have 
enthroned themselves as “gods,” 

These times when so many of Your children embrace the fruit of the Tree of 
Knowledge of Good and Evil. 

They have embraced the lie; they have embraced death. 

Shower us with Your Grace and Mercy, Father. 

Cleanse us in your tears, 

Allow us to be compassionate warriors of Your Mercy on earth, 

So that Your Sword of Justice may be transformed into a loving means of Your 
Mercy. Amen. 


[Meditate on all the many ways you have hurt or offended God Our Father. 
Ask for His forgiveness and mercy. Ask for the grace to know, love, serve, 


and honor Him and to do His Will in all things.] 


END OF DAY FOUR DEVOTION 
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DAY FIVE 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 

1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: INHERITANCE 


For all who are led by the Spirit of God are sons of God. For you did not receive 
the spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received the spirit of 
sonship. When we cry, Abba! Father! it is the Spirit himself bearing witness 
with our spirit that we are children of God, and if children, then heirs, heirs of 
God and fellow heirs with Christ, provided we suffer with him in order that we 
may also be glorified with him.”—Rom 8:14-17 


Dearest God My Father: 

With awe and wonder, I have learned to praise You and all Your creation, With sincere 
gratefulness, I have learned to thank you for Your unboundless generosity. 

With humility and love, I have learned to offer up to You all that You have given me. 

With a sorrowful but hopeful heart, I have learned to ask for Your forgiveness and tender 
mercy. And now that I can fully appreciate that You exist, that You are God, that You 
created this entire universe, that You created me, I now learn, that in addition to these 
wonders, You are truly my Father and I am truly Your child. 

How can my heart contain the excitement—I am not only Your creature, but I am actually 
Your child. You created me in Your own image so that I could spend eternity with You. 
You loved me that much. But even though You have told me this in Holy Scripture and 
through the teachings of the Church, my ears have not heard the words, my heart was 
hardened. I had wandered far away—from Your voice, Your Heart, Your Love for me. 
But now the veil is lifted, the fog has cleared. I see, I hear, I understand— 

You are truly my Father and I am truly Your child! 

Tam Your prodigal child, running back to You, into Your waiting arms. 

Tam coming home, to You, my Father, where I belong. 

Please hold me tightly to Your Heart and never let me go—now and forever. Amen. 


[Meditate on what it means to have God as your true Father and for you to 
be His true child. What does this legacy mean? Think about the tremendous 


joy and responsibilities that this involves. ] 


END OF DAY FIVE DEVOTION 
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DAY SIX 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 

1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: FIAT 
(SAYING “YES” TO GOD OUR FATHER) 


“Behold, I am the handmaid of the Lord; let it be to me according to your 
word.”—Lk 1:38 

“My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not as I 
will but as thou wilt.”—Mt 26:39 


My Good and Loving Father: 

Please allow me the privilege of saying my “Yes” to You! I say “Yes” to You, Father, in all 
things. Not a conditional “Yes” that involves doing only those things that are comfortable 
or easy. Not a conditional “Yes” that means doing only those things that benefit me. No, 
I give you my “Yes” in all things, Father, Because I know You are pure Love and as pure 
Love You can transform all things. 

Doing Your Will can never hurt me. Doing Your Will can never harm another. 

Doing Your Will can never separate me from You. Doing Your Will can only bring about the 
rhythm and harmony of Your Will here on earth. Doing Your Will can only spread Your Light 
and Love. Doing Your Will can only help bring me to You. Doing Your Will can only help 
me bring others to You. When I step inside Your Will, | am dancing with You in the order, 
rhythm, and harmony of Your Divine Will. When I step outside Your Will, Iam stumbling 
alone in the chaos, disorder, and discord of darkness. Let me listen to Your gentle, loving 
voice beckoning me, inviting me into Your Divine Will. Iam yours, Lord, do with me what 
You will. Because I know that Your Will is Love. Even when Your Will may seem painful or 
unfair, I know that Your ways are not always man’s ways. Only You can see the grand scheme 
of things. Only You know the “why’s” of my crosses. But despite what may sometimes appear 
to be unjust, I trust You totally. Why? Because You are my Father...and You love me. You 
want only what is good for me. You want me to come home—to You. There’s nothing in 
heaven or on earth that I want more. So I say “Yes,” Father! I say “Yes” to You! I say “Yes” 
to the rhythm and harmony of Your Divine Will. Amen. 


[Meditate on what it means to give your fiat, your “Yes” to God Our Father. 
How will this change your life? How will this change your relationship with 


God, with others? ] 


END OF DAY SIX DEVOTION 
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DAY SEVEN 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 

1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 
3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 
4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 


DAILY THEME: FIDELITY 


“I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the 
faith.”—2 Tim 4:7 


Dearest Father, my Love and my Life: 


I pledge my faith, hope, and love, 

As a precious gift, a promise, of my unconditional fidelity to You. 
Know that I trust in Your love for me. 

Give me the strength, courage, and perseverance to never doubt, never stray, never 
despair. 

Please bless this vow and make of me a gentle warrior, 

Battling the darkness with Your Sweet Sword of Love and Mercy. 
As You will never abandon me, 

I pray I will never abandon You. 

Please press me tenderly to Your heart, and never let me go. 

In You, Father, I trust! Amen. 


[Meditate on pledging your fidelity to God Our Father. What does it mean to be 
loyal and committed to God? Do you feel committed to returning to your Father? 
Do you want to help others return, too? What does it mean to be a “gentle war- 
rior” of God Our Father’s Love and Mercy here on earth? Like St. Paul, when 
you die, will you feel as though you’ve fought a good fight?] 


END OF DAY SEVEN DEVOTION 
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DAY EIGHT 


Suggested Daily Devotional Practices: 

1. Holy Mass (Recommended) 

2. The Formal Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father Chaplet (See p. 20) 

3. The Litany of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father (See p. 27) 

4. Daily Meditation on a Minor Octave Theme (See Below) 

The Offering Cloth — held in an open hand during recitation of the Day Eight Daily 
Theme and, thereafter, during a prayer of daily offering: the chaplet or the short prayer, 
“T love you, Father, and I give myself to You. Ideally, Offering Cloths should be blessed 
before the formal consecration on “The Feast of the Father of All Mankind.” However, 
this can be done by a priest at any time. 


DAILY THEME: CONSECRATION 


“For we are the temple of the living God; as God said, *I will live in them and 
move among them, and I will be their God, and they shall be my people.” 

—2 Cor. 6:16 
Dearest God My Father: 

I call upon You to witness and participate in my solemn consecration to You. After 
seven days of preparation, I come to You nowas one who is still learning how to know and 
love You, how to praise and thank You, how to offer up to You all the blessings and crosses 
You have given me, and how to ask for Your forgiveness and mercy. I also come to You as 
a warrior, strong in my resolve to serve and honor You. But most importantly, I come to 
Youas a wide-eyed child, filled with awe and wonder in the knowledge that I am truly Your 
child and that You—Creator of the vast universe—are truly my Father. 

Although I have wandered far from You in my lifetime, I choose now to return, for I 
long to be with You in Your house forever. 

In Your Divine Presence, with full knowledge and free will, I consecrate myself to You 
on this day. Like a small child, I approach You; I lay tenderly against Your Fatherly Heart, 
and J ask that You hold me tightly and never let me go. Let me be a temple for You to 
dwell in, Father. And with the greatest love and tenderness, may I be Your gentle and loyal 
companion, carrying You within me all the days of my life. May I bring You to my family 
and friends, to strangers I have yet to meet, so that they might also see Your Light and feel 
your tender Love. When You dwell in us, there is a blessed connection between heaven and 
earth. May more and more of Your children consecrate themselves to You. As Jesus taught us 
to pray, may “Thy Kingdom come. Thy Will be done on earth as it is in heaven.” Amen. 


[Meditate on what it means to be “consecrated” to God Our Father. The word 
consecration means to “make holy” or “to give oneself for a holy purpose.” How 
does this change your life? How does this change your relationship with God Our 
Father? How can you “live” your consecration everyday? ] 


END OF DAY EIGHT DEVOTION 
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THE FORMAL CHAPLET 


EXTENDED VERSION WITH MEDITATIONS 


A Preparatory Prayer Invoking the Presence of God Our Father: 
Dearest Father—my Creator and my God: 


You promised that in every place where we honor Your name, You would come to us and 
bless us. 


O Father, arise and come to rest in us, Your children. Clothe us in Your Salvation and 
let us rejoice in Your goodness. Please do not turn away our faces from Your loving 
presence. 


If we have found favor in Your sight, show us Your face so that we may know You and find 
grace before Your eyes. Please speak to us now as You spoke to Moses—as a man speaks 
to his friend. 


Let it be known this day that You are the “Father of All Mankind” Who can turn all 
hearts back to Yourself, and that we are Your children who desire only to do Your Will 
in all things. Answer us, Lord; answer us—so all Your children may know that You are 
mankind’s one true God and Father. 


As Your prodigal children, we want only to return home to You. As we approach You, 
Father, please run to meet us. And in Your unconditional love and compassion, embrace 
and kiss us. 


Like Mary, Your handmaid, and Jesus, Your Son, we love You, Father, and we give ourselves 
to You. Following those You sent to bring us back home, we now freely consecrate 
ourselves to You, saying: 


(With Mary, our Mother)— “Be it done to me according to Your Will.” 
(Through Jesus, our God and Savior) —‘“Not as I will but as You will.” 


(In the Holy Spirit, our God and Sanctifier)— “Abba, Father!” 


Jesus promised, when two or three are gathered together in His name,He is in the midst 
of us. So as Jesus is in You and You in Jesus—and Jesus is the vine and we are the 
branches—be with us now, and through Your Holy Spirit, dwell in us always as Your 
living temples. 


Bless us, Father, and walk among us, Your children. And may Your Glory descend upon 
us as the transforming fire of Your tender love and mercy—now and forever. Amen. 
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On the Medal of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father: 


In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 


Dearest God Our Father, I humbly ask that on my journey home to You, Your Holy Angels 
protect and guide me; that Your Blessed Saints in Heaven intercede for me; and that Your 
suffering souls in Purgatory pray for me, as I pray for them now. Amen. 


On the three gold beads: 


Bead 1—Hail Mary full of grace, the Lord is with Thee, Blessed art Thou among 
women and Blessed is the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy Mary, Mother of God, 
pray for us sinners now, and at the hour of our death. Amen. 


Bead 2—Jesus, my God and my Savior, You loved me so much, You died for me on the 
Cross, so that I, too, could return to our Father in Heaven. You are the Way, 
the Truth, and the Life. Through Your Holy Eucharist, please sustain me and be 


present with me always on my journey home. Amen. 


Bead 3—Holy Spirit, my God and my Sanctifier, Jesus sent You to me for my journey 
back home to the Father. Please purify and refine me. Fill me with Your Divine 
Light and Love so that the Presence of God may dwell in me. Amen. 


On the eight gold beads of the MAJOR OCTAVE: 


FIRST MAJOR OCTAVE: (gold bead): 
THE DISOBEDIENCE AND EXILE OF GOD OUR FATHER’S CHILDREN 


Let us Meditate on (1) Adam and Eve’s choice not to do God Our Father’s Will, (2) 
their exile from the Paradise He created for them, and (3) Our Father’s promise 
that “the woman” (Mary) would someday Triumph by “crushing the head” of 
the serpent that seduced them into disobedience. 


God Our Father was with us at the beginning in the Paradise He created for us— 
the Paradise of His Divine Will. Seduced by Satan, Adam and Eve chose not to 
do the Will of God and were, therefore, expelled from this Paradise and denied 
God's intimate presence. However, Our Father promised that “the woman’ would 
ultimately defeat the evil that had caused this separation—the evil of saying “No” 
to God’s Will. (Gen 2:83:24) 


Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
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Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


SECOND MAJOR OCTAVE: THE PRESENCE OF GOD OUR FATHER IN 
THE OLD TESTAMENT ERA 
Let us meditate on God Our Father’s Presence Among Us During the Old 
Testament era: 


Although God's children were expelled from Paradise by their choice not to do God’s 
Will, God never abandoned them. He was present with them from the beginning. 
In Old Testament times, He manifested His presence through His own voice, the 
words of His Prophets, in the burning bush, in a pillar of smoke, and in the Ark of 
the Covenant. 


After God rescued His children from the bondage of Egypt, He requested that 
they celebrate the Feast of Tabernacles for eight days each year. He wanted them to 
remember that He loved them, He saved them, and He was present with them. Later 
when God was present in the Ark of the Covenant, Solomon built a magnificent 
Temple to house it. He then celebrated an eight-day Feast of Dedication in preparation 
for God's presence in the Temple. And God responded by manifesting His presence 
in a tangible and powerful way. 


At the close of the Old Testament, the Maccabee’s re-instituted this eight-day feast to 
purify and re-dedicate the Temple that had been defiled through Pagan influence, so 
the Presence of God would dwell with them once more. (Lev 8:33-36-9:1-24; 23:33-43; 
2 Chron 7:1-9; 2 Mac 2:1-12) 


Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
THIRD MAJOR OCTAVE: THE FIAT OF MARY, OUR MOTHER 


Let us meditate on (1) Mary’s “Triumphant” Fiat, her “Yes” to God’s Will, and 
(2) how she became the “New Ark,” a living tabernacle for the newly manifested 


presence of God: Jesus, the Second Person of the Holy Trinity—Savior of God 
Our Father’s children: 
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Mary gave her “Yes” when the angel Gabriel came to her and asked her to be the 
mother of the Son of God. The Holy Spirit came upon her and the power of God Our 
Father overshadowed her. In saying “Yes” to God’s Will, Mary “the woman”) allowed 
God to be present with His children in a new way. She actually became the “New 
Ark,” a living tabernacle of Jesus, the Second Person of the Holy Trinity—mankind’s 
Savior—who with His Mother’s cooperation, would restore the exiled children of 


God to their Father. (Lk 1:26-35) 
Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


FOURTH MAJOR OCTAVE: THE FIAT OF JESUS, OUR SAVIOR—SON OF 
GOD, AND SECOND PERSON OF THE HOLY TRINITY 


Let us meditate on (1) Jesus’ Fiat, His “Yes” to God’s Will, and (2) how God Our 


Father sent Jesus to save us and to bring us back home to Him: 


Jesus offered His “fiat” to God Our Father during His Passion in the Garden of 
Gethsemani. “My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not 
as I will, but as thou wilt” (Mt 26:39). Through His Passion, Death, and Resurrection, 
Jesus redeemed us, defeating the sin (saying “No” to God’s Will) and death (separation 
and exile from God) which Satan introduced into the world. Through Jesus, His 
Church, and His Sacraments, we could now return to God Our Father and have 
eternal life. 


Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


735 


FIFTH MAJOR OCTAVE: THE SENDING OF THE HOLY SPIRIT, OUR 
SANCTIFIER—SPIRIT OF GOD AND THE THIRD PERSON OF THE HOLY 
TRINITY 


Let us meditate on how Jesus, after completing His Mission for God Our Father, 
asked Him to send the Holy Spirit, a newly revealed manifestation of God—the 
Third Person of the Holy Trinity. The Holy Spirit was sent (1) to lead us on our 
journey back home to Our Father and (2) to purify and refine us so that we could 
become living tabernacles of the indwelling presence of God: 


Before ascending to His Father, Jesus promised that He would not leave us orphans. 
He asked God Our Father to send the Holy Spirit. In doing this, God could again be 
present with us in a new way. It was now “possible” for God, not only to be “with” us 
(as in Old Testament times), but “in” us (Jn 14:16-17). 


Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


SIXTH MAJOR OCTAVE: THE CHOICE OF GOD’S PRODIGAL CHILDREN 
TO RETURN TO THEIR FATHER 


Let us meditate on (1) how we are all prodigal children of God Our Father and 
(2) how He has provided every one of us with the opportunity to make a free-will 
choice to return to Him: 


As prodigal children of God Our Father, we are given the opportunity (individually 
and collectively)to make a sincere, free-will decision to return to our Father’s House. 
This means deciding to turn away from our own will, our own sinfulness, our own 
worldliness, and “convert” or turn back towards the presence of God Our Father (Lk 


15:11-24). 
Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and | give myself to You! 


736 


Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


SEVENTH MAJOR OCTAVE: THE FIAT OF GOD OUR FATHER’S 
CHILDREN—INDIVIDUALLY AND AS THE BODY OF CHRIST 


Let us meditate on how, in consecrating ourselves to God Our Father and saying 
“Yes,” unconditionally, to His Will, we find our way home to Him—we become 
living tabernacles of the indwelling presence of God: 


In giving our “Yes” to God Our Father, in agreeing to do His Will in all things, in giving 
ourselves completely to Him, He comes to dwell in us and we dwell in Him—we are 
home with our Father. We become temples of the Living God (2 Cor 6:16). Ina 
sense, heaven and earth are joined: “Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth 
as it is in heaven” (Mt 6:10). 


Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


EIGHTH MAJOR OCTAVE: THE COMING OF THE NEW JERUSALEM 


Let us meditate on the eventual conclusion of our Salvation History—the New Jerusalem 
promised in the Book of Revelation—when heaven and earth will be transformed, when 
mankind will finally be fully restored to God our Father, and when God will manifest 
His presence and dwell with His children forever in a new way: 


Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth had 
passed away, and the sea was no more. 


And I saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, 
prepared as a bride adorned for her husband; and I heard a great voice from the throne 
saying, “Behold, the dwelling of God is with men. He will dwell with them, and they 
shall be his people, and God himself will be with them; he will wipe away every tear 
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from their eyes, and death shall be no more, neither shall there be mourning nor 
crying nor pain any more, for the former things have passed away. 


And he who sat upon the throne said, “Behold, I make all things new.” Also he said, 
“Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” And he said to me, “It is done! 
Tam the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give 
water without price from the fountain of the water of life. He who conquers shall 


have this heritage, and I will be his God and he shall be my son. (Rev 21:1-7) 
Our Father Prayer (see p. 29) 
Minor Octave (eight red beads): 


Bead 1: In praise ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 2: In thanksgiving ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 3: In offering ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 4: In repentance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 5: In my inheritance ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 6: In saying my “Yes” ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 
Bead 7: In fidelity ~ I love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 

Bead 8: In consecration ~ | love You, Father, and I give myself to You! 


On the Medal of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father: 


CONSECRATION PRAYER OF THE HOLY OCTAVE OF CONSECRATION 
TO GOD OUR FATHER 


My Dearest Father, please accept this offering of myself—my body, mind, and soul: 


I praise You for Your Creation—all Your works and wonders. 

I thank You for giving me life and for all that You have done for me. 

I offer up to You all that You have so generously given me. 

Tam sincerely sorry for not knowing, loving, serving, and honoring You as I should. 

I embrace my inheritance as Your child, both the joy and the responsibilities. 

I give you my “Yes” so that I may be an instrument of Your Will. 

I pledge my fidelity and I ask for the grace of steadfastness and perseverance in my 


Faith. 


Most loving, caring, and merciful of Fathers, in Your Divine Presence, I sincerely proclaim 
my love for You; I give myself (and my family) to You; and I solemnly consecrate myself 
(and my family) to You—now and forever. 


Dearest Father, as Your child, I ask— 


That You send Mary to guide me to Jesus, and that Jesus sends me the Holy Spirit so that 
they may all bring me to You. 
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That You dwell with me and in me—a living temple prepared by Mary, dedicated by Jesus, 
and purified by Your Holy Spirit. And may I always be with You and in You. 

That You permit me, as Your child, to be Your true and intimate friend—one who loves 
You above all things. 

And that You come for me when I die, to bring me home to You. 


I further ask You, Father, for the sake of all mankind: 


To have mercy on all Your children—past, present, and future. 

To bring peace to the world and to gather all Your children to Yourself. 

And that Your Kingdom comes and Your Will is done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Amen. 


[NOW PROCEED TO THE LITANY] 
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LITANY 
The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father 


Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, hear us. Christ, graciously hear us. 
God, the Father of Heaven. Have mercy on us. 

God, the Son, Redeemer 

of the World. Have mercy on us. 

God, the Holy Spirit. Have mercy on us. 

Holy Trinity, one God. Have mercy on us. 


God Our Father saved eight people on Noe’s Ark. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father decreed that all male babies be circumcised on the eighth day as 
a sign of His Covenant with us. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father manifested Himself to Moses and His children after they com- 
pleted an eight-day period of consecration and offering to Him. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father instituted the eight-day Feast of Tabernacles to remind His chil- 
dren that He was with them, loved them, and brought them out of the bondage 
of Egypt. 

—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father accepted purification offerings from His children on the final 
eighth day of ritual cleansing. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father was glorified when David, the eighth son of Jesse, brought the 
Ark of the Covenant into the City of David amidst praises sung for the octave 
upon harps. 

—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father heard David’s repentant cry played on an eight-stringed harp. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father was glorified when Solomon completed the House of the Lord 
in the eighth month of the year. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 
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God Our Father filled the Temple with His majesty and came to dwell with His 
children on the eighth day of Solomon’s Feast of the Dedication. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


The Presence of God Our Father was to be approached by eight steps in the new 
Temple envisioned by His prophet Ezekial. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father was glorified when His defiled Temple was purified and 
re-dedicated by the Maccabee’s during the eight-day Feast of the Dedication. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father made a new covenant with His children, through Jesus, His 
Son, Who was circumcised on the eighth day. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father revealed His Son Jesus during the 
Transfiguration, eight days after Jesus fed the multitudes. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father was glorified when, from Solomon’s Porch in the Temple, on the 
eight-day Feast of the Dedication, His Son, Jesus, revealed that He was conse- 
crated to God Our Father and that He and the Father were one. 

—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father was glorified after His Son, Jesus, rose from the dead on the 
eighth day of His week of Passion and Redemption for our sins. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


God Our Father was glorified when Jesus showed His wounds to unbelieving 
Thomas eight days after His Resurrection. 
—Have mercy on us, O Loving Father. 


Let us pray: 


Dearest God Our Father, let us know, love, and honor You through eight days of 
purification and dedication, as You willed it throughout our Salvation History. 
And may The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father and its eighth solemn 
day, The Feast of the Father of All Mankind, serve to bring all Your children back 
home to You. 


May this be granted through Your Love and the Love of Jesus, our God and Savior; 
the Holy Spirit, our God and Sanctifier; and Mary, our Mother. Amen. 


[NOW PROCEED WITH THE DAILY THEME] 
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THE DAILY CHAPLET 


For Daily Prayer After Formal Consecration 


easy reference. In contrast to the extended version which is provided for 

the formal eight-day consecration, this concise version is easily memorized and 
may conveniently be used on a daily basis—especially after completion of the formal 
eight-day consecration. As was mentioned previously, we strongly recommend that the 
formal consecration be renewed yearly during The Holy Octave of Consecration to God 
Our Father, culminating on The Feast of the Father of All Mankind, and that the chaplet 
(either the formal or daily version) be prayed on a daily basis. 


Ts concise version of the chaplet is provided at the end of the booklet for 


The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father 
On the Medal of The Holy Octave of Consecration to God Our Father: 


In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


Dearest God Our Father, I humbly ask that on my journey home to You, Your Holy 
Angels protect and guide me; that Your Blessed Saints in Heaven intercede for me; and 
that Your Suffering Souls in Purgatory pray for me, as I pray for them now. Amen. 


On the three gold beads: 


Bead 1—Hail Mary full of grace, the Lord is with Thee, Blessed art Thou 
among women and Blessed is the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy Mary, 
Mother of God, pray for us sinners now, and at the hour of our death. 
Amen. 

Bead 2—Jesus, my God and my Savior, You loved me so much, You died for me 
on the Cross, so that I, too, could return to our Father in Heaven. You are 
the Way, the Truth, and the Life. Through Your Holy Eucharist, please 
sustain me and be present with me always on my journey home. Amen. 

Bead 3—Holy Spirit, my God and my Sanctifier, Jesus sent You to me for my 
journey back home to the Father. Please purify and refine me. Fill me 
with Your Divine Light and Love so that the Presence of God may dwell 
in me. Amen. 


Now continue with Major Octaves on the following page. 


The Our Father Prayer 


Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, thy will 
be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive 
us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us, and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. Amen. 
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GOLD BEADS: 
Major Octaves 


Ist MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Disobedience and Exile of God’s 
Children 

Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


2NP MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Presence of God Our Father 
in the Old Testament Era 

Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


3™ MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Fiat of Mary, Our Mother 
Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


4" MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Fiat of Jesus, Our Savior 

Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 

5 MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Sending of the Holy Spirit, Our Sanctifier 
Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


6 MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Choice of God’s Prodigal Chil- 
dren to Return to Their Father 
Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


7% MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Fiat of God Our Father’s Children 
Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


8 MAJOR OCTAVE 

The Coming of the New Jerusalem 
Our Father Prayer 

Minor Octave 


RED BEADS: 
Minor Octave 


Bead 1: In Praise 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 2: In Thanksgiving 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 3: In Offering 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 4: In Repentence 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 5: In my Inheritance 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 6: In Saying My “Yes,” 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 7: In Fidelity 
I love You,Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


Bead 8: In Consecration 
I love You, Father, and I give myself 
to You! 


MEDAL: CLOSING PRAYER 
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Dearest God Our Father, I love You; I adore You; I worship You! Amen. 


Advancing THE FEAST OF THE FATHER OF ALL 
MANKIND, the Eighth Solemn Day of THE HOLY OCTAVE 
OF CONSECRATION TO GOD OUR FATHER 


If after reading this book, you support the institution of a yearly solemn feast 
for God Our Father to be celebrated on the first Sunday of August under 
the title of The Feast of the Father of All Mankind, please fill out and 
mail the following petition. Petitions will be collected and presented to the 
appropriate Church officials. While we await formal approval, you might 
also contact your local bishop and parish priest, asking them for permission 
to celebrate this beautiful consecration feast for God Our Father in your 
diocese and local churches. 


The format for the seven days of preparation is outlined in this book and 
can easily be adapted for communal preparation in your diocese or local 
church. The eighth day of solemn consecration (The Feast of the Father of 
All Mankind) should be celebrated with a Mass and appropriate readings and 
homily. This would be followed by the litany, the formal chaplet, and by 
the meditative theme for the eighth day of consecration. 


May the Grace of God Our Father be with us in our efforts to know, love, 
serve, and honor Him better—especially in the formal recognition and ap- 
proval of this eight-day consecration and feast day. 


To obtain additional petition forms, please write, call, or FAX the Feast 
of the Father of All Mankind Petition Center: 


St. Andrew’s Productions 
6091 Steubenville Pike, Bldg. 1 Unit 7 
McKees Rocks, PA 15136 


Phone: 412-787-9735 Fax 412-787-5204 
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PETITION FOR 
The Feast of the Father of All Mankind 


Your Holiness: 


With humility and love, we, the children of God, petition you, the Vicar of Christ, 
to approve a feast for God Our Father. We ask that this feast be entitled The Feast 
of the Father of All Mankind, the eighth solemn day of The Holy Octave of Consecra- 
tion to God Our Father, and that it be celebrated annually on the first Sunday of 
August. We believe that it is our privilege and responsibility to know, love, serve, 
and honor God Our Father through such a yearly feast. We pray that Jesus, our 
God and Savior; The Holy Spirit, our God and Sanctifier; and Mary, our Mother, 
guide you in approving this consecration feast so that all mankind may offer their 
“flat” to God Our Father: “Thy Kingdom come. Thy Will be done on Earth as it 


is in Heaven.” 
Respectfully Submitted: 


NAME (Signature) ADDRESS 


a a 


PLEASE COPY AND DISTRIBUTE THIS PETITION 


Mail all petitions to the following address: 
St. Andrew’s Productions 

6091 Steubenville Pike, Bldg. 1 Unit 7 
McKees Rocks, PA 15136 


Phone: 412-787-9735 Fax 412-787-5204 
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}2 
TH J i X 
in the Gosrrts and 
Carnouce Carecuiss 


Prodigal 


children 


SEEING WITH THE EYES OF THE SOUL 
VOLUMES 1-6 
Revelations from God the Father to Barbara Centilli 
hese prayer journals take an extraordinary look 
at a conversation between God the Father and 
an American woman that began to unfold in the mid 1990's. The 
messages deal with God the Father’s burning desire to be reunited 
with His people, and tell of the Father's special request to have ALL 
His Children consecrate themselves to Him. 
The messages recorded in this volumes are in a successive, 
yearly format, beginning in August, 1996 through 2007. 


ID - Seel, |-891903-09-8, 8 x 10, 126 pp. $3.00 
ID - See2, 1-891903-10-9, 8 x 10, 126 pp. $3.00 
ID - See3, 1-891903-20-9, 8 x 10, 126 pp. $3.00 
ID - See4, |-891903-27-6, 8 x 10, 126 pp. $3.00 
ID - See5, |-891903-31-4, 8 x 10, 126 pp. $3.00 
ID - See6, 1-891903-36-5, 8 x 10, 124 pp. $7.00 


FINDING OUR FATHER 


In the Gospels and Catholic Catechism 
ased on the Gospels and supported by the Church 
Catechism, this book offers a fresh glimpse of 
the First Person of the Holy Trinity, God our Father. It examines 
the mystery of the Holy Trinity, the unique character of God our 
Father, and our special role as Children of God. 
It also focuses on our Father's Will, His Kingdom, and the 


importance of knowing, loving, serving, and honoring God our 
Father. 


ID - Finding, 1-891903-12-8, 5 x 7,96 pp. $4.95 


THE PRODIGAL CHILDREN 

his book explores the return of God's children to their Father. 

Touching on our Father's call to His children in this time, and our 
response, It contains the accounts of 22 individuals with problems 
and sorrows commonly found in our contemporary culture. 
Through these narratives the reader is offered not only a glimpse 
of the Father's passionate and merciful love for His children, but a 
message of tremendous hope for the future of mankind. 


ID - Prod, 1-891903-I1-X, 6.25 x 10.25, 96 pp. $4.95 
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GOD OUR FATHER 


Consecration and Feast Day for the Father of All Mankind 

his beautiful, eight-day consecration prayer booklet to God Father 

is based entirely on Scripture passages from the Old = and New 
Testament. As God's Prodigal Children, we are all on a journey back 
home to the Father. Our return to the House of the Father is a process 
that begins with our Mother Mary who lovingly guides us to her Son. 
Jesus then mercifully lifts us up on His Cross to the Father. The Holy 
Spirit purifies and refines us on our journey, so that God the Father 
can dwell in us as living temples, and we, in turn, can dwell in Him. To 
do this, we must, unlike our first parents, Adam and Eve, offer our 
unconditional “Yes” to the Father's Will. 


CONSECRATION AND FEAST DAY 
FOR 


THE FATHER OF 
ALL MANKIND 


Includes a ‘Date of Consecration’ Prayer card 
ID - Booklet, 1-89 1903-07-1, 6.25 x 10.25, 48 pp. $3.75 


CONSECRATION MEDAL 


his special medal illustrates the process of consecration to God the 

Father. On the front is the hand of God coming down from heaven 
through the cross to the world, while the back shows the eight string 
harp of David and how our prayers ascend to God as the beautiful 
‘Rhythm and Harmony’ of His Will. 


Small Medal - $2.00 Large Medal - $3.50 


‘God the Eternal Father 
Father’ Painting Painting 
his picture of his beautiful 


God the Father 
comes from the 
Sisters of Charity, ‘Grey 


painting depicts 
the Eternal Father 


Nuns’ of Montreal, 
Canada. The original 
was done in 1741 and 
left to the sisters by their foundress, St. 
Marguerite d’ Youville 


4 x 6 with Litany: $1.00 
10 x 15” Picture: $5.00 


God the Father Consecration Chaplet 
e chaplet consists of the 
Medal of the Holy Octave of 
Consecration to God our Father 
and 75 beads - || Gold and 64 
Red. The Gold beads represent 
the Major Octaves which are our 
‘Divine Treasure,’ while the Red 
beads signify the Precious Blood 


Plastic Chaplet - $6.00 


within a circle of light. 
Barely visible is His 
face because of the 
intensity of light and love. His arms extend 
beyond the circle in invitation to mankind. 
Within His breast is another circle of light 
- the Eucharist - with radiating light behind 
and extending from the circle - the Holy 
Spirit. Below the Father is a pillar - symbol 
of the Church. 


Eternal Father || x 15”: $10.00 (picture only) 


Scapular Offering Cloth 

pee offering cloth is in the shape of 
a square and made of pure white 

linen. Representing our soul, it is to 

be held in our open hand during the 

daily prayers of offering to the Eternal 

Father. $3.75 
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THE MIRACLE OF THE 


ILLUMINATION OF ALL CONSCIENCES 

Fen as far back as the 16 century, when St. Edmund Campion of England 

spoke of “a great day that would reveal all men’s consciences,” a coming 
“day of enlightenment” has been foretold. It is purported to be a day in which 
maa GOd will supernaturally illuminate the conscience of every man, woman, and 
child on earth. Each person, then, would momentarily see the state of their 
soul through God's eyes and realize the truth of His existence. This predicted 
c fences jevent is now said to be imminent, as talk concerning the certainty of this miracle 
Liichas intensified. 


ID - TP9Y, 1-891903-25-X, 6x 9, 192 pp. $15.95 


ST. JOSEPH AND THE 
TRIUMPH OF THE SAINTS 


ST. While St. Joseph was surpassed by many saints in achievements 
JOSEPH such as prophetic power, signs, and wonders, St. Joseph's hidden 
and the life triumphs over all as the silent path to perfection. Learn how St. 
Joseph and many other great saints has been given to the world as 
of the) the models for us all. 


SAINTS ID - TP6, 1-891903-08-X, 5.5 x 8.5, 264 pp. $14.95 


THOMAS W. PETRISKO 


ecm INSIDE HEAVEN AND HELL 
tusiile What History, Theology, and the Mystics 
: tell us about the Afterlife 

eginning with death and judgment, bestselling author Dr. 

‘Thomas Petrisko (The Fatima Prophecies) takes us on a spiritual 
journey with the saints, mystics, visionaries, and the Blessed Mother - inside 
Heaven and Hell. Will you be ready come Judgment Day? 

Discover what really happens at your judgment and how everything you say 

What History, Theology, and the Mystics 


Heo, Teenlouy snd ek and do will be a cause for your eternal reward or, perhaps, your everlasting 
Thomas W. Petrisko punishment. 


ID - TP8, 1-891903-23-3, 5.25 x 8, 240 pp. $14.95 


INSIDE PURGATORY 
What History, Theology, and the 
Mystics tell us about Purgatory 

sing the same ‘reader-friendly’ style, Dr. Thomas Petrisko once 

more takes the reader on a spiritual journey into the place of 
Purgatory. Armed with Scripture and Church teaching as well as the Saints, 
mystics, and the Blessed Mother, these pages will answer any difficult questions 
one may have about the place of Purgatory. 

The value of intercessory prayer is another highlight of this book. Masses 
and prayers for the poor souls can serve as a valuable tool in releasing these 
souls to their heavenly reward. 


ID - TPIO, 1-891903-24-1,6x 9, 156 pp. 12.95 
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THE FATIMA PROPHECIES 
At the Doorstep of the World 


eginning approximately ten years before the French 
Revolution, Dr. Thomas Petrisko takes a look at the 
hundreds of apparitions and miracles that occurred in the nineteenth century 
all the way up until the apparitions at Fatima in 1917. Confronted is the rise 
of Communism and nuclear warfare in association with the two unfulfilled 
prophecies of Fatima: the annihilation of nations and era of peace. 
Written in a fast moving, popular style, this book also tells of the many 
contemporary prophecies and apparitions and how they point to the fulfillment 
of Fatima’s two remaining prophecies. Contains over 60 pictures! 


ID - TPS, |-891903-06-3, 6 x 9, 484 pp. $19.95 


THE KINGDOM OF OUR FATHER 


Who is God the Father? 
Bex upon a sound historical and theological approach, 
this book shines new light on the subject of our Heav- 
enly Father. Enhanced through in-depth interviews with visionaries and mystics 
who have reported intimate conversations with God the Father, this book 
examines the extraordinary love, tenderness, and forgiveness of God the 
Father, His divine plan of mercy for the world at this time, and the prophesied 


coming of His Kingdom in the new Millennium. 
ID - TP7, |-891903-18-7, 5.25 x 8, 324 pp. $19.95 


THE FACE OF THE FATHER 
An Exclusive Interview with Barbara Rose Centilli Concerning Her 
Revelations and Visions of God Our Father 

hile there have been many private revelations given over 

the centuries to illuminate our Faith in God, many believe 
the reported dialogue between Barbara Centilli and God the Father to be a 
masterpiece of spirituality, something well beyond the norm. Theologians say the 
Centilli revelations truly tell of the love, mercy, and understanding our Heavenly 
Father has for all mankind, the call for His children to consecrate themselves to 
Him, and His passionate desire for a Feast Day in His honor to celebrate their 
return home to His loving arms and warm embrace. 


ID - Face, 1-891903-19-5, 5.5 x 8.5, 164 pp. $10.95 


GLORY TO THE FATHER 
A Look at the Mystical Life of Georgette Faniel 


ow living in Montreal, Canada, mystic and stigmatist Georgette 

Faniel is recognized worldwide by mystical theologians to be 
one of the most extraordinary victim souls in the 20th century. Her life reads 
like a storybook of the miraculous with profound accounts of Heavenly visions 
and intimate conversations with God. 

From vivid descriptions of the Celestial Court to wondrous recollections 
of her conversations with her Heavenly friends, Geogette Faniel’s life has been 
one of great grace and countless blessings. 


D - Glory, |-891903-17-9, 5.5 x 8.5, 124 pp. $10.95 
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ne Fatima 
Prophecies 


THO 
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ANTICHRIST AND THE END TIMES eTeiivie 

FR. JOSEPH IANNUZZI, OS) CA(NtIC i Ist 

Raia no Christian prophecy carries with it the drama and intrigue than eas E ND 

that of the coming of the Antichrist, history's quintessential demonic Ty MES 
tyrant. His brief but terrible reign is to come at the climax of a spiritually z / 

dark age in man’s history. Indeed, the 20th century alone saw three popes 

comment on the appearance and rise of the Antichrist—Pius X, Paul VI 

and John Paul !|—fueling speculation that his reign was near. 
This is a book you won't be able to put down! 


ID - ANTICHRIST, 1-891903-34-9, 128 pp. $18.00 


THE SPLENDOR OF CREATION The 

FR. JOSEPH IANNUZZI, OS} lendor 

a ese book is a masterly treatise on Christian prophecy. Through his of, 

expertise in the fields of dogmatic and mystical theology, Rev. J. lannuzzi eatio 

constructs the chronology and clarifies the meaning of approved prophetic 

revelations foretelling an era of universal peace and holiness. Through Sacred 

Scripture, the Apostolic Tradition, and the teachings of the Magisterium, 

Rey. lannuzzi revisits the works of the early Church Fathers, Doctors, and 
Mystics with new insights into God's universal call to holiness. 


ID - SPLENDOR, I-891903-33-0, 280 pp. 20.00 Sea OSEAN 


PROPER CATHOLIC PERSPECTIVES Proper 


On the Teachings of Luisa Piccarreta Catholic 
FR. JOSEPH IANNUZZI, OS} 5 

orn in 1865 in the small town of Corato, Italy, Luisa Piccarreta’s x Pers JECLIVES 
life and spiritual journey is now recognized worldwide by many NEE 
theologians as one of the most profound stories in the history of the 
Church. Beginning in her early childhood, Luisa was favored by God with 
many mystical gifts and experiences which permitted her to dedicate 
her life to God in a special way. 
The Cause of Beatification of the Servant of God Luisa Piccarreta 

was opened in Rome in 1994 and is still underway at this time. 


ID - PROPER, I-891903-35-7, 52 pp. $14.95 


THE TRIUMPH OF Gop’'Ss KINGDOM IN THE 
MILLENNIUM AND END TIMES 


FR. JOSEPH IANNUZZI, OS} 
Bes only from approved Church sources, this book addresses 
the fear and confusion surrounding the End Times, New Jerusalem, 
Second Coming of Christ and many other topics related to the concluding 
dramas of human history and provides the reader with a proper, 
authoritative belief. 


ID - TOG, 0-9670102-0-9, 176 pp. $9.95 


Josrrn Annuzen, OSS 
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